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VARY  I 


(  IIArn.K    I 


I  111  (  )(  to'xT  sunshine  I.iv  stn-ldicd  over  tlip  world 
■  IS  a  hr.iiilittil  woman's  i:oli|cn  h.iir  ni,i\  he  strt-tcluMl 
111  sill.cn  ^dorv  over  a  pillow.  |  he  hnije  nK.iint.'iins 
Mill.,!  in  i^rcen  and  mauve  and  plum,  their  sicks 
sinprd  with  violet  shadow,  in  the  vallevs  lav  the  mist 
'•:  manv  dreams.  And  there  was  peace  and  p'ntle 
Millness. 

I'Ik'  niilk  opal  of  the  skv  met  the  milk  opal  of  the 
shimmerin^^  plains.  Sharp  aijainst  the  view  rose  the 
pMie  tree-.,  their  needles  i:^listeninu:  like  yreen  s.atin, 
h'-n^ath  them  the  ^rass  and  moss  was  heavv  with  dew! 
It  'Aas  a  ir'nrious  mornini;.  A  thini;  of  indescribable 
jircshness  and  loveliness,  ilelicaielv  stroni;,  brii,dit  with 
[(olour,  vivid  and  yet  drowsv. 

^  An  artist  dipped  his  brush  in  ultramarine  blue,  and 
1  pushing'-  his  topee  furtlier  bark  on  his  head  sighed  the 
[s:i,di  o:  impotent  but  ea.cror  creation.  The  sound  of 
iimile  bells  came  to  him.  He  ioni,'ed  to  paint  their 
f  melodious  tinMe,  but  lie  couldn't  even  reproduce  the 
jairv  fairv  pin'<  and  white  and  lacv  preen  of  cosmos 
|t'>  ins  hkinnf.  lie  tasted  somethin<,r  of  the  punvness 
•'•:  mankind,  and  tlie  taste  was  sicklv. 

A  little  native  bov  sat  on  a  lart^e  stone,  the  sunshine 

was  hot  on  the  ebonv  of  a  half-bared  shoulder.       His 

I  eves  were  deep  as  black  diamonds— he  was  thinkint,r 


111!':  Ri:i)  II. ami: 


ol    pit  <•,   aiul   SMtiic   liny    |)<sis  th.it   rli\ni<'    witli   pic  f 
uorrifd  him. 

(  )iil  <>t  .1  sili.ill  white  hiitii^.ilDW  (.imi'  .1  nurs*-  pro- 
P-ssKMially  (lussrd.  Sill'  walked  up  ilir  paili  and 
l<.ils«'d  at  tlu'  imnintains  her  t.n  e  was  pim  !ied  and 
represvd,  uuli  s<»methin^M>t  the  [)athi)s  you  sec  in  the 
twisted  fa< ».'  ol  a  inonkev,  her  skin  had  the  nory  tint 
of  anicniia,  her  l)r(iwn  hair  la\'  sinouthlv  iiiider  lier 
rap. 

A  verv  tired  diistv  man  in  a  hadl\-made  tiissr)r  suit 
and  a  kliaki  to|)ee  came  up  the  mad.  Slie  watchetl 
him.  lie  was  lookim,'  lor  someitiin}^  -there  was 
liesitation  and  an\iet\  .shout  his  heav\  ^^'lit.  He 
stared  at  her,  then  at  the  bun^'alow,  and  ach  anted 
awkwardly   with  a  sudden  spurt. 

"  1  liis  is  kol)sl()n  I.odt^e  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  .My  name's  Mortimer     .      .      .      I      .     .     ." 

"  ()li  yes,  you  are  e.\|)e<  ted." 

lit*   lost    liis   value    as  .a    luiman    l)ein}4  ;   he    w.as  a 
husband  (omint;  tf)  see  a  wife  and  a  new   h.ahv.     She 
t<H)k  on  her  habitual  alootness. 
1  ins  wav. 

In  a  little  white  bed  in  a  little  wliite  r(X)ni  Maud 
.Mortimer  lay  with  her  infant  daii;j:hler  beside  her. 
.She  foidd  .see  the  ^-aiden  path  throu^di  the  window, 
and  a  bit  of  cosmos  and  two  pine  trees.  It  was  not  an 
interestini,''  view,  and  she  was  tired  of  it.  There  was 
no  view  in  her  mind.  She  depended  f)n  amusement 
from  outside  thinjijs,  and  the  outside  thinj^^s  had  failed 
her  for  a  time—  all  because  of  an  atom  of  perfectiv 
hideous  red  htimanity  that  .squalled  when  it  wasn't 
sunk  in  drunken  slumber.  Maud  lav  there  and  felt 
peevish.  She  knew  she  WDuldn't  enjov  being  a 
mother.  .She'd  always  known  that.  There  were 
women  who  did.  but  .she  wasn't  among  their  number. 
I'"or  months  pa.st  she  had  had  to  give  up  things  -first 
one  and  then  anotlier — riding  and  dancing,  even 
flirting  .  .  .  and  then  had  rome  a  iiideous  dav 
and  a  hideous  night,  and  now    peace  but  boredom-- 
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-\\f>  i,'larpd  down  at  iIh-  ii»p  ot  ilic  baby's  oddlv-shnpt'd 
1  c.kI.  It  uoiild  thwart  lu-r,  this  bal>v  ;  it  spelt 
iw.tliint,'^  to  ht-r  bill  worry  and  cxprnsc;  she  was  sur«* 
•  It  loi,M<allv  It  imist,  sind'  shr  and  Harry  wcrf 
:  ,uilv  otf,  l-'.vcn  it  they  hadn't  Ijccn,  who  want<-*l  a 
1  iiild  abf)ul  the  place-  and  a  L;irl  at  that?       Wonif-n 

iiild  make  iiuiih  show  out  <>»  a  j^ood- looking  son, 
i  lit  a  daiif,'litcr  ...  I  It  she  wtTt-  pr»'ttv,  she 
.  Mtild  bf  a  rival;  it  ni,dy,  a  constant  unmarriaijcablc 

iia'.ion.  I'atc  was  al)siird  and  very  unkind.  1  t-ars 
.  nil*'  into  Maud's  li,i,'hl  blue  eyes.  Itlyes  that  had 
..iiiid  in.in\-  an  adiniriT.  manv  a  lover.  She  lelt 
•  \iieinel\  badly  treated,  and  what  was  worse,  abso- 
iiiti'b  poweilcss.  Shi-,  who  up  till  now,  had  Ii.'mI  i 
tiKiii;  illusion  ot  power.  Shetrripped  her  small  haiuls 
I  i<,'etiier.  riiey  were  hands  browned  by  the  sun,  a 
iiitle  ne;,'lerted,  the  nails  unpolished  and  flat.  .She 
w.is  all  for  show,  but  she  pushed  aside  detail.  She 
was  1)1)1  (11 V  il reused  as  a  rule,  she  went  in  lor  lou(  lies  ot 
bright  colour  and  striped  stuffs,  but  no  one  could  have 
(ailed  her  bien  soii:ne<'  with  anv  truth. 

Nevertheless,  tiie  hands  were  strong'  and  muscular, 
with  a  threat  look  of  vitality  as  if  they  could  and  would 
yrip  what  they  wanted.  .She  was  a  lighter,  no  doubt 
about  it ;  and  if  for  the  moment  the  atom  defeated  her, 
it  did  not  mean  that  she  would  lav  down  her  arms. 
Two  plaits  of  sandy  hair  hunj,'^  each  side  of  her  face — 
one  touched  the  dark  blue  diirrie  — <  oarse  hair. 
lvver\  tliincT  about  her  was  vitrorous  and  coarse,  even 
in  this  prone  posture,  even  thoui,di  motherhood  had 
bet-n  thrust  upon  lier,  she  denuded  it  of  its  beautv 
and  tenderness,  of  its  white-cheeked  transparent 
swf-etness.  The  flush  in  her  cheeks  was  un- 
diminished, she  was  ruddy  as  David. 

Her  mind  worked  now  in  a  small  circle  unlit  by 
vision,  concisely  and  stronq-lv,  guided  by  the  narrov 
loi,Mc  o<'  her  eg^o.  Her  temper  wobbling-  its  course 
slightly,  f(>r  she  was  deeply  angrv.  She  was  not  an 
irritable  woman,  she  was  too  materialistic  and  un- 
idealistic  and  phy.sically  healthy  for  that,  but,  if  you 
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crossed  her,  she  was  virions.      Her  lips  drawing  back 
in  a  snarl,  showing  her  able  teeth.      Her  girlhood  had 
been  a  period  of  greed  and  struggle.       Her  parents 
liad  been  p(K^r  and  of  no  birth  ;  wliat  she  could  get  she 
snatched,  the  instinct  ran  in  her  blood.      Lovely  youth 
had  soon  been  pressed  out  of   her;   slie   remembered 
how  in  very  early  days  she  had  Ijeen  given  to  senti- 
ment.   h<;w    she    had    tx'.'n    "soft,"    and    things   had 
<'asdy  made  her  cry.       Ib.w  the  [)etals  of  the  'flowers 
had  touched  some  sense  in  her  that  responded 
that  softness  had  been  her  undoing  in  the  midst  of 
Ikt  strength.      She  Nad  been  taught  to  pick  pockets, 
and  in  the  middle  ot  picking  one  she  fell  in  love  with 
the  man  she  robbed.       The  gold  had  actual Iv  lain  in 
her  hand,  but  her  fingers  wouldn't  close  over'it. 

I  Iiere  had  been  two  men  eager  to  marrv  her— one 
ri(  h.  one  poor  .  .  .  She  had  loved  and  married 
povertv.  \\hv.  whv,  whv  ?  Love?  What  was 
love  but  a  thing  of  the  senses  that  passed.  If  onlv 
somebody  had  proved  that  to  her.  Shaken  her  out  of 
her  foUv  into  wisdom.  She  didn't  love  Harrv  now. 
She  loved  herself.      That  was  all. 

A  sunbeam  entered  the  window  and  fell  on  a 
white  shawl  on  a  chair,  lighting  it  to  dimpled  gentle- 
ness. Her  husband  entered.  .\Laud  had  heard  his 
step  m  the  passage,  and  lav  with  half-closed  eves 
watching  him. 

He  tiptoed  softlv  forward,  his  cheap  boots  creaking 
a  1>  tk--he  looked  absurd,  much  too  big  for  the  room^ 
half  afraid  and  verv  embarrassed.  She  noticed  the 
.s.alIow  folds  of  his  face  and  the  lines  about  his  mouth 
Me  was  young  in  years,  but  he  l(x,ked  old-onlv  his 
anxious  eves  kept  their  ingenious  bovish  perplexitv. 
-Most  of  his  voiith  was  murdered.     .' 

She  sat  up  slightlv. 


Hul 
Hul 


loa 
loa 


I  't 


,  .    ,.  '^^  ^^'^^^'    letting   himself  down    from 

His  t,p.toe,ng.      "  How  are  vou.  Maudie  ^  " 

His  voice  was  thi  k.      He  longed  to  be  sentimental 
Komance  came  to  him  ^vith  outstretched,  rosy  tTngers," 
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but  he  was  afraid.  Maud  had  a  way  of  makinjs^  him 
tppl  that  unpleasant  thintr— a  fool. 

"  How  am  I  ?  Cursing  my  luck — tied  by  the  heels. 
Anv  other  dnmned  thinc^  you  like." 

Slie  dropped  peevishly  back  on  to  the  pillows.  He 
had  taken  one  of  her  hands  and  stDod  foolishly  strok- 
ing,' it.'  He  could  not  deal  with  the  circumstance -it 
dealt  with  him.  Me  was  like  an  actor  who  has  hope- 
lesslv  fortrotten  his  words,  and  there  was  no  prompter. 

Slic  could  have  willingly  shaken  him,  hysteria  rose 
in  her  tliroat— what  was  the  use  ?    .She  i^ulped  it  dow  n. 

"  The  baby  ?  "  he  said  suddenly. 

She  drew  back  the  sheet  and  unfolded  a  shawl, 
t'\[)osinf^  tiny,  creasy  redness. 

A  stranfje  look  came  into  his  eye«» — a  sort  of  tender 
(Ielis,dit.  His  evident  warm  fatherliness  drove  her 
mad. 

"  Pick  it  up  and  take  it  away,  for  (Wxl's  sake,"  she 
said. 

He  hardly  heard  her.  With  infinite  (jentle  clumsi- 
ness he  took  his  dauijhter  in  his  arms.  .Maud  watched 
liim.  I'e  poked  a  big  tmger  near  the  tiny  closed 
tists. 

"  Anvway."  said  Maud  sharply,  "  it's  a  girl. 
That's  less  expensive  that  a  boy." 

Her  words  fell  on  deaf  ears.  She  was  ignored. 
Alreadv  the  baby  was  a  rival,  and  though  she  did  not 
lov,"  Harry,  she  could  not  bear  that. 

"  Isn't  it  the  ugliest  little  devil  you've  ever  seen  ?  " 
she  cried  loudly. 

He  turned  then. 

"  She'll  be  beautiful — you  see!  "  he  said  joyously. 
"  My  mother  was  beautiful,  and  I've  a  picture  of  her 
;is  a  babv,  and  our  baby  is  exactly  like  her     , 

He  was  welcoming  so  gladly  the  gift  that  had  been 
given  him.  lie  was  tasting  the  joy  that  Maud  hail 
failed  to  taste.  For  a  long  time  his  life  had  been 
lonely  and  grev  and  unlovely;  he  was  seeing  loveli- 
ness again  and  companionship. 

"  You've  forgotten  all  about  me." 
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as  so 


Ih.'tt  brought   liini  to  h.-r  side  again.       It  ua 
liorribly   true. 

"  All.    no.     Maiidic.        'S'ou     don't    know    liow     I 
worried,  nnd  n(»\\   liow  glad  and  grateful  I  am." 

"  \yu  ni.ikr  nic   sick,    positively  sick.       Please  go 


a  w  ; 


llie  sunset  was  a  thing  of  living  tlaine  and  rose. 
i  lie  motuiiains  ripened  to  purpleness.  1  he  plains 
"ere  washed  in  laint  lilac,  crossing  them  ran  a  silver 
snake  of  a  river,  and  you  could  see  tlie  loot  hills  carved 
■n  russity  red.  A  pale  vellou  dahlia  swung  against 
tile  background. 

I'he  little  nurse  again   stood   ai    the  gate. 
She  seemed  far  outside  the  palpitating  colour,  like 
a    small,    whitey-grey  shadow.        l-'or    vears  now    she 
liad  st(X)d  outside  lite,  outside  the  pain  and  the  .dorv 
"1   lis  passion,   its  fear,  and  its  love  ^  with  the  candl'e 
o    her  si'rv.ce  set  up  against  tlie  stars  of  its  heaven, 
anil  tlie  i)lacknessoi  its  hell. 
Harry  -Mortimer  joined  h-r. 
''What  do  you  think  of  mv  wife?"  he  asked. 
W   lat  did  she  think  of  her?      I-or  a  fortnight  past 
she   had   been   sating    in    tlie   judgment   .seat   of    the 
perfectly  norm.d  woman   whom  I-ate  has  thwarted  of 
her  natural  desires.       lM,r  a  fortnight  she  had  bathed 
.ind  powdered  and  clothed  the  tinv.  unwanted  babv 

I  he  (juestion  was  dramatic.  '  The  moment  was 
dramatic,  as  she  faced  the  anxious  man-but  her 
answer  was  (|uiet-professionaIlv  sensible. 

Mrs.  Mortimer  is  getting  on  verv  well.       1  hope 
\  <»ii  thought  lier  looking  well  ?  "  '  ' 

"()h  yes— ves.   1  did." 

Never,  or  seldom,  shall  humans  talk  to  each  other 
uith    he  glass  window  down.      It  would  be  dangerous 
sinlul  tosocuMv.  disloval.  a  dozen  inconvenient  things 
I)rJ.!nne^:      "'    "'• "    ->--^^'— ''-     ^-ther    T>f 
1  iie  nurse  looked  out  again  into  tlie  glowing  sky, 
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iliat  cM-ry  nioinent  was  losin-,'-  its  pristine  colour  and 
taking  on  more  and  .nore  tnysterv  in  its  blending. 

"  As  tor  hahy,  she  is  splendid."  she  said. 

I  lis  exjjrcssion  altered.  Here  he  eoiild  he  natural 
ind  trutht'ul. 

"  .\  tine  enough  little  beggar,"  he  s^iid  very  sottlv. 

Ihev  t.'ilked  of  his  daughter  tor  some  time — he  was 
sorry  wlien  the  nurse  went  away  to  her  work.  He 
l'-;ined  over  the  gate  smoking  a  pipe.  I  lis  thoughts 
were  blurred,  (lose  at  his  heart  lav  the  happiness  of 
lilt-  possession  of  a  child—beside  it  lay  the  pain  and 
inxietx.  Life  .seemed  to  hini  so  complex  and 
muddled,  he  longed  for  it  to  bf^  simple;  bv  himself  he 
( MuUi.   he  ttiought.    have   kept   it  simple,   but   .Maud. 

.  .  riicre  were  the  things  she  wanted  and  would 
Ijave.  the  things  she  didn't  want  and  wouldn't  have, 
iiid  the  things  Fate  made  lier  have,  whether  she 
anted  them  or  not.  He  hated  himself  for  judging 
iier,  he  diiln't  want  to  judge  her,  he  only  wanted  to 
imderstand,  and  he  couldn't  trnderstanif.  He  st(j<Kl 
there  as  hopelessly  as  a  child  lost  in  the  dark,  as  help- 
less as  his  baby,  th.at  lay  beside  its  angrv  mother. 
He  was  put  there  just  as  the  baby  was  put  there,  and 
he  couldn't  move.  He  wasn't  strong  enough.  He 
knew  himself  to  be  stupid,  and  he  knew  tliat  vou  were 
constantly  being  punished  for  .stupiditv  more  than  for 
vice. 

In  a  lake  of  pure  lemon  yellow  a  star  came  out. 
.  .  .  'Juite  dumbly  he  felt  the  beaut v  f)f  it.  It 
seer, led  to  combine  with  other  things  toiiurt  him,  it 
and  his  bab\-  were  one,  both  pierced  his  heart. 


The  artist  lay  awake  in  Foster's  Hotel.  He  had 
drawn  his  bed  right  u[)  to  the  window,  and  he  lfM)ked 
at  llie  huge  niglit  sky  with  its  frostv  stars.  "  A  world 
ot  beauty  to  paint' and  no  abilitv  to  paint  it."  he 
tiiought.  for  he  was  feeling  dispirited.  He  had  a 
iroul)les(>me  liver  that  hr-lped  him  to  the  restless 
melancholy  of  the  correct  artistic  temperament.      The 
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noispnnd  the  dirt  of  the  inferior  hotel  pot  on  his  nerves 
.■imi  drove  him  to  too  many  whiskies  and  sodas. 

I  he  i^lorious  nii,dit  s<>emed  to  smile  j^ently  "at  his 
narrow  .■<,n>isni.  seemed  to  l)reai<  that  egoism  down  a 
Iiiilr  till  he  tell  to  dreamintr. 

Hi-  dreamt  that  the  spirit  of  the  place  rame  and 
stood  by  him  and  looked  at  him  with  lar>;e  diiskv 
•■ves.  I  le  saw  her  fan-,  a  pure  oval,  the  colour  of  the 
moon  ;  he  saw  Ix-r  lips  set  like  a  scarlet  how.  like  a 
ripe  rherrv  -and  her  lon^v  i,,.,ir  spread  as  a  silkv  cloak. 
U  nil  her  came  a  breath  of  coolness,  sweet  and  re- 
frT■sh,ni,^  and  th,-  sound  of  hill  pip.s.  delicate  and 
shrill  and  ilie  voice  of  the  wind,  and  the  faint  tinkle 
ot  mule  bells.      He  slej)t  peacefidlv. 


A  jackal  raised  his  weird,  soiil-devastatintr  crv  • 
another  and  another  answered.  In  the  room  next  "to 
Aland  -Mortimer  a  woman  opened  her  eves;  close  to 
her  burnt  a  little  lamp  turned  low,  and  bv  it  stcxxl  a 
pli'.to-raph  of  her  husband.  She  turned  over 
luxurious  V  in  bed  and  lav  lcK>kint;  at  it.  The  wonder 
ot  love,  the  wonder  of  life,  touched  her  with  sudden 
•vstasv,  liltinj.  her  to  a  beauty  that  bv  rights  sh-  had 
no  Ha.m  to  since  her  little  face  with-its  insicrnit^cant 
features  and  pale  freckled  skin  was  homelv 

I  he  nurse  opened  the  door  softlv  carrvi'ni,^  a  bundle 
of  shawls  in  her  arms.  -  -      .s 

"So  you  are  awake,  Mrs.  Thompson."  she  said 
■•:  she  settled  the  bundle  close  to  his  mother.  "  rm 
at  raid  vou  don't  sleep  verv  well  " 

happ^ess!'-^  '''*■     '^"'  ''''"^'  ''''^''  me-jackals  and 

■n.e   niirse  smiled,   a  twisted  smile.       There  were 

moments    when    she    found    this    rompletelv    hannv 

-jman   intolerable,  when  Mrs.    Mortim^er  suit  d^feV 

I  d  n'  ^  '■''^V''^'^^"■^  ^'''  ^'''-      '''he  best  part  of  her 
did  not  s:rudge  happiness,  but  somethinjr  starved  in 
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"The  jackals  make  a  ^^reat  noise  to-niglit,"  she 
said. 

Jackals  I  Her  itnag^ination,  had  she  been  con- 
teniod,  would  have  sunk  to  nil;  as  she  was,  it  worked 
hideously.  She  saw  the  lean  cruelty  of  tiie  jackals 
(if  lite,  and  heard  the  palter  of  their  wandering;  feet, 
and  the  lonely  ravcnousness  of  their  cry. 

The  cjuiet  nii;ht  envelop«'d  the  nursini:^  home, 
enveloped  the  two  women,  intimately.  One  watched 
tlie  other. 

Mrs.    Thompson  spoke  : 

"  I'd  love  to  kn  your  story — whv  \  ou  never 
married,"  slie  said. 

Her  words  were  boldly  curious,  but  her  tone  was 
caressing  and  maternal— it  patted  the  nurse  as  a 
mothf-r  pats  a  babv. 

"  It  isn't  an  interesting  story.  I  was  engaged  and 
he     .     .     .     got  tired  of  it." 

She  raised  one  hand,  wearily  tucking  a  piece  of  loose 
hair  more  firmly  beneath  her  cap,  as  if  she  would  tuck 
a\^a\-  all  unnecessary  loose  softness  into  rigid  virginal 
discipline.  But  the  happy  woman  in  her  comfortable 
bed  would  not  let  this  be.  She  was  Nature,  un.on- 
sciouslv  cruel,  full  of  voracious  curiositv. 

"  What  a  brute.      What  was  he  like'?  " 

"  A  verv  ordinarv  man,  I  expect,  though  I  thought 
liim  wonderftil— anyway,  it's  all  past  and  done  with." 

She  lied  -she  knew  that  she  lied— she  was  of  the 
one  love,  one  life,  tribe,  and  the  painful  past  made  her 
present  and  would  extend  into  her  future.  Her  man's 
face  came  before  her  vividlv  then,  thin  and  eager,  with 
l»rown  eves,  and  a  weak  'rather  cruel  mouth.  She 
'-hook  herself  angrilv— sex  was  constantlv  before  her 
^'■'^'^♦n  •  •  .  sometimes  it  seemed  the  world  was 
nothing  dse— the  seed,  and  the  blossom,  and  the  fruit ; 
and  t!ie  immense  bitterness  of  the  shrivelled  bud. 
I  he  work  she  had  taken  up  was  constantlv  demon- 
l^irating  all  that  she  had  missed.  Other  people's 
'.il)ies:       Would  her  hurt  ever  stop  hurting?      She 
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p.aicn.f  ot  111.,  m.-.l.'-she  lu-.d  no  imt-IIiirent  resicrn;,- 
tUMi  s.K  h  MS  mav  put  forth  its  own  llowcrs-she  simpiv 
l.ad  the  foriuudr  ot  ,!„■  whipped  ,„  keep  on  and  on 
..on- the  mn  ..  path-the  path  that  Scxietv  cut  in  the 

■lis  (I";  uritd  she  dropped.  She  had  never  possessed 
I'"  l>ra.n    the  ,nst,n.  t  or   the  darinj,^  of  the  explorer. 

'•n-  si...   .n.ssed   ,nurh,   and    was    doubtless  s^.ved 


i  1-0   jackals    uoke    M.Mid    Mortimer   too.    and    the 
l-'M't    n„.ht  i^nvo  her  pause  for  thought.       She   Id 
'"•'•"  brutal  to-dav-brutal  to  Ifarrv.      That  is  to  sa 

in  a  sort  of  blunt  way  she  was  sorrv.  for  there  dwelt 
-n  her  a  workable  amount  of  k-indh;artedne4  to'^' 
used  fr.r  her  own  benefit,  but  incidentallv  benefitting 

;; ';';:r*'  I'r  ''''^•■'^\-^^  '^'--"f  of  rather  fS 

nster.a.       I,,te  needn't  be  ,v>  bad.  and  Harrv  above 

dl^htef    ''*'!r   •■'T"''>^'';-       '^    '"^    -tild   adore    his 
'.niq-hfer.    well   ,,nd   -^k^I  ;    she   could    shift    the  said 

\h,t   she  (ailed  freedom  was  immenselv  sweet   and 
..bso lutelv  neces.sarv  to  lier.      She  thought  with  relis 
<-    r.chn^  other  m.-n's  horses  and  danci?^  at^d    he  life 
of  adm.rat.on  and  warv  frivolitv  tl,at  she  loved  -^ and 
so^fell  asleep  a-ain.  dreaming,  what  to  her  were  ha^py 
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Iin    .Mf)rtii)ipr.s'  dauphtrr  was  cliristpppcl  Violet.     At 

ihr  tunc  thai  this  name  was  given,  the  hal)v  was  more 

like  a  iDinaio  than  hkc  that  flower  of  romantic  colour 

and  scent,  hut  time  s<M)n  reduced  the  mottled  crimson 

;o!   her  tiny   face,   sinoothincj  it    into  a  complexion  of 

JcNtrenie  beatit\   and  deiicacv. 

3  Slir  was  not  a  prett\  baby,  but  she  was  downv  and 
isoti  as  a  peach,  and  her  odd-coloured  nreeny  eyes 
:vat<lird  the  small  compass  of  her  world  with  a  ^ood 
';d<',il  of  intellijTrentt'. 

.      You  miirht  even  have  been  tempted  to  imaiijine  that 
s!i|'  .  riticised  in  diiiii!)  but  knowledp:eable  fashion. 

I  hiniTs  o!)truded  themselves  one  after  the  other  on 
\  lolei's  consciousness.  She  noticed  lit^ht,  blinkint^ 
.'It  a  candle  if  it  wcp'  brou-ht  within  her  vision,  aiu! 
.stni^-^'ini,'-  to  reach  its  plume  of  wavv  oranq-p. 

Sh,.  learnt  where  warmth  was -she  realised  that 
soui-satisfyintj  thing,   a  bottle. 

Iinv  animal  her  senses  sharpened,  connertintr  no 
little  by  little  with   her  brain. 

FV-.ln  hood  slipped  slowlv  awav.  She  howled— she 
Ifarnt  to  coo  -and  eventuallv  slie  found  her  legs  and 
toddled. 

By  bumps  and  tumbles  she  grew  to  realise  wliat  to 
avoid.  The  corners  of  tal)les  smote  at  vou  if  vou  went 
too  near  them.  If  vou  stood  on  a'chairit  had  a 
malicious  trick  of  tipping  liackwards. 

Knives  cut  your  fingers  imless  vou  held  them  verv 
carefullv  and  watched  them  all  the  time.  The  fire 
vas  hot  and  bit  vou. 

She  leanu  witii  dejiirjit  the  sweet  ot   life.        living 
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V.  1th  vour  letrs  m  the  sun-chcxohaes-jam.      Thintrs 
c.Mll,-d   bum-rflies.       Thin^rs  that   ran   quicklv  called 

i/ards.      Mane  biscuits.     Flowers  whose  heads  could 
be  j)i(  kcd  (.IT.       She  learnt  people. 

I'rinc  ipallv  there  was  avah,  who  uas  quite  nice  and 
wore  an  .■nchantini;  rini;  jn  her  nose  and  lots  of  anklets 
.-in.l  I)anules  that  n,a.l<-  a  jollv  noise.      She  .-onld  sintf 
-~\->'rv  atlrartivf   thai    whinin-  m.-lancholv   sineiniT 
W  hrn  ma  bad  K-mp^-r  she  slapped  and  pinched,  biit 
usually  slie  uas  K<.od-tnmpered.  la/ilv  induli,-ent  in  a 
sleepv  smd.nir  fashion.      Tlu-n  there  was  Daddv.  wfm 
^avc  h<-r  acid.c  rops,  and  carried  her  on  his  shoulder 
and  patted  and  kissed  her.       The  kisses  were  rathe^ 
scratchy  owin.ir  ,o  a  bristling  thini^  on  his  upper  lip, 
M.t  thev  made  for  friendliness.        Sometime,i  he  w.U 
Prer„c„p,ed.    and   she   failed    to    hold    his   attention 
Huit  both  puzzled  and  bored  her,  but  she  was  fond  of 

Mnmmic  Mnnimie  was  a  disturbintr  element- 
Te'rh^nH"'"  7^'-5<^'ir  "  ^weepin.^  awav  cosiness. 
Her  h..nds  wer(>  hard  wh.-n  she  touched  vou,  and  she 
uas  verv  often  cross.  She  seemed  uncertain  and  s le 
sroldcd  horr.blv.  When  Vi  had  a  ni^ditmare  it  was 
o  .en  connected  with  that  low-voiced  tearinf,^  sco  linj 
She  avoided  her  Mother  as  much  as  possible.  ^' 

he  Bearer  slie  liked.       He  had  a  kind  face    and  n 
Intle  frinpe  of  hair  on  his  chin  like  a  ^oat. 

resem'f.  I     r''"^^'','' ''"''  ■-'^'"•^'  '''"^  '^'-^^rassed  and  verv 
m  Ms  wL;:''"  '^'^  "^-^^^  ''-  ^"'--^  -<!  forks  or  ^ot 

The     Khansamalu.     who     lived     in     a     little     d-,rk 
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On   ran-  oirasions  otiit-r  Hntrhsh  , 
"■"'•  '""  •''''*'  ^^'-"f    i<>  tea    unir,|HMn 


11  "Hill  llflll  . 

Ml',  uas  very  K-rey^ari-.us.  an, J 


iildren  came  to 
'i'>t  in  (Jif  k-a.st 


incj 
She 


5*     tliat 
*      I 

'     ■":;"Jnskev(rythm,y-t().sati.sfvit    ■  ■    "*-' ' 

'-•"^^  prettier  and  ruher  in  lovs  ''  '"""  ^'""'-^ 

•>'"•  lound   hf-r  dare-devilrv   ii-^-fnl  v.       • 

"""'   'H^^lier  places   tl,-m  \    f             1  '^''^  jumpetl 

'-"'^^■-cl  into  pr?va  e  .".  d'nl-'L^^^^  ■'^"^'^  ^^^"^    ''"^1 

I5ut  slie  felt  the  l-irk  r.f  ti...    i       ^^^""^''fi^^- 
'■••     ">l.tT     c^/ildren  '\:'''''?''''^  '"ve  that 

-fH'therthev      ee     J'^      ■"     su(h     ,ull     nu-asun.. 

.^oo.iorna,,.htrCet.lie!l  •■'  "'7'''^  ^'^^-^'  '^^'^ 
J'-''''""S.       Shr  u  ,s  Mnrv  ;  V       '    '■''        "'^"^-^'olentlv 

'"""  vicious  and  ;^•u;y;;,td" '""'  ^"^  '^  "^•-•^^ '-  •-» 

•"'■nis.  ,n  thischrec.  on  t  and  triumphs  and  enjov- 
">->  v.vidlv  1  !  ^^^"'  "^^;;'!"'-'v  defraud,  i  -fee/m^ 
''>^'l<  at  her'.Mothe     Virh  •,^'""'"'"^'^'  '^'^^  ^^ould 

Maud  Aiortim  •   it ;  p  ":;";'7i"'^^  r."''  ■^^•'"■^''""^' 

M-''-didn^tw;:;;'l:.,;:;",:^-f  •'->•--.,,, 

,  -^''"^  \\as  amazin>dv    hcahhv"''  Vn'i 

<'"--  and  n,eu,ci^,  >  1  wl'' ;;'/;;;,  :;:;;:e"° ^  - 

""  ■•'  r:n,  s<,r,  o(  inv       Her  eves    li""    ■■"'",'■  "'^'>''">!^ 

111. more      -.,--       I  -      "^'    eves,    tlltincr  n    Iitflo   «.   -i,- 

^    '   ^'""   '"'  ^'  '^•^^"■'•^  icx>l<   ot   cunning:  ^^Her 


1 8 


Tin:   Ri:i)  FLAM!': 


I..iir.  k<-pt  \»'r\-  -liiiii,  stood  iliu  kly,  a  i  ropof  vivid  red. 
I  In-  r<'d  tli.it  later  <»ii  vsoiild  boast  \v(tndr'rtiil  shades 
i>l  piirplf  atid  Olid  -old  for  those  who  hail  fvcs  to  see. 

Slie  was  not  prettN  -  her  nose  was  ill-sliaped.  lu-r 
motith  too  wide- hut  she  was  aina/in^dv  pictureMjiie, 
ama/iiit^l\  arreslins^.  Slie  had  the  etierl  ot  a  blow, 
not  the  steaiini;  raiess  ol    pinkness  and  whiteness. 

Hit  tailiiT  was  in^i riiiiiental  in  insislint;  on  her  pre- 
hiniiiar\  ediK  ation.  She  joined  a  little  class  of  other 
(iiildren,  and  Itariii  to  read  and  write  and  add  small 
sums.  It  was  irksome  to  her,  hut  her  teacher— a 
thin,  taded  woman,  much  tlie  worse  for  wear  -  fouml 
her  intellii^ent  in  a  monkey  fashion.  Sometimes  the 
oihcr  children's  mothers  tame  iiito  the  room  to  mm* 
them  and  listen  to  some  verses  of  hardly-learnt  poetry 

and  once  Mrs.  Mortimer  came  Ux),  and  nsketl  the 
gov-erness  a  few  (|iiick  little  (|uesti<ins,  and  ^oin;^  over 
to  \'i,  patted  till-  top  oi  her  head.  liiat  made  \'i 
uncomtorlable  slir  was  inlinitely  ielie\cd  when  her 
Mother  went  awa\  . 

l""or  all  her  courat.;e,  she  was  a  creature  of  liiLjh- 
strun<4'  nerves,  and  Iiil^IiIv  imaginative.  I O  sleep  in 
a  room  b\  hersdi  was  torture  to  her.  Slie  did  not 
know  what  she  tcin  d,  which  made  it  all  the  more 
terrible,  but  there  was  somethini^  that  pressed  close 
in  the  darkness,  threalenins^  sutlcKation,  something 
horrible  and  alien  aiul  friiihtfullv  hostile. 

( )ne   atternoon   she   met    a   native    funeral.  The 

corpse,  IvitiLj  on  a  roui^h  stretcher,  wa.s  wrapped 
about  Hkc  a  mumnu'  in  oranye-coloured  cotton.  its 
face  and  poor  stift  limbs  hideously  outlined  — a  man 
bi  at  a  little  drum  (pieer  sinj^ine^  rose,  another  man 
in  filthy  ra^rs,  with  a  distortedh  ugly  face,  walked 
behiml  carrying  a  smoking  brazier. 

I  he  stillness  of  the  dead  bodv,  the  singing,  the 
beating  of  tlie  tom-tom,  and  the  smell  of  the  smoke 
from  t!ic  bra/.ier  reduied  \'ioIet  to  frenzv.  She  ran 
back  to  the  bung.alow.  white-lipped  and  horrified,  as 
if  something  pursued  her.  That  night  ungovernable 
tnght  made  b.er  S'Tea.m  a.fter  sh.e  was  in  bed  and  tb.e 
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l;i>ii««f  was  quiet. 

fdUlll. 


Mrs.   .Mortimer  hurried   into   tifr 


"  What  (»n  earth  is  the  matter.-'  " 

"  I  (inn'i  know,"  sobbed  ilie  (hild. 

shr  <uuld  not  explain  the  inexplicable.  A  torrmt 
■-■  aluise  d.-.v  ended  ii[)on  iier  head,  but  that  was  better 
'ii  m  lonelin-ss.  In  the  middle  of  the  abuse  her  father 
iiri\i-d. 

"  .Slie  IS  extremely  nauL,ditv,"  said  .Maud,  m  answer 
'■>  fiis  (iiK'stionin^r.  "  I  ,.;,„',  nianaj;.'  her.  .She  is 
!';if(d\    well -it's  sheer  devilrv." 

•'  I-eave  hrr  to  me,"  said  Harr\ ,  with  sudden  (luiet 
.mtlii.ritv. 

He  sat  do  An  on  the  child's  bed.  His  shaj^^^'v  hair 
that  tried  so  hard  to  escape  his  efforts  at  smrK)thne.s.s 
'.\as  outlined  aq;ainst  tlie  white  wall. 

\'erv  crently  he  soothed  \'i.  There  was  something: 
l..r-e|y  protective  about  him  — in  his  attitude  more 
I  than  in  his  frai^mentarv  words,  somethinir  patient  and 
'  .lim  and  steadv. 

'' Hilt  tliat's  very  f(K)Iisli.     .      .     .     Vou  must  tiirht 
hem<:   atraid— if    vou    ;;ive    wav    it's    worse 
and  always  fell  me  and  I'll  trv  and  understand 
l.ie  down  a^rain,   \i~  I'll  stav  fill  vou're  asleep." 

U  ith  her  httle  Jiand  in  his  she  soon  slept ;  her  eenfle 
hn-aihin-  just  cau-ht  here  an.l  there  bv  a  sob. 
.She  looked  very  small;  a^rainst  the  white  pillow  her 
[hair  was  a  fiame  of  tjlorv. 

T.-nderly  he  watched  her.      Mer  laslies  were  wet  on 

ner  cheek,  and  there  came  to  him  the  conviction  that 

|she  must  c^o  to  Kns:Iand.       That  she  was  ne-Iected. 

]     Western    plant    .q^rowinof    too    (juicklv    under    an 

[l-.astrrn  skv.       II,.  had  noticed  little  rourrl, passes  an-' 

hoarsenesses  about  her-little  vul^rar  turns  of   phrase 

-    the  stain  of  an  accent.       He  lon-ed  for  her  to  <rrow 

rnrely   and    .s.anelv;   he   desired    a   -reater  perfertion 

|t''.tn  was  possible  here. 


CHAPIHK   111 


Hi 


\v«*n 


I  baiU  into  ilif  draw  in k'- room, 


It   was  elevrn   oMiuk.        M.ukI  1i;kI   u'nnc   to  hvi 


She  was  probably  in  a  t<'ini>«'r. 


I  lis  ilisinissal  ot  bt-r 


from  Vi's  room  would  make  beranKry.      I  If  '-•'«  ^1"'^^" 
on  tbc  sofa  and  lit  bis  pipe. 

riu-  room  was  plcas^int  enoii^'b,  clran  ,incl  Ixaiiti- 
lullv  kept.  I'be  diairs  and  sola  were  (ovcr.cl  in  a 
bri.tjbt  rose  cbintz.  cbeap  but  effective,  in  a  tboroii^bly 
ordinary  wav.  Iliere  was  an  attempt  at  subtlety  in 
a  low  seat  over  wbidi  luin^  a  purple  s;iri.  and  on 
whicb  reposed  two  l)la(k  s.itin  (usbions.  one  ot  tbein 
terriblv  enliven.-d  bv  a  i)ink  satin  l)ow .  Maud  Mor- 
timer  was  fond  of  pink;  it  responded  to  sonn-tbin^ 
vapuelv  supirlv  in  ber  nature. 

There  were  manv  pbotoj,'rapbs  about,  and  a  lew- 
vases  of  ratber  well-arranj^ed  llowi-rs;  an  cmbroiilercd 
bag  swollen  bv  a  bundle  of  knittini,'.  and  one  or  two 
novels.  On  tbe  mantlepiei  e  was  a  brass  tisb,  two 
candles  witb  pink  and  irold  sliades,  a  izilt  mirror,  an 
ivorv  elepbant.  and  a  sandlewood  box.  Harry 
Mortimer  was  a  man  wbo,  bad  be  been  bappy.  would 
not  bave  been  in  tlie  least  critical.  Hut  c  ircumstanees 
liad  roused  bis  criticism— and  for  \'i's  Siike  it  was 
necessary.  He  bad  been  for  son.e  time  i^rowingly 
c^onsrious  of  an  indefinable  lawdriness  in  bis  sur- 
roundin^^s.  a  difference  in  tbe  atmospbere  of  his  bome 
to  that  of  other  houses  in  tbe  station.  There  was 
noihini;  he  could  put  his  fm<xer  r>n,  The  rooms  were 
clean,  "tiie  meals  were,  if  not  sumptuous,  well-cooked 
and    well-served,    the    Sv-rvants     were     ;)unctual    and 
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pn.inpt,  hills  wen-  kept  U.w.      Maud  svas  mrthmlHal 

u  uculd  have  he-.-n  d.tVuull  to  surpass  Iwr.       Su-  \xas 

l.ods        Matrriallv  slie   mad.-  hun    very   (•..int<.rtal)l.  . 
Mat.Tiallv    Viol.tsvas  u.-U   Un-k.-d    atler     but    m-v.-r- 
,,,,l.-ss.  IH-  rould  not  K'Pt  nd  ot  tlu-  convu  t.on  that  h oti 
h,.  and  his  daUKdUt-r  uere  ncgUn fd     and  lu-  .ouldn  l 

!,.-.ir  ihat  tor  his  liuh-  j^tI-  ,-      ,       ,         j  .i,.. 

\W  rrnu'mh.Trd  liis  oun  hoinr  in  I.nKdand.  and  tlu 
..rt.v..-v.'d,    b.-autilul    M-.th.-r    with    tlu-    traKrame    o 
Paendcr  ahout  lur.       Hr  n'mrmbered  the  leelmR  of 
s...  urilv  that  permeated  tliat  hoiisr  from  o-llar  to  alt.c 
II,.    thought    of    the    white    muslin    curtains    in    that 
drauinu-nH>in  bilhmint^out  in  tlu-  sweet  air  that  blew 
nver  the  «ard.-n.  over  tin-  daisi.-d  l-.n>,'lish  lawn.      An 
nuh'srribahh-     loni,MnK     tor     such     da.mtness.     such 
muslin,  and  such  frank  daisies,  and  ^reen  grass  and 
l.v.-nd.T.  noi  for  liimself.  l)Ul  tor  his  daughter,  came 

over  him.  ...        ■,     f  »i       I       1 1„ 

II.-  obstinatelv  r.-fused  l<.  think  evil  of  Maud.  lie 
r.tus.'d  t..  dw.'ll  on  her  small  intriguing  nirtations.  to 
(.-nsure  her  love  of  admiration  and  flatterv.  but,  with 
...mal  obstinacv.  he  clung  to  the  idea  tliat  \  .oU-t  must 
l.-ave  India,  and  be  brought  up  in  more  wholesom.- 
.(tvl  more  s<'Uie  surroundings.  ,  ,       x-    i  , 

Ih-  was  ivpicallv  1-nglish.  lie  required  tor  \  loet 
ilu-  odour  of  s-inctitv.  the  looming  of  Sunday  the 
discipline,  all  the  quiet  steadiness  he  himself  had  had 
,s  a  child.  He  wished  to  s«-e  her  set  in  the  sohditv 
,,t  an  1-nglish  home  su.h  as  he  had  known  waited 
nu  bv  respectable  ICnglish  servants,  cared  for  and 
managed  bv  a  d.miesticated  Hnglish  matron  of  un- 
nnpe.-rchable  morals,  and  rigid  conventions— kind  but 

""Tfow  all  this  was  to  be  accomplished  he  didn't 
know-but  his  demand  was  so  strong  he  felt  sure 
.1.,.,^  ^„c.»  Up  o  cmnlv.  He  thouLdit  of  his  sister 
Kaiherine!  Kather'ine  had  been  a  perff-ctlv  lovelv 
-irl-a  little  stupid,  a  little  dift^cult  to  get  on   with 
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IjiM-niisi'  of  an  irritable  temper  that  arose  from  physical 
delicacv,  tint  innateK  ,  iiiitliinkinLjly,  gtKxl. 

Slie  had  married  a  Dr.  Parsons,  who  for  his  ex- 
cellent abilitv  had  been  knii,dited  and  was  now  Sir 
Algernon  and  lived  in  a  lar^e  house  in  London. 
Harrv  had  the  i^reatest  respect  for  Sir  Alp^ernon. 
He  fiid  no!  like  him.  but  that  was  another  matter. 
He  heartl  from  Katherine  by  every  mail.  SliC  was 
conscientious  to  the  point  of  tiresomeness,  but  she 
wrote  kind  letters  and  out  of  her  bounty  she  sent  him 
little  presents— rather  bad  pipes,  silk  scarves  of  ini- 
f)()ssible  hues,  and  once  a  Js^old  cijjarette  case.  She 
ahvavsaskeil  after  X'iolet,  alliidin-^  to  her  as  "  my  little 
niece"  and  i,dvin^  lonjjf  descriptions  of  her  own 
daucrhter,  Hazel,  wlio  was  a  year  or  two  older. 
Harrv  had  a  photoc^raph  of  Hazel — she  was  as  lovely 
a  child  as  her  mother  had  been. 

I'he  niijht  was  verv  still.  Harrv  went  out  on  to 
llie  verandah.  The  garden  lay  washed  m  moonlip;ht. 
The  leaves  of  the  orange  trees  were  cut  in  dark  polish. 
The  lip^ht  was  so  strong  that  you  could  see  &>'  colour 
of  the  cfrass.  Under  a  svrincfa  hush  loomed  a  small 
white  tombstone,  like  a  tinv  insignificant  {ijhost. 

Bv  the  wide  porch  a  crimson  rose  had  spilt  its 
petals,  rtiev  lav  on  the  jji'round  like  wee  black  velvet 
boats.     The   Heavens  were  thick  with  stars. 

Hariv  walked  into  the  delicious  coolness  of  the  air, 
that  was  fresh,  vet  with  whifTs  and  rilibons  of  seduc- 
ti\e  perfume,   breathini,^  of  trlamour  and   mystery. 

He  passed  l)y  the  irarden  cfate  looking  back  at  the 
low  whiteness  of  the  bunpalow  which  contained  all 
that  he  loved  and  all  that  worried  him. 

At  the  back  of  the  house  stretched  the  flat  Punjab 
coimtry — utterly  monotonous,  a  dull  ijreeny  brown, 
dotted  with  ilex  trees,  a  few  tinv  pools  openincf  clear 
e\  t'S  frin<:fed  with  rushes  and  coarse  grass  as  eves  are 
frinijed  witli  lashes.  The  countrv  was  cruel — like  a 
sleepinjT  tic^r.  eternally  ready  to  wake  and  spring 
and  devour,  lonely,  savag-e  and  unkempt. 

He  felt  a  great  certainty  that  next  year  at  the  same 
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dale  he  would  stand  there,  and  \'i  would  not  be  sleep- 
in^^  in  the  white  bungalow.  It  made  him  happy  and 
miserable.  llappv  because  it  was  lor  her  i^ixul  that 
she  should  yo— miserable  because  she  was  to  him  life 
r,rui  love  and  beautv-  because  she  had  given  !iim  back 
his  dreams  from  the  moment  when  he  first  held  her  in 
his  clumsv  arms,  because,  without  her,  existence 
would  return  to  its  drv  Punjab  dead-level,  tinder  the 
s<^-orchinLr  sun  of  truth. 

Tlien  he  said  what  many  a  disillusioned  man  has 
said,  and  will  sav  again,  as  he  turns  heartbrokenly 
from  the  thing  he'loves  best  :  "  After  all,  1  shall  have 
mv  work." 


CHAITllR  IV 

Thk  ayah  took  X'iolet  to  !ut  lessons  and  then  dis- 
appeared into  some  haunt  of  her  own  tor  the  hours  the 
(hiid  was  tliere,  ami  ntiiri  nj;-.  cseoried  her  !)a(k  to 
\o.  ^6  The  Mall. 

Hut  one  day  in  Mareh  X'iolet  eseaped  her  dutches, 
and  ihecliitcliesof  ilir  (,thcr  nurses,  andavahs,  and  the 
other  children,  an  ;  shakin.i^-  her  head  like  a  freed  colt 
went  for  a  walk  by  herself.  She  did  not  mean  to  walk 
very  far,  but  she  did  mean  lo  be  alone. 

The  weather  was  ,i;ettin,i,^  uarni  and  the  schoolroom 
had  been  oppressive.     She  had  disliked  the  provimitv 
ot   the  class,   witli   their    hot   little    b(,dies.        She  had 
wrijx.izled      inipatientK-      when      Miss      Sykes,       the 
j^overness,  bent  over  her  and  breathed  into  her  neck. 
Miss  Sykes  smelt  faintiv  of  potatoes.       V'i  was  pecu- 
liarlv     sensitive    to    smells.       She     hated    the     bald 
healthiness  of  vellow  soap,  the  smell  of  turpentine,  of 
varnish  and  ot  tar.       It  was  ai^onv  to  her  when  she 
i.K    a   cold  rmd  eucalvfus  enveloped   her.    and  never 
had  she  been  tempted  bv  bull's-eves  for  their  pepper- 
mint was  a  disijust.    She  loved  the  perfume  of  flowers 
She  loved  to  burv  her  face  in   roses.       She  loved  to 
stand  riorht  underneath  the  svrinjra  with  its  pure  white 
stars  breathintr  their  intoxication  all   about   her-   she 
lf)ved  (he  scent  of  the  orancje-blossom,   and  of  lartre 
waxv  magnolias.       She  left  the  main  road  now  for  a 
little  rou.i,di  track  that  led  to  the  i^olf  links.      The  main 
road  was    nil  of  people  who  mi^^ht  stop  and  speak  to 
her,  intrudinc:  upon  her  sense  of  orjoriotis  detachment : 
moreovrr.  it  was  dusiy.  and  the  jantjlin^--  ton,£ras  bored 
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Tlu'  roucfh  trarU— its  ^rass  burnt  to  hrownness  and 
\  cllownt'ss— delic:hted  her.  mimosa  himt:  over  it  with 
little  larv  leaves  and  mtund  balls  of  delicate  yellow. 
Ihrre  were  broad  patches  of  burninn;  sunshine  and 
patflies  of  shade  as  rool  as  water. 

The  sunshine  i.tked  into  her,  makinq  her  feel 
Inne'iorouslv  comfortable,  .and  takinrr  awav  her  late 
p»-c\  ishness.  The  links  readied,  slie  s^iuc^ht  a 
rMiintl'-d  stone  under  ;!ie  mysterious  shade  of  a  trnarled 
hnnvan  tree  and  sat  down.  smoothinLT  her  plain 
I'.Mlland  skirt  over  lier  knees.  I'suallv  she  was  a 
l-iistt'i'Mis.  rather  noisv  child,  driven  10  b(>dil\ 
vi.i't  nre  bv  her  own  vitality,  but  ihecominc^of  Sprin^f 
Lcat  reduced  that  vitalitv.  tunint;  her  to  a  queer 
Mi<(i  (ative  quietness.  Her  mood  was  a  purelv 
p!;  iical  one.  The  flat  landscayie  before  her  pleased 
her.  It  was  so  wild  and  unendinn-.  so  sun-full  and 
\:\/\\  The  distance  melted  quiverineflv  into  the  liquid 
(hisi-cdloiired  skv.  She  loved  it  all  the  more  this 
e\-enincf  because  she  kne^  she  was  cfointj  away. 

M\steri()us  workintrs  had  been  Cfoinp  on  in  the 
huny-alow  latelv.  The  word  "  Fnirland  "  had  been 
spoken  manv  times,  and  she  had  heard  a  lot  about 
"  Aunt  Katherine  and  l..')nd'>n,"  and  fmall^'  Daddv 
h.id  told  her  that  she  was  to  be  sent  ofT  on  a  visit  to 
Mnudand.  antl  th.it  it  was  a  lovelv  place,  and  that  sh.e 
uotild  like  it  ver\-  much — that  she  doubted — qrown- 
iip  people  had  rpieer  jud^'ment  and  never  knew  what 
was  nice  or  what  was  nastv.  She  took  the  news 
(luieilv,  and  then  became  excited  over  it,  for  it  spelt 
(  hrmt^I'e.  She  hafl  all  \'outh's  impetuous  desire  for 
niovonvnt,  all  vouth's  w  ide-eved  pushing-  <  nriosi*--. 
As  for  lea^■iniJ  her  p.-  '-nts.  slie  didn't  inind  at  all. 
Dtddv  was  of  value  b«^-ause  he  loved  her,  but  in  the 
d''pThs  of  her  she  accounted  him  slow  anrl  slicifhtlv 
tiresome.  She  felt  not  so  much  afTeclion  for  him  as 
•I  sort  of  instinctive  almost  protective  pit  v.  .As  for 
Mummie,  there  was  no  doubt  about  it.  \'i  disliked  her. 
^o  tliere  it  was  ! 

1V>  L:;et  to  Fncfland  \ou  must  go  to  Bombnv  and  c^et 
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into  a  sliif)  wliich  wm^  in  itself  perfectly  lovelv  and  an 
astonishinir  adventure.  She  boasted' about  it  to  the 
other  rhildren.  She  dreamt  about  it.  The  onlv  thint: 
slic  minded  was  leavinjj  This  .  .  .  ]i\  diis  she 
meant  tlic  huLTe  space  and  the  sunshine,  'in  a  word 
the  place  she  had  alwavs  known.  To  leave  it  j^ave 
her  a  little  sick  teelino;,  a  sens.'ition  of  tlie  biq-  world 
and  herself  the  tiniest  of  atoms  who  mi:^ht  £^et  lost— 
h-nt  she  thought  probablv  Mrs.  Waterhouse.'  the  ladv 
who  was  takinrr  her  to  Fn.q-land  and  dropping  her  as 
vou  drop  a  parcel  at  Aunt  Katherine's  door,  would 
take  care  of  her. 

Mrs.  Waterhouse  had  very  repidsive  hillcxdcs  on 
her  face  called  mol^s,  which  was  quer-r,  be'-ause  moles 
were  animnls.  but  she  had  n  larcre  bosom,  which,  in 
\'i's  mind,  went  with  a  guardian  disposition,  and  she 
always  spoke  verv  kindlv.  \'i  was  sure  of  one  thin^r 
—people  who  were  kind  were  alwavs  fat  and  r 
Heautv  went  with  flicfhtiness  and  forjjetfulness  .  .id 
impatience.  If  you  were  "l^eautiful.  children  bored 
^ou.  and  when  thev  got  in  vour  wav,  vou  were  what 
\  i  called  "  slappv." 

She  sat  and  th  luudu  about  Mrs.  Waterhouse's 
nose— it  spread  across  her  face,  but  w  hat  was  the  most 
interestmcr  part  about  it,  it  had  tinv  holes  in  its  skin 
if  vou  looked  close.  A  little  fresh' wind  came  across 
the  open  countrv  and  puffed  at  her  red  hair.  It 
stimulated  her  and  woke  her  from  her  musincrs.  She 
i^ot  up  and  ran  home,  enjovinj^  the  moveme"nt  of  her 
quick  little  thin  les:^s. 

When  she  reached  the  ji^arden  she  went  slowlv. 
[iickinq-  two  red  roses  on  her  wav. 

I'.verv  little  n^ardcn  in  the  cantonment  was  glorified 
by  roses  now  -crimson  and  while,  delicate  pink  and 
yel  ow.  She  went  up  the  steps  into  the  verandah 
and  paused.  \  oices  came  to  her  from  the  drawing- 
room.      She  listened,   wondering  who  was  there 

:.  .->  iiT.r.c.i   I.)  iiiiniv  \ou  aren  t  going,  tOO  ' 
a  man.      There  came  her  Nlother's  laugh.  ' 
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"  It's  too  expensive — I   convinred    flarrv   of   that, 
/'.s.d.  forms  a  very  sure  excuse." 
"  Thev  l)olli  spoke   in   1    ,v   voices,  hnt  \'i's  hearinij 
was  quick.      She  still  wasn't  quite  sure  who  the  man 
was.  and  waited. 

"  And  now  I  suppose  I  must  he  iroinpf." 

"Captain  Oalmeny."  reL,MStere(|  \'i.  Slie  liked 
him.  He  was  nice  to  look  at.  She  already  had  her 
own  jud^'ment  of  tlie  numerous  luen  that  haunted  the 
l)un^,^-l^>w.  The  draw!  (^--room  door  was  just  a  crack 
opt  n.  She  peeped  in.  Captain  Dalmeny  was  kissinji^ 
her  Mother. 

She  retreated  quickly  and  went  to  her  own  room. 
Tlie  thinfj  stnick  her  as  rpieer.  Her  first  thotij^ht  had 
hern,  wliat  a  stranije  inclinatio  on  the  part  of  nice 
Captain  Dalmenv.  Somehow  it  shook  lier  and 
fri^-hteni'd  her — as  much  as  that  native  funeral  had 
done,  perhaps  more.  For  the  funeral  had  been  out- 
side the  ij^ate,  this  was  inside.     Her  little  world  rocked 

and  nobodv  could  he  told,  that  was  cpii'"  clenr. 
Slie  fell  it  would  make  it  worse- make  it  more  real,  if 
slie  talked  about  it. 

Oh,  she  was  iz\ac\  that  she  was  poinc;'  away.  Some 
faint  id(  a  of  sonethinf:r  Miimmie  was,  that  sh"  didn't 
imderstand,  came  to  her.  The  thing;  did  not  resoive 
itself  inti>  rii:;ht  and  wronij;  it  was  merely  nauseatinr^^ 
and  while  bevond  her  comprehension,  yet  touched  her 
instinct  with  disc^ust. 

It  was  a  relief  when  the  ayah  appeared  and  scolded 
her  in  volulile  Hindustani  for  1  ivincj  come  home 
alone.  That  at  least  was  within  her  powers  of 
reasoninj^.  That  was  1o<^m(-,-,i  -ipd  s.ine,  as  opposed 
to  some  illoq-ical  insanitv,  that  bordered  on  nij^ht- 
mare. 

She  ate  her  supper  in  subdued  fashion,  and  when 
luT  leather  came  in  to  5>.'iv  p^ood-nii^ht  she  lifted  her 
pu/zled  face. 

"  You  like  kissing  me?  "  she  asked.  "  Vou  like 
kisses  ?  " 

"  Of  course,  darlinp — but  what  do  vou  mean  ?  " 
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I  don't  think   I  da  like  kissers." 

She  put  lip  hf-r  littlr  hand  .-ind  patted  hisclirek. 
Hut  1  hkr  yoii  to  like  mine." 

He  sat  d;>\vn  and  drew    Iier  on  his  knee. 

"What's  uorrvinj^    xon.    \'i  ?  " 

She  (onldn't  tell  him'.      Ft  was  all  va^tie  and  misi\ 
and  horrihle  to  her. 

"  1  don't  know.     'Ifll  mp  about  l\n'.,'!and." 

She  listened  trravelv  to  his  stumblinl,^  descriptions 
Sh.-  had  teamed  her  point  in  drawint^  his  mind  from 
w  ulermt,^  over  what  was  in  her's,  and  she  was  con- 
tent,  nesthni:  to  him.  }[e  exactlv  t^ave  her  at  the 
mom.-nt  what  she  needed,  the  feelinj^  of  some  institu- 
iion  that  stood  stolidiv  the  same,  on  stolid  fotinda- 
lions. 


n.f 
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1 1  was  what  is  known  as  a  double  drawint,^-r(X)ni. 
I  liiw  large  windows  ta^ed  the  Square,  and  in  the 
.iher  halt,  where  stood  the  grand  piano,  a  window 
ave  on  to  discreet  grey  nyois  and  a  patch  of  sky,  now 
loured  a  faint  June  blue. 

llic  walls,  covered  in  a  biscuit-coloured  rough  sf)ri 
..:  (anvas,  admirably  showed  up  the  beautiful  water- 
loloured  pictures,  mostly  landscapes  framed  in  narrow 
-old  edgings.  The  carpet  was  a  very  dark  blue, 
irjxated  in  e\(iuisitely-embroidered  curtains,  with 
large  impossible  leaves  scrawhng  over  them.  The 
(hairs  and  sofas  boasted  cretonne  of  a  blurred  design, 
with  a  suggestion  of  mauve  in  it. 

1  he  white  mantelpiece  held  a  gold  clock,  with  an 
t  \pr(•^,^,ion  of  timidity  on  its  open  face,  and  also  on 
ilie  mantelpiece  stood  some  china  plates  with  flowers 
(1.  IightfuUv  painted  on  them  and  broail  edges  of  egg- 
mIIow.  'rtu-re  was  a  tiny  lady's  writing-table,  as 
Pa  at  and  as  uninspiring  as  a  new  pin,  a  botikcase 
with  a  glass  front,  one  or  two  small  tables,  innumer- 
,!)!(•  bowls  of  roses,  and  flanking  them  great  tall  vases 
till. a  with  the  tj^lossy  shine  of  laurel  leaves. 

rill-  windows  stood  wide  open,  for  the  day  was 
A  arm,  and  there  drifted  in,  not  unpleasantly,  the  dis- 
tant rumble  of  London  traftic.  Ladv  I'arsons  opened 
liif  door.  She  had  been  resting  all  the  afterncKm, 
and  now  she  was  looking  forward  to  a  cosy  tete-a-tete 
tt-a  with  her  irreaiest  woman  friend. 

Nile  loiu  iieti  iiie  ijeii    Uti  lii<-  ir<t\    l<»  nc  Ditjiij^iu  uj; 
Mvi  sulisided  on  to  the  sofa. 
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Most  acl,n,r,-.l, Iv  sUr  suifd  th.  room,  and  the  room 
su  t.-cl  iKT.  tor  siH'  uas  looking;  h.r  l„..st  m  a  frock  of 
P-.I-  1)  .H-  S.Ik,  and  shr  uas  a  p.Tf.rtlv  lovelv  woman. 

Ml-  i..-Hl  a  j.nv  Ih.kI  and  a  lo^^  „n,n„ll,.n„al  lor.-- 
"I'.'Kl.  n.;r  dark  Iiair  -n-w  pr.„,|v.  uavinc;  sli-htlv, 
'"•"  'l">IM>'n,:,;  MUo  r.nls.  I  Ur  tar,,  uas  oval!  deli: 
<-";I.v    ti'-sh-sk,nned     rnn.nd.n^^  onr    o.    porrelain    or 

".r.^.i-nu-not    hi,,,,     .h.-ir    ,.xp„..ss,on    oddiv    mrn^n' 

;!"<i  mno.,.,y.  and  a  l„ile  .startl,.d.      Ov.-r  them  arched 

.nHv-p,.,.,ll,.^  H,.r  ,n.„„h.   si.apedhk        ,e 

O  v,.d  '  '":•  '''']  ■■'  '""^'  i""'-''^'  •''"^'  '"  '"'  -<-''<n-ss 
.,,-•'","  'V" '■'"'■•"•  "''M^.-.I(-  Pink  I,ps.  never 
<.l"il.-  at  r,..st.  uorked  nervonsh    ul„.n  she  uas  a-itaf.d 

d^'^;"";  '7  "•<--!:  ^'---  tail,  with;  no,^ 
W's  r,p  sort  ot  l,<:„re.  a  little  Hat  at  the  chest  a-ul 
'"'-Im..,    to  he  l„oa<l  a,-,-oss  the  hips.      She  had  a  sli  ., 

n  dw  •;  n  .  "■[•  ^'"-  ^^'^■•;  ""^  iniP'--''Sion  that 
^u  aiua.s  ne,.d,.d  prot,.rtion.  that  she  had  not  even 
■X'  ..s„al  .oura.^..  h,.I,>n.in.^-  to  h,.antv.  That  she 
d,d  not  ,.ven  ^u.-ss  at   halt  of  that  In.amv 

M.e  uas  shv.   a   little  afraid  of  people,  in  rather  a 
sanl..!     m„nal    sort    of    way.        sL    Ivas    conp  etelv 
•  "'       <"•■'"  v     «>ut     ot      h,.r     r,.n,„rv.       She     be  on-n-cl 
'>  th"  l-.arlv  \  ,r,or,an  era.  and  ind,.,.d  .-reated  i    a h o  , 

s  n'  /,  V'"r\'"^^-"^''''^  •''"^'  "'-  -'"••'.  fond  of  cfiet: 
n  ss     ,       t,n^   d,.hra„.  patterns  an,l  pastel  colon  in.rs 

i::n-.r:l;:.ran;r;;t:^'"f;::rs^^^ 

,       I  ,'      lli'iiiii'Tstorms   ,-,11,1    violence     nnri    if 

l-V  ■■  t!n"Hi.,,,l.  or  „en.  viol,,,,,  or  en, huv'W,    ,1  p 

;;;;x:;';;,:/;:':.;;:;vi.h-,.h,,he„,,.n.,erhr":i'"'p\:^^^^ 
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rcsf'r\ecl,  exclusive  and  passionless.  When  tilings 
annoyed  her,  she  had  vapours.  In  other  words,  siie 
vas  hysterical  to  tlie  point  oi  faintness.  Slie  was  not 
stronfj[-\villed,  hut  ohsiinate.  She  saw  no  reason  at 
.ill  to  douht  her  own  convictions  and  prejudices. 
1  hey  worked  atlniirahly;  that  was  obvious.  All 
this  modern  movement  ami  rebellion  ai^ainst  (-onven- 
iions  slie  detested.  She  shut  herself  in  behind  lu-r 
Bible,  her  prayer-bcK>k,  the  Spectator,  one  or  two 
bioi^^raphies  of  totally  unintereslint;-  people,  and  her 
'iiibroideries,  and  [ireserved  the  sanctitv  of  her  home. 
She  was  very  methodical.  l-very  day  she  had  all  her 
iiiealsat  »-\a(  tly  the  same  hours,  and  she  kept  on  j^^entlv 
sayinjj  the  s^jme  things  on  tlie  same  CKcasions,  and 
nally  feelin<^  the  same  thinLJs,  without  variation,  on 
and  almost  totally  without  p^rowth. 

Her  relij^ion  was  a  tjueer  mixture  of  livptHrisv, 
Miperstition,  ami  real  i^^olden  goodness.  Hail  her  cir- 
<  umstances  been  less  fortunate,  she  might  have  proved 
herself  to  be  very  truly  relicfious,  for  she  bore  phvsi(al 
pain  miraculously  well  with  a  sort  of  proud  bravery, 
and  she  repented  of  her  fits  of  temper,  and  the  bitter 
things  she  said  when  in  a  temper,  and  would  apologise 
with  great  sweetness  and  with  her  lovelv  eves  over- 
flowing with  extraordinarily  becoming  tears.  She 
had  never  enquired  into  the  tenets  of  her  creed  anv 
niof  than  a  child  in(iuire.s  into  the  mvsteries  of  the 
I  rinity  or  is  anxious  about  questions  of  predestination 
and  tree  will.  She  was  as  simple  as  a  child  and  as 
undeveloped.  She  had  one  love  of  her  life-  her 
datightei  Hazel— who  promised  to  be  an  exact  replica 
"t  her.  and  therehv  fulfil  her  secret  vanitv,  which, 
ti'.ough  deeply  and  politelv  buried,  was  none  tlie  less 
»'xisrant.  Her  husband  she  respected.  Sometimes 
she  wished  lu-  wasn't  a  doctor,  and  also  i:  identallv 
that  he  wasn't  a  man.  Both  professions  seenieil  a 
bale  crude  to  her. 

•  \  (juarter  of  an  hour  ticked  nleasnntlv  bv,  .in:! 
ijif^n  Mrs.  Allen  arrived,  and  the  two  ladies  be^'an 
their  tea.  '' 
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Lady  I  ;.iN.>n.s  li.-ul  known  Mrs.  Allen  practirallv  all 
IHT  III.-,  an.l  (h.M.-torc  lik.Hl  her,  she  having  taken  on 
tlH-  (|ualiiv  oi  an  insinution.  Mi,.  \\;,s  a  tinv  utrlv 
uoinan.  uiii.  a  li.„,kc(l  nos.-,  proirmlin,^  u-vih,  .rreat 
M.aitv  an.i  a  .small  uaiM.  Sh,.  had  an  amorous 
iiiMjand  and  an  uK  r.-diidr  aintjiint  of  children 
llnshand  and  ,i,il,|,,.n  u.re  in  the  anintrv,  and  she 
•stavin-  with  friends  m  London   for  a   week 

••  W  HI    Kathenn.'.  it  is  ni,-,-  to  see  vot,  a-ain."  she 
>...d.^^as^shesa,  down.       "  And  voi.Ve  looking  c,uite 

"I've  been    hoih.Ted   wi.h   headaches   iatelv,"  said 
l-.'i(J\    1  arsons;  "   \1  rernon  *;.ivc  I'.-,,  k...  .,      "      i    • 
,.  •        y-^' rnon  s.i\s  1  \e  been  overdoinLr 

t  nnp.       I  he  weather  is  a  litde  trvin-.       Tlu^re  was 
all  Hie  worry  ot  little  X'iolet's  arrival.'^ 

"  <>li  yes.  I'm  so  anxious  to  liear  about  that        ft  is 
so    intenselv    ^^noil  of   you.        Somehodv    else's  child 

•  •      .     siH  h  a   responsibility.      JHI  nie.  she  arrive,! 
.1  month  ai^'o.  didn  t  she  ?  ' 

letter^  iTl,   ^""  m"V^^ ',  ^'l"'^''^'-'  ^^ '"'"   '    '''hI  Harrv's 

•  «r  I  telt  1  couldn't  do  l,.ss.       He  was  troubled  and 

all     ne  s  b  essmp-,t  was  an  opportunitv  to  show 

'H'  s  i,-ratitu,l...       I  own  I  felt  full  of  perplexities        I 

'•'•'^1"'   se,.n    th,-    ,luld.    and   as    vou   know  neve 

amoved    ,>f    U.,.     -s    marria,e-a    most    impo^b  ^ 

^^'>man     not  a  ladv.       One  knew.   simpK    k,u',c    she 

;\'7.'^''^'"^-;'-l-Mhappv.-^but  there  it  was.      I  wrote 

.      nn  re,ularlv.  neu-r  missed  a  sin;,Ie  mail  all  thes," 

>    .irs.  ,    was  natural  he  should  turn  to  me.       \\V  h-.d 

■•'l^vavs  b,.en  such  fr.ends.        A  sister  can  be  sua 

^ndr.wav";%^^'*"'::^'"''    '""---.   ton  bi^ulle; 
•  \iui  1  aiwa\s  tried 

Iler,.vesassnmeda  far-awav  blue  sweetness    tender 
.-.-s  disfant   lulls  on  a  summer  dav.   hut  more  sVlT,-,  n 
snous  than  natural  ihin-s  like  hills  ^^'^  <on- 

Sh■     u",   V"  "i  "'•'"'''''"'    '^'^''    '""■•>-^i«v,    pushed    in. 
>IH    uas  keenlv   interested    in   other    people's   -ifTairs 
l\alher;ne  wmmM  i, ■.,-,.  ,i, i..  .    .,        H<-  >pH  s  aiiairs. 


•■  ^\o!ild  ha\-e  lhoui.'l!!  <■:'.<} 


i,,„_i. 
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'■  And  what  a[)f)iit  \'iolet  .•' " 

l.ady  Parsons  jiickfcl  up  a  plalr. 

"  A  s. one,  dear?  " 

Mif  rctiiscd  to  l)f  hurried. 

"So   I   urolc,"   she  said,   "  liaviiii,'   first,   of  loiirsr. 
talked  ov.-r  tlie  wliolc  tliitiLT  with   AlL^i-rnon.  and  willi 
Ins    h\\\    and    most    U'ncrous    approval    asked    to    h.- 
al!o\v«d  to  have  the  little  i^'irl  to  h.-  i)rotii,dit  up  uith 
Ha/.-l.        I    sucirested   a  six    months  trial;  it    sreiiu-d 
to  uu-  a  uise  plan.       One  nmsi  s.c  how    thing's  work, 
and  be  tail  primarilv  to  one's  own.       Xioh-t  is  a  vear 
•.<)uni,'er  tha.i  Ha/el.      She  arriveil  will,  a  Mrs.  Water- 
house.      A  nice  motherlv  sort  of  person,  who  I'm  sure 
had  taken  care  of  the  child  on  the  vovajje.      She  was 
rather  effusive;  she  seemed  to  he  tond  of  \'iolet.  and 
sat  and  j^r.-.ve  me  almost  a  little  disiourse  about'  her 
1      have     seldom      heard      sii.  h      volubilitv.     almost 
annlhllatm^^       As  for  X'iolet.  h.-rself-no  hn.ks     the 
most  f  arm>:  red  liair  and  freckles,  but  a  nice  enou-h 
>itl«-  thini;.      She  is  workin^^  hard  at  her  lessons  .Miss 
l^rvant  tells  me.      A  dreadful  accent  -don't   thev  call 
it(heeChee?      A  clipping  of  words.     .     .     .     More 
tea  .-'     Hut  that  will  s(K>n  be  cured  " 
"  Ma/.el  likes  her?  " 

.,.",!.'•■' ''^''  '^  ^■'■'".v  delii^htful  to.  and  about,  her 
U  illini;  to  share  evervthinir.  She  has  the  sweetest 
d.sposnion  in  the  world.  The  arran<rement  seems 
W()rkable.  \\  e  must  just  wait  and  see  if  it  reallv  is  " 
Katherme.  I  would  so  love  to  see  the  little  uirl 
Ma/el  too  of  course;  can't  thev  come  down  for  a 
m()ment  .-' 

It  was  perfectiv  obvious  that  I.adv  I'arsons  did  not 
like  tlie  sut,'.,r,.stion-she  had  a  wav  of  suddenly  and 
'luite  unexpectedly  objectinrr  to  little  trifles  of  this 
sort-  It  made  her  dif>icult  to  rr^t  on  with,  and 
niriouslv  uncertain.  She  curled  like  the  leaves  of  a 
sensitive  plant. 

"  Of  course."  she  said.      "  Thev  will  be  iusf  ^nin.r 
'".   inii  siiii  tney  can  come  for  a  moment  " 

I  h-nse    don't    trouble,    Katherine."    cried    Mrs 
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Allen,  liiirru'cl!\ ,  hut  l..ul\  P.irsons  pimislinl  mv.iri. 
iib\v  by  .■ir(jiii(.s<  en.  >-.  Sh.-  r.in^  ili.-  h.-ll  atui  ^.ivc  die 
tU'icsviry  order. 

I  la/el  came  in  llrsi,  ualUin};  lii^liilv  arul  >,^ra.etully 
uitli  the  selt-ionrul.'ti.  e  ol  tlic  sU(<e.ssMil.  Slit-  u;i>, 
liilieiilonsly  like  lnr  niolli.T,  but  l.ss  sh\ . 

Dn-ssril  in  wbitt-  intishn.  with  a  bttlc  uhiic  hat 
(leeorati-tl  uitli  .1  bine  how,  sIm-  was  a  pertect  e\aiiiple 
ol  luiu'hsh  chilli  beatiiy,  pini<-(  he.-|<cj,  i,,.sv  hppe.l. 
uiili  bhic  i'\rs  set  in  siarry  lashes  antl  j^'okl-tin^^ed 
brown  liair,  thai  (  iirli-d  when-  it  Ioik  hcd  her  slioiildrrs. 
She  uas  innoccnc-  m  all  its  lovrlin.ss,  solt-<  iir\  <■(!. 
dimpled  and  sufct.  And  \'i..|ct  mad.'  a  siarilitii;  con'- 
tiast.  She.  loo,  \\(ne  white,  and  she  shone  out  ot  it 
like  a  little  dandelion  like  a  litll.-  tiame,  with  her  red 
hair  ami  her  pale  trc(  kled  skin. 

Hazel  went  to  l.adv  Parsons,  standini^r  prettilv.  hei 
hand  in  her  mother's.  l(H)kint,r  .at  Mrs.  Allen.  vvIk.  h.-Kl 
out  hrr  h.ind  to  the  other  (  hild. 

\  lolet  advanced  (piicklv,  her  ews  iiiient  and 
mterested.  In  this  new  world  all  was  t^rist  th.it  came 
to  hi  r  mill. 

The  c.imps  were  divided.  n<-autv  under  protection 
siirronnded  Ijy  lomtort,  iiii.  liall.'iiL^ed  by  life  in  its 
emdity   -  securely  in  hand. 

Wliere.is  life  h;id  washed  over  ,ind  >•;•  .  "d  ii^i 
l)iimp.'(]  .and  ;i  little  sc.irred  X'lolet.  I-'lossie  .lllen  felt 
II  in  her  bones.  She  loved  Kalhenne,  but  Kaihenne 
had  never  suffered,  and  this  sm;dl  thin-  .,n<l  slie  her- 
self h.ad  both  known  p.ain.  Thev  had  the  b.isis  of  ;, 
comu'.on   understanding^-. 

"  So  you  .'ire  X'iohn  ?  " 

"  Ves — Violet  Mortimer." 

What    eves!        O.ld.     with    th.'ir     deli.ate    i^reenv 
shades,  odder  still  with  llieir  imchildlike  intellisrcnce. 
^  ou  niust  come  .and  see-  nie.      I've  tj-.,t  lots  of  litt.e 
Sirls  and  bovs." 

I.ater  she  s;iid  to  her  husband  : 

I  he  t  W  0  rllili  lr.>n    M  <.r«.,i 'f   ..,  1 1  It 

looked  lovelv.  ;,s   she  alwavs   does.        There    is  ev-n 
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now  sompiliini,'  rnther  monotonous  in   her  lovplin.ss 
\Ur  (uhor  r.nf  ioukl    lovr     .-.Iniosl    nwsl   |,,v.<  ^Ur 

••-.ipscl  lla/rl  romplrtrly.  I  ,,,n'l  t,-II  \  0,1  hou 
sli.-rr  prrvmalitv.  I  suppose-  .ui.l  KatlH-ru,.'  nrv, 
<\'Ti  viw  It.  Kath.Tin.',  uitli  .nrs  and  cars  tor  no 
o".-  but  Ha/H,  has  lakrn  a  v.rt  01  hoinl.  into  !ut  Ii.mis«.. 
'i"I'  .  It  s  laii,i,d.at)lr.  that  hoiis.-  ,.!  all  hotis,-.."  an.l 
SMC  laiiq-h<'d. 

OfK'n  she  was  (  ons<ions  ot  (iisl.)\ali\  i<,  Kath.-rinc 
of  a.utp  rrit.cism  of  !ht  narrou  an,|  raih.-r  irritah!,' 
propru-iv.  and  she,(M,ldn'i  hHp  tVHini;  ,hat  it  would 
'•'•  ratli.T  aniiisint:  to  s^,.  ih,-  homf)  npsH  that  tidv 
.-.ppl'Mart  and  ihr  rosv  fruit  Ivipjr  jp  thr  hi^  strrrt 
ot  the  world.  ^ 
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SiK  .\l<.i:kni)\  sat  in  a  lar.u[e  armcliair.  Tlu'  lij^^hi 
irom  a  u  hitr-sliaJcd  lamp  was  lallinj,'^  ( onveniiMUh 
11(1  the  cvctiiiiL,'-  paper  uliicli  lit'  was  p-adinu. 

II''  !iad  jiisi  catrii  a  niDSt  delicious  ami  sali.st\  in^^ 
meal,  and  atlcr  a  hartl  da\'s  work  was  at  peace  will: 
II  the  \v<;rld.  Lady  Parst)n.s  hail  Ix-.-n  talkative  at 
inner,  and  her  Hood  of  e()nvers.iti()n  tlueatenin;^'  to 
intinue  afterwards,  lie  used  the  paper  as  a  sliield 
from  hrr  voluhility.  She  had  periodical  Hoods  of 
talk  like  this  when  she  was  well  and  feelini;  amiable. 
lie  did  not  mind,  but  when  his  comfort  was 
tlireatened.  he  retreated  with  polite  firmness.  He 
really  had  beautiful  manners.  I'lu'v  hatl  helpeil  him 
verv  much  in  life  and  in  his  profession,  and  he  used 
tlieni  (juite  as  m-ich  in  his  home  as  in  the  world  out- 
side. 

He  was  rather  a  tall  verv  slii^hi  man,  with  a  thin 
white  ta(f.  a  .S(|uare  jaw,  thin  rlran-shaven  lips,  very 
darK  brown  eyes,  and  very  bla<-k  (lair  brushed  sirai^^lit 
back  trom  his  forehead  with  a  lii<,rh  polish  o;  it  Hke 
the  polish  on  a  boot.  His  hands  were  narrow  with 
deluate  hn,i,^ers  and  filbert  nails.  \V(mien  admired 
bim  very  much  and  most  obviouslv,  and  he  i^inded 
tlieir  admiration  with  skill,  usin^rj,  when  it'suited 
bim.  but  never  letting;  it  interfere  with  his  successful 
t  areer.  lie  was  primarilv  a  latlies'  doctor,  as  wonder- 
!iil  o\er  neurasthenia  and  hvsteria  in  all  its  forms  as 
over  more  tan-ible  phvsical  ills.  His  manner  t^ave 
conhdence,  but  did  not  overpower  with  cold  science 
a  -entle  su£;i;estion  of  deep  iinderstandintr  svmpathv  : 
n  vcas,  ,n  a  word  exactlv  the  rit^ht  miNture  of  love  and 
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skill,  and  it  tilled  his  jxxkfts  with  shekels.  Xcjt  one 
ot  his  pattcnts  ever  suspected  his  real  iileas  about 
uoiiien.  wliich  were  tliose  of  the  cave-duelliru^  man 
V  ltd  a  tlaxour  more  \visd(Mn. 

If''     thou^rht     tiip    f,-niale    brain     inia,i,'i  native    bm 
t'cl)le     and     m.apable    ot     sustained    effort     or    c  on- 
(cntration.        Ilr  did  not   so  much  despise  as   l,^nore 
11.  save  for  its  intuition  which   niipht  trip  a  man   up 
One.'  nn.lerst(H)d  it  need  scarcelv  be  reckoned  uitii  at 
..II.       Iliere    ueie,    of   course,    des:rees   of    intuition. 
■  n\\   and  then    intuition   was   so  parent,  or   ratlier  so 
M'luk.   iliat  It  corresponded  to  what  in  a  male   brain 
'..niild  have  been  cfenius.       Then  again  so  feeble  that 
ii  uasa  mere  bristlin,i,r  at  heat  or  cold,  or  fear,  like  the 
bnstiinrr  of  a  doi^^'s  coat.       He  admitted,  of  course 
,  x,-,.[)(,„ns— he  liad  met  clever  women,  but  thev  wt-r*' 
^"  miirh  in  the  minoritv  as  to  come  under  the  labelling,' 
—  trcak.      While  thus  takinj,^  unto  the  males  all  ther^- 
was  of  intellect,  he  was  prepared  to  admit  coura<re  in 
v.omen    selt-sacrit^ce,  lovaltv,  and  faithfulness.  '    He 
>'av..    them     virtues    as    franklv    as    he    rrave    them 
stupiditv,  and  tiiey  were,  of  course,  hirjhlv  neresv.rv 
!l''  never  thouj^rht  them   blunders  on  the   part  of  the 
<  nvuor.    but     rather    extraordinarilv    nice    etceteras 
I  liev  held  sway  over  his  heart  and  over  his  emotions 
';ni  not  over  his  brain,  and,  as  his  head  ruled  Irs  heart 
tnat  was  eminentlv  all  riirht. 

•■or  the  rest,  he  put  them  shrewdiv  into  the  usual 
'  lass.-s  ttiat  the  intellic^ent  man  believes  in— the  £ro<>d 
^^>f*'  and  mother— the  butterHv  wife  and  bad  mother— 
'in-  i^nnd  pure  Hnor|ish  ,c^irl-the  flirt-the  bad  with- 
">it  tlK-  courao-e  of  her  vires- and  tlie  honest 
'"iirtesan  And  all  required  the  judicious  manage- 
ment and  Control  of  a  man. 

His  wife  came  under  the  f^r.st  class  naturallv  he 
!iad  been  caretul  in  his  choice,  and  con^^ratulated  him- 
sel  on  havmir  chosen  well.  .She  seemed  to  him,  as 
|nd"ed  sue  was,  a  most  lovelv  and  virtuous  fool,  and 

hnm".:!?!  ''"  ^"'"u!"'  ^^^'"^P^^f^'l^-  Pieased  with  her  as   is 
niiinanly  possible. 


.^8 


nii:  Rf;D  fi.amr 


It  i^'.-ivf  iiim  i^n-at  pleastin-  if»  l.M)k  at  ht-r.  to  se.-  her 
in  tilt'  hrantiliil  lunise  his  brains  IiacI  provided,  beati- 
litiillv  drrssed  and  he-jew.-ll-d.  Her  irritable  temper 
did  not  worrv  !iim  :  it  it  threatf-ned  to.  he  either  left 
the  PK.ni  lill  slie  had  rerovcred,  or  said  hf-r  name  once 
vcrv  st.'rnlv,  uhi<!i  P'dnccd  lier  immediatelv  to  tears 
.and  ijoodn^ss. 

Mis  dauuhtr-r  he  lowd  in  his  own  wav.  and  he  was 
immenselN-  proud  of  I,er  looks.      FTe  hadalwavs  meant 
to  have  n  wife  like  Katherine  and  one  child  like  Hazel 
anrl   I-ate   had    been   kind,    aided  and   ab.-tted  bv   his 
most  abl''  sflf. 

If  Katherinp  had  been  less  stupid  and  less  virtnous 

hpr  beautv   would  have  made  her  dan-erous.  and   he 

uond    not  have  proposed    to   her   anv  more  than   he 

uoriid  have  shattered  his  housp  with  a  hicrf,  f>xplosive' 

As  It  was.  she  was  entirelv  innocuous.       He  did  noi 

allow  lu-r  to  cramp  his  freedom  as  a  man.  or  she  wotdd 

hav,^  borod  h,m    but  he  kopt  his  afTaires  de  c(vur  quite 

out  of  sicrht.       f[e   was  leisurelv  over  them,   and  dis- 

<  reet.       I  he  woman  who  could  fire  him  to  indiscretion 

had  surelv  never  been   made.       Fven  in   his  extreme 

n  nh  he  had  not  been  hot-headed:  it  was  his  nature 

u^  ho  calculated  and  prer'^e  in  thou.du  and  action- 

diseasVs  "'  "■'"'"''  "^■''''  ^''^  "^  ^''"^^  ^"-^  "^'■^•^"•'' 

His  vinues  .  orresponded  in  the  same  manner      He 
"as    m  his  wav,   kind-hearted  and  generous,  but  not 
m    He  least  impulsive       He  wouhl  never  flin./a  coppe 
.  r  a  he<rear:  he  n^ave  lar-elv.  but  he  weic^hed  his  clold 
m    p..rm.ued    Katherine  to  be  i,,p„,sive  sometimes;- 
t  uas  <  h  .ractenstu-  of  women-and  so  when  she  came 
to  h„n  all  a,.>,.  to  take  her  niece  into  their  fold   Te 
.  i-T-^1  wuh  her  flushed  and  rosv  impulse,  likino-  her 
';;;;;'>re   for   ,t.    ,and    thinkinc.    how    l,ecomin>such 
impulse    was     hrurhteninq-  her  eves   to  a  more  vi'd 
Mue  an<I   „,ak,n,.   her  more   rosv  and   vouthfd   than 

_     \Vhen    he  sau    X'iolet  he  saw   in   her  imm..);...i..  „ 
-i-'in,^  uoman  ot  another  n^endre  to  his^^■omenkind. 
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\s  a  stiuif-nt  of  fomal.'s  ho  studied  lirr.  sometimes  his 
lips  lornu-d  in-  >  a  wliistle.       He  j,id£red  her  sex   to  he 
v.Tv  iinrisiiall;    pronoimred  even  now.      Tliat  was  uhv 
she  rrdurod   the  .sexl.  ssly-sweet    Haze]    fo  nonentitv 
ai-tlv  uhv.        Ilr  .saw   more  <learlv   tlian   Mrs.     Mien 
hnd  seen  tliat  real  lite,  not  child  life,  had  ton.hed  the 
httle  <r,rl  ;  |„.  saw  into  her  prohahle  fmnre.  notin-  her 
possil)ilities  ot  hodv.  her  possiliilities  r>f  mind      "'Ha.I 
she  heen   less  attractive,    hnd    her   hair  not   been   that 
<  -I'>iir.  she  mi-ht  have  developed  into  a  clever  woman 
hilt    her  sex-    would   swamp    her    intellect,    he    jud-^ed' 
S.u'   wf),ild    have  too  orn-nt  opportunities  for  danrare 
in   the  nrront   warfare  to  bother  mu.h  about  what   she 
f!U:;!ii  have  dene  with  her  brain. 

lie  was  sorrv  f„r  Iier.  She  was  so  lonelv.  and  he 
'iHl  not  thiUK  she  would  be  happv-verv  attractive 
^y;-n  usuallv  weren't.  Moreover,  she  lacked 
Mo]:d,tv.  !,e,n-a  fhincr  of  fme-drawn  v  ire  and  nervnus 


u^<i]r,         \]o  meant   to  be  verv 


kind    to    !ier  -all    I 


us 


in(  linntions  lav  in  that  direction. 

He  tliouc^hf  about  her  now  as  he  sat  with  hisefTe<Mive 

;.;p.'r   shted.        He   was  the  on!,    one  of  the  familv 

v.'io  wr>u!d   understand   !,er.        Ka-herine  and    Ha/el 

w"nld  -o  on  their  happv  calm  war  seein-  and  hearin- 

noihini:^.  '^ 

Tlin.  eveniri-  ho  hru\  b.en  to  sav  -..od-ni-ht  to  both 
'te^irls.nbed  a-ui  \i  had  Htm.^  ,o  him  when  he 
ivsed  her  and  said  : 

"  I  did  want  to  stav  up  t(Kni,i,du.  i-vervthin-'s  so 
'"^'•Iv.  and  th.-  (lav   went  like  a  snap  " 

And   Ha/el  had  .s<-iid  : 

"  Isn't  she  funny.  Daddy  f  .She  „ften  savs  things 
''-"'•■'  -'''■;  '''^'"ne  for  bed,  rsn't  it?  I  Vn  .sleqlv' • 
^_^n.|..-lu.nddaluays  be  sleepy  and  the  other  ,1^ 

"  Lie  doun,  \-i,"  he  .s;,id.  "  V„u  must  rest  so  -.s 
'o  grou  bi-  and  strong."  ^    '^''^  -^^  -^-^ 

I  hen  lier  e\Hs  li-ift  m^f  u:..  ..  .-.i. 
liit-m  ol  mischief  tar  beyond  her  years. 
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"  Wli\  .^" 

I '-e  (jiiestion  sp<-m,.,|.  .-md  u.is,  idioti.  ,  set  it  {,, 

li.-ivf  stoofi  for  \hv  tf\i  (,t  ;i  mis.-mtliropc's  di.sc( 

Why    -rou    f)inr  and   stn.n-?        T,,  uhr.t'pi:     h,s',    ^ 
()  uh.-,t  .•plinn.T.il  j.ns  .-.nd   scon  lijnjr  „niianniness 
I  <>   what    purpose   Iiic  and    t!ic  " 

I i If  ? 


'production    ot    tiion' 


n^'  thou^dit  ot  \,olet  next  dav  as  l.r  tnrne.l  his 
rar  throutrh  the  London  streets.  She  stood  to  him 
for  a  part  of  humanity.  He  .s.iw  her  in  tlie  fashionable 
rroud  that  Iw  passed.  In  the  he^r.,^  at  the  street 
|orner-^-m  the  n^uspaper  hov  and  the  1,„1,.  uuW^n  in 
he  .trutter-  in  the  lovelv  woman  lollin-  in  an  eh-,  tri,- 
hroui^ham  \Mih  her  mouth  fr.r  rapture  and  lier  eves  for 
cynnal  boredom  in  the  ^.ri  of  ei^diteen  u  h  o  uas 
ea,q:er  tor  admiration  and  uofc  a  hat  uith  a  httle 
'■meraU    (pnll    m   n    and    bad   lan-hin-  lips  It    was 

queer  the   uav    V,    held    hi.   mind     as   if^  she    uere'a 
obem     he     ,,u„e    .^.rasped,     but     ulu.se     vividness 
en  til  railed  lum. 

He   left   London  and  tlie  suburbs  behind    !nm  and 
shpped  into  the  l.-afv    |une  rountrvsi<Ie 

swe.;'  nV  ''"'  "^  ''!•'';  ^'•^•^-  ^'"'1  ^""llv.  and  the  air 
■SUM  t  and  moKst  witli  the  promise  of  rain.  I  „  from 
some  of  the  t.elds  smiled  the  sunshine  of  buttercups 
soL  I'-r  '"7  '''■'"■  "i-'-^-^i'-'i-^-^'S  and  r,M!  sorrel 
stood  hke  exclamation  marks.  The  trees  st(K)d  heavv 
uul.'.ves  while  alono  ,],,  hcd^^es  uere  ,l,e  fairV 
L.mps  ot  wiUl  roses. 

fH)     on  a  hobdav.       \  ,.rv  rarelv  he  visited  a  patient 
oH'of  lown.  but   yUs.  Holland  was  an  excep  i,^ 
•■xreption  he  allowed  himself  as  a  treat  ' 

Ureet'h-V;'^  V':;'  '''''''  ^'•'••^  '>'  '-^  '«>v"'^-  house  to 
^ree  lum.  .\  ,„,,•  ,voman  m  a  tinv  mauve  dr^ss  ii,e 
olour  ot  a  mauve  aster.  She  jrave  him  a  rest  from 
be..itv  he  thc-u.du  oddlv-satisfvin^r  h  s  ta'te  th'u 
t-'ok  queer  twists  for  the  ninuant  ..;nd^h„  .l,  ...  ..Ik.^' 
Her  iiair  was  hound  round  her  small  head  nnd'^he  " 
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liltlf    ace  peeped  at  him  like  the  face  ot  some  iiionkex 
m  a  way  she  had  ;he  same  Icxjk  as  X'iolet. 
Urownish    skin,    hltle    brown    e\es,    a    mouth    with 
(looked  teeth   -what  was  there  to 's<-itistv  ?       And  vet 
he  could  not  keep  his  e\es  off  her. 

Was  it  her  beautiful' hands,  or  the  sliuiness  ol  her 
I  oily,  or  her  lon.i,r  thin  throat,  or  her  lf>\\  voice,  or  her 
perlect  clothes-  or  was  it  her  settinir?  I'he  house 
,md  the  yew. treed  loveliness  of  ihe  ^.-nlm.  liir  quit-t 
rrst  ot  tile  oak-panelled  rooms,  the  soft.  e\(|iiisite  air 
ot  taste?  ' 

He  would  have  liked  to  have  drawn  out  the  heart  ot 
thr  niysterv  of  attraction  and  put  it  under  a  micro- 
scope. 

She  was  not  prettv,  and  she  didn't  talk  parti(  ularlv 
well -vet  she  .t^nve  him  just  the  amount  of  words  he 
wanted,  and  listened  vividiv  wliile  he  spoke. 

She  knew  the  i^ame.      Leave  it  at  that. 

As  he  was  ^-oin^-  he  threw  her  a  plance  of  veiled 
insolence. 

"Oh  yes,  I  came  about  \our  liead.u  hes.  didn't  L-' 
\re  vou  better?  " 

"Much."  She  looked  at  him.  a  slow  smile  about 
her  lips. 

"  I  lake  less  aspinin,  and  vour  toni(  is  splendid  I 
.scarcely  think  it  will  be  necess^irx-  for  vou  to  come 
a^^^ln. 

His  hand  closed  over  hers,  and  iiers  seetned  to 
vanish  in  his  bi.tr  palm.  The  wav  it  did  that  was 
siirely  miraculous- like  the  soft  crushing  of  a  butter- 

"  Don't  mock   me,"  he  said 

"  Indeed,  when  do  I  ?       The  heada.  he  p>es,  cured 
bv  a  heartache  perhaps." 
"  I  wish  I  could  think  so." 
'■  Can't  vou  think  anything-  vou  like?  " 
"  How   manv  other  men  come  here?  " 
She  drew  a  Jittle  awav. 

hrin'^  "*/^.  '"^  'J'''  T°"^>'  "'  >''''■       ^^''  "Ot  drop  vour 
i>rilhant  freedom  for  jealousy.      I  do  not  drop  mine-" 
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i«W;   u.v,.  ot   the  l„ni..rnv  h,nul-;.nd  she  ha.lV.n; 

Katlirr  virioiisK    h,.  ^^,,,1  Into  !iis  ,-,-,r 
Hf'hatrti  p,„,l,.s     hruasc|i,M-.  s,u,'hp,m,l..r.,oo,i 
\v"""-n.  h„t  this  unman  made  him  an-av. 


It  was  nr(t'ssar\-  to 


I'f-rhaps 


"-■  rithfr  ant^rv  or  bored.       (-'it 


('K'.-.ntai^^r.nismofsexorsIidinq-vifiation        Ih- -u  n^l 
on  to  the  n,ad  and  drove  above  speed  hmit 


i  I 


c  :i Ai'i  \:r  v\i 


■■  Aiul    ilH-    ni^jlit   shall    \n-    full    ,,f    nuisi. 
AtkI    the    (..irs    lh:tl    inf.si    ihc    d.ty 
Ml. ill    fold    their    t.'iii>    lik.-    tiir    Aiah's 
AikI    .is    silriilly     s!i  .il    ,'iw.iv." 

Vi  shut  up  t!it"  hook  and  sat  uith  it  in  her  liands 
lookini^r  ,„,,  ot  the  .S(  hoolrooni  window  over  the  nn^fs 
.ind  chimricx-  pots. 

She  liked  the  tliouuht  of  mnsic  in  the  niq-ht.  The 
uords  nin  .smootldy.  .siKuhinq-  lier.  She  was  fond 
-:  poetrv  if  it  wasn't  to,)  Ion<,r-she  inc  lined  to  tinv 
ivn.s  and  httle  sonnr.s  wjtl,  the  flip  of  mi.s.hif'f  in  them 
.\nvthini,r  sii.stained  and  drawn  out  .seemed  to  her 
li^-avy  and  te(hoiis.  [.ife  tailed  to  her,  danced  and 
PMXxl  to  her,  so  that  a  poet  mti.st  he  quick  or  she 
-'^otildn  t  listen.  1  here  was  no  time  for  ponderous 
slowness. 

The  years  she  had  spent  in  her  .Aunt's  house  had 
!>"-n  happy  ones.  .She  liked  the  hirrpess  and  the  rich- 
ness the  nr.Kid  food,  the  trames  and  tov...  „nd  hooks 
and  her  clothes.  She  throve  in  th.e  F-ni^li.sh  climate' 
i:iowin<^  rapidly,  enjovinof  the  sprintr.  summer' 
■I'ltumn  and  winter,  all  in  their  turns.  She  was  a.s 
k'';>n  ahout  the  \orth  wind  an.l  the  snow  and  the  cold 
ram  as  she  was  ahout  the  frai^rance  of  .\pril  air  and 
the  warmth  of  Julv's  sun.  She  had  an  open-hearted 
uelr,,me  of  all  chan.s^e  that  was  in  it.s«'If  vi<rorous 
showing-  her  perfect  phvsical  health.. 

At  first   the   sheercomfort   of  the  warm  and    well- 
{urnished  rooms,  of  the  loner  bath,  and  the  well-cooked 
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MlCils   Ii;i(i   tldi;. 


tl'osf  |>li'asur'-^, 


hied  her.       Custom  took  tlu'  (•(li,'r  off 
'-111  th.'v  remained  a  solid  foundation 
<••    iHT  M  ni.-n.ineni.        She    loved    host,    perhaps,   the 
•'"•''"'•■  """"  "Ikt"  she  sN-pt.       The  small  hrass  l)e<| 
li.ui  a  uhiie  r,M,nierpane.   the  china  on   the   uashinir- 
Man.l    uas  uh,„..    w„h  a  rim  of  purple,  and   the  one 
<v.s.\  rhair  had  a  purple-spripfired  chintz.     The  uindow 
m-.Tlookec     the  aristocratic  Square,   and    in   summer- 
n.  e  she  o  ten  -ot  up  earlv  and  drew  aside  the  blind 
'Hook  at  the  houses  lyin.^^  ,sl.,.p  ^ith  the  sun  rosvin^r 
tlH-.r  placidlv  .^rrand  tares.      The  mvsterv  of  the  earlv 
mormn,;  never  failed  to  .i^ive  her  a  thnli;     She  woul.l 
^^■.t(  i.  a  dustman  pickinjr  np  thimr.s  hv  the  pavement 
'•d.ir<j.  and  the  maids  come  out  with  their  buckets  and 
srrul,  the  steps,   and  then   she   ^^<,uld  j,.,  ,,,,,<  to  be 
•in.     he     uxunouslv   hK>k,n,^   a.  a   patH,  of  blue    slVv 
"I    >    P'Thaps  a    round   white  cloud    delicatelv   tin-ed 
^MIh  niormnfr  ^old  noatin.i,-  past  '  " 

Sh,.  did  not  for^re,  India,  but  it  became  a  dream  of 

'"  e    ha    !,„,,  but  now  London  was  to  be  worshipped 
indeed  it  was  easv  to  worship  '^'^ 

l,er  a  lilile''  ''t7'  '''"  '''"djfazel  went  for  walks  bored 
er  a  little.  1  he  streets  had  so  mu.l,  more  to  sav- 
''"•T  n.ar  .and  bustle  appealed  to  the  vitalitv  that 
roan.d  and  bustled  within  her  veins.  The  Teat  bi^ 
|.n.m..d  omnibuses,  the  motors  and  rarrifje  an^ 
'".^'•I''S  the  store  carts  pded  ^vi.h  boxes,  and  the 
dravs  with  their  powerful  horses.      A  torren    o   t   in  A 

(i'l^Hiik^d^rr^'"  ;•:!"  ^'^^>^^  -thr^med"^ 

Ma/        iked  tovshops  and  flower  shops  best     but  Vi 
;;;;;;•  n.-'ve  stood   for  hours  outside  jewellers        she 
•""Id  have.  IcH.k.ng-  at  the  cool  puritv  of  pearls    t le 
jew  sparkle  of  diamonds,  the  ea.^e'r  ffreet.  of^e^^^Ids 
^Ije.c^^ep   thou,,ht   of  sapphires,   and   the   hot   r"j  of 

Xirs^B^vTuTln.  th'd'-"^"'^-'  P'''^^"^-  *''"^'  '^'^  ^f^-<-'-^J 

iCi:!:i:i:n'!:-±^':^!^}':t^''^  'n-  f-.^.  f-t  and 

li/-.rt,-         I        t     "■  '■■■^   ^--wi^uiUiicnr   or   iier  iiirle  slim 
''odu       In  the  autumn    London   bcrame  almost  too 
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beaiititul  to  be  borne,  tor  there  wcrr  mauve-bltie  mists 
lil<e  the  bloom  of  violets,  and  the  sunshine-  was  trndrr 
as  a  M-tret.  and  the  leaves  on  the  [virk  trees  died 
^'lunoiisly,  makin/^r  a  carprt  iinderffx.i  that  whisnufd 
and  eiackled— and  the  dark  cam.-  earl\.  witii  more 
secrets,  and  to  ^(,  in.o  a  daz/hn^r  shop'-ind  come  <.iit 
aj^ain  into  the  purple  dark   was  rapture. 

Sundays  were  the  onlv  davs  that  were  permeated 
with  an  unbreakable  boredom  a  dean  vellow-soap 
u ashed  rather  bald  f,d(K)m. 

\'i  hated  tlie  sound  of  church  bells.  In  the  mornintr 
they  were  clamorous  and  insistent,  breakinf,r  vour 
lovely  sleepy  dreams  as  a  hous<>maid  breaks  them 
.'ind  in  the  evenin^r  they  were  aponisinj^dv  meIanci)olv 
--cold  and  lonely.  It  bored  her  unutterablv  to  sit  in 
church,  and  s!ie  was  certain  that  (iod.  "who  had 
apparently  insisted  on  bein^r  praised  and  praved  to  in 
excess  one  day  out  of  seven,  must  f)e  a  bore  too  It 
seemed  impossible  tliat  He  should  otherwise  enjov  it 
Hnlv  when  she  went  to  St.  Paul's  and  h.-ard  a  choir 
Imy  s  voice  tlinllin^  into  space  did  she  i^^rasp  a  service 
ot  loveliness  that  mi^^ht  be  exquisite. 

In  .\ut,aist  the  fam'ilv  went  awav  to  the  sea.  \  'nch- 
.\lt;ernfm  and  Aunt  Katherine  staved  in  a  hotel,  and 
t  le  children  in  comfortable  lod-in.trs,  s<-rupu!ouslv 
« l«;nn.  but  possessini,r  a  (]urer  smell  of  mustard  and 
Irish  stew.  The  sea  itself  was  a  perfect  iov— be  it  as 
sm.)Oth  as  blue  silk  and  warmlv  caressing  when  vou 
I'liinjred  therein  ;  or  roi-  h  and  boisterous  with  creen- 
striped  waves,  frilled  witn  foam,  that  Ux^k  vour  breath 
away  and  then  stretched  spent  and  lantrorous  on  the 
sand  and  shing-le. 

\  i  very  quickly  learnt  all  that  was  necessarv  about 
Mint  Katherine.  She  learnt  Ladv  Parsons'  kind- 
n^'ss.  her  stupiditv,  her  obstinacv,  and  her  irritabilitv 
jind  then  pnxeeded  to  oret  round  her.  She  did  noi 
love  her  Aunt,  but  she  ouite  liked  hpr  nn,t  fUr^„..u* 
ner  beautiful  and  foolish.' verv  much  in  the  s.ime  wav 
■'s   Sir  ..Icrernon    did.        Properlv   humoured,    Ladv 
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I'.-.rswns  was  piiii\.  Slii'  was  in  aiillioritv  ;  ilu'rciorr' 
^'"'  ^\.i.s<il  iiii|)uii,in(  f\  llati  ihai  aiitlioritv  not  hrcn 
li'M-.,  \  I  \',()iil(]  lia\f  I  ((iiiplfM'lv  ii,MiM'C(|  lirr.  I  o  art 
Imt  Milt  ol  one's  |:-Iii  ,i  uas  ru'<  fss,,!  ^  lo  ap[)l\-  a  liul,. 
tlaiirr^  .  Ii  \..|«,  II, ,1  o,„hI  I,,  lii^iit  her' save  with  pn-tiv, 
praisiii;^   words. 

I   n(  |r   .\l;;crnnn    \i    was    int('rf>!ct|   in.         \nd   {\w 
oilier  slic  l)eianie  the  moic  her  interest  i^ivw.        She 
lil^-'-l  his  app.-ararKe.       I|is  white  tare  and  I. lack  liair 
•i'ld  ahiiosi  hla(  k  e\cs     his  thin,  virih-  fi^'-iire.  and  the 
wa\    he  iiiowd.       She  did  not  see  ver\   niiich  of  luni. 
he  was  V.  pioihi:ioiisI\'  hiisv  ;  when   he  wasn't  out  in 
his  ear   he   wasdoseied    in   the  ronsiihinL^-rooiii.    hut 
vJien  she  ,h(l  see  hull,  she  -ave  Inin   her  wlioh'  atten- 
!i'|n.       Ilr  was  to  her  a  nivsterv      s..nieihin<,^  delii-iit- 
tiiiiv  nniinderstandahh',  that  \  et  iind,Tsto()d/(er  better 
Ihan  anvone  else  m  tlie  house.       When  his  eves  were 
upon  her  she  telt  lie  read  her  triilv.  and  was  interested 
n;  ulial  he  read.      She  respe.fd  his  brains.      She  was 
•""■■•'•■''•'J      ''\      his     (|llietne.ss     that     (oseied     so     miirh 
Mialiiv.       It  was  a  (|mejness  that  hid   movement     her 
'"^"""     '"'^i    ''<•'•    tiK.t.        lb-    was    xerv     ,n,i,  h    ahve 
•      .      .     <)!i,-n  she  wondered  about  him.       lit    was  not 
Mist     \,nu   Kailierine's  husband.   I  la/el's  father,   and 
\  H.let  s  unch-.      More  and  more  she  -rew  to  the  knou- 
l<'d.-e  ,.t  liis  separation.       Fle  was  .■xtraordinaiil v  un- 
I'nK'rnal;    he  !)e!on-e(i    to  no  familv.    he   beh.n^ed   to 
""mseh.       She  love.l  him.       One  dar.   when  slTe  was 
'"iirieen.  she  toM  him  so. 

••  Vou  kno.  "  si.esa.d,  ••  (  don't  r.vdlv  h.ve  manv 
I""!1I<'.        iMit    1    do  love  vou." 

"•;  l-oked  at  iH-r.  She  had  -nmn  tall,  and  he, 
"■''  ';'•'■  <lro,, ped  m  a  thirk  pi^nail  between  her 
sh.MiIders.  i-.ven  at  that  aw  kward  a^e  aw  kwardness 
'■■'d  ..nled  to  tourh  her.  She  was  -ra.eful  as  a  vounc 
saplin,o--verv  slim  and  hneh    made. 

"    Do     Mill,     \'i   >  Whv    J   " 

I  don't  know." 

Did  one  ever  Icnou  '■'       U^  ,..,„.i i i   .  ._  , 

^  'I  (  oiirse  not.      to  himself. 
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SIk-    \S.-1S   d(.llh|l,-.vs    Ol     tllf    .TOtK     ,-ip,..        It     U.-,S    tUVCS 

saiv    lor  li.T  t..  I..v<.  snuuumr.       diri.Mis  ili,,„-i,   l,,,,,. 
su.Tt  ifir  assm.iurt'  .,(    h.-r  ,-it(<-,ii.,n    u;is  |„. 

r"il''i  Imnsrit   up  sliurt  as  ^  nu  ..-in   in  an'ovn-tviLMM- 

1.1)1  SI '.  "^ 

•;  l'|.-.i\s  v.-ry  ni,,.  „t  v.ni.    \-,.       \..u   1  „ni.s,  b,-  ,.il 
I  in  l)ii>\  . 

1 1-  '"-nt  and  ki.sv.j  h,.,  lorrhrad  and  ucnt  auav 
li  snu,  <  l.rrtliat  1„.  had  !..rn  a  Iml,-  1„  „s.n„.."a's  it 
h-  u.-r,.  shv._  SnmrOnn^  n.ad.-  t,rr  snuU-  suddrnh  . 
v..  shr  didn  1  l.n,-  lla/H.  Mu-  .inln't  know  uhv 
>;i<-  tound.  .v)ni.-liou.  noihin-  i.,  l,^,■.  \\:,y,.\  u  ",,s 
.""'■"al>It'.  ra.sv-tr„,p,.n-d  and  drii^^htt,,!.  l,„t  sIh- 
In  l<'-<i  spur.  IJ,.,-  natun-  had  no  .  ..ntrasts.  Slw  uas 
..^  .-vt-nly  nood  as  shf  uas  ."vcniv  h.-a„titul  att.T  a 
i:.'"'  .onumplaiin.i;  ,.i,hrr  h.-r  virtur  ..r  h.-r  lovdim-ss 
i>  'XTaiiK-  monotonous. 

>>!h-    uas    calm,    an,|    s!,,-    hac-d    l,nn-    disturh.-d 
-an.     ,t  uasth.  onlv   tl,in.    .h.  <hd   ha...       Som,- 
'">',-   \i    prodd.-d    a,    hrr   uith    sharp    uords  and   th.. 
:!';^'""''V^  "'  w^''^^  ^'--^""H-nts.        Ha/H  .alh'd   ,ha. 

^Mi.itv  o(  hrr  .nnt-rmost  srh.  and.  ,t  \-,  rontinurd 
-M^nin,^^  her  l,erhlu,..vestilh.du„h  tears.  Th.J 
'•■■"s  pn.vok.-d  \  .  past  h<-arin^^  and  sh-  usuallv  u.n, 

""">    I'h-  room  and  slan.nu-d  ,hr  d..or  unh  a  damnin>^ 


oUIU 


-t  rarr  MUrrvals  ,!„•  .Mor,,nu-rs  ramc  to  i;ni,dan,| 
■"H  saw  \  ,  -  .so  that  shr  had  a  nod<i,n<.  ar(n,ain7anr  ' 
;-''   I>er   parents.        SIu-   thou^du    her^Io,     :    "     ",, 

n^some  and  her  Father  rath.r'i^ntidv.  and  ,n  Uueen 

'  mes  she  tori^ot  about  them.       L:,„.r  .louhth'ss.  uh.-n 

s!-  returned  to  India,  thevwouhl  have  ,oh..r.;W^^ 

'as  made  ;L^""''  "'  ''^'^  ^'"^■^'   ^'   ^^ •''■'<   '-•---'- 

Her  h-ssons  she  eonsidere,!  a  bore.       TIiov  seemed 

nrh  a  waste  of  time.       She  was  ea^.r  to  hi    noT  t 
[;;-n    ,ron,   b.^ks.  and    Miss   Hrvam.    wlu>  in;,":! .!;; 
•:-.    >ya>  not    mspirinir.        She  I,ad  a  drearv.    proper 
'■•'le  vo.ce  that  matrhed  her  drearv.  proper  httle  fare' 
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Mif  u.is  not.  in  \  I's  r\rs.  .-i  uom.m  .il  all — she  was  a 
governess  uIikIi  is  (iiiite  anotlier  tliini;.  Drali,  a 
little  sad  in  an  iini  itnviiv  in^'  \\a\,  and  titterh  iin- 
ad\eiitiiroilsI\  dull.  I  he  one  piei  e  (if  aimisenu'nt  to 
lie  drawn  troiii  her  dr\  hones  was  when  vou  sliocheii 
her.  I  lion,  her  slow  hrou  nv-niaii\c  hliisii  waslau^di- 
ahle,  as  was  (he  lontraction  of  her  thin,  slij^dilh- 
moiistached  inotith. 

"  When  I  t,ni)\\  lip,"  \'i  annoiinted  one  da\,  "  I 
shan't  marry.  I  shall  have  heaps  of  lovers  and  no 
husband.       Wni  must  t;«'t  tired  of  f)nl\   one  man." 

It   was  in  the  midst  of  a  histor\    lesson  on    lienr\ 
\'III.  that  she  dropped  tliis  remark. 

"Henry  was  brutal,  but  sensible.  lie  beheaded 
liis  wives  when  he  was  bored." 

Miss  [?ryant  dropped  the  book  with  a  crash.  Ha/el 
looketl  up  tiniidlv. 

"I  wish  you  wouldn't  talk.  \'i,"  she  s.-Uil ;  "it 
interrupts  .so." 

She  had  paid  no  attention  to  wliat  \'i  had  said.  She 
was  the  species  of  inn(M-ent  tliick-headed  child  that 
.Miss  Rryant  could  ( ope  with.  That  heavv,  ignorant 
stupidity  that  hears  and  see  and  thinks  nothin\r-  and 
feels  nothinp^  either.  The  little  governess  raised  her 
voice,  trembling  with  this  outrageous  attack  on  con- 
ventional moralitv. 

"If  you  speak  again  \  ou  will  leave  the  room, 
N'iolet,''  she  s.iid. 

"Hut  think  -\<>u  don't  think;  \  ou  just  muddle 
on.  Mv  plan  is  (piite  a  nice  one.  It  isn't  sillv 
reallv  if  '  .      .     ." 

She  was  bundleil  into  her  own  bedroom. 

.She  ditln't  mind—  the  episode  !iad  amused  her. 

She  went  to  the  w  indow  .  The  sunshine  was  giving 
its  sweet   invitation. 

Aunt  Katlierine  was  out.  The  coast  was  clear. 
She  put  on  her  hat  and  stole  out  too -leaving  the  door 
ajar  behind  her. 

It  was  .Sprinjjtime  .nnd  a  warin  dav.  .\  woiti.nn 
passed  selling  mimosa  in  a  big  rough  basket.      A  man 
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tUns   a  hiiiull.-  ot    r.iinij.)u.H,l.,tirecl    hall.Mjns  r)vrr  Iiis 


ii-:i(l 


As  sh,.  p.issfcl  ilu-  sliMp  windows  sii,-  I,„,|<r(|  at  \wr 
r.-|l,Mi,,n.  Shr  was  l..-innint:  to  he  ini^'n'sti'd  ,„  lu-r 
app.'aram  r.  S|„-  saw  a  tall,  thin  i^u],  with  a  ni.niantr 
ta(  r  and  a  rope  of  rfd  hair. 

"  I'd  think  mss.'h'  intcrfstinfr-IookinL,'  anv  wnv  " 
vh.>  .N'cdr.l.  as  sh..  stroll,.,!  on  with  a  litll..  swini:iti<' 


(  HAPTI-R  VIII 

Oiiif.R  people  thoim-lil  lier  interestiiiir  too,  npparentlv. 
Shr  Ii:i,|  !),.,.n  aunre  for  some  lime  tliat  she  attracted 
sircct  aticntion,  and  now  tliat  she  was  alone,  she 
.mracted  even  more.  She  Hked  it.  Her  power  to 
draw  eyes  alter  lier  was  an  intoxication,  a  little  colour 
<aine  into  her  cheeks,  and  her  lips  parted  in  a  smile. 
S!ie  was  out  on  an  adventure.  She  had  proved  her- 
s'  It  <orrect  in  thinkiny-  lessons  a  waste  of  time- see 
wiiat  awaited  her  in  the  world  ! 

Her  feet  danced,  her  heart  danc.Ml.  The  sunshine 
vas  hot  and  the  skv  was  hhi.-  and  ihe  crowd  was  Ikt 
audienc(\  Um  the  streets  were  danp-rous.  She 
nuiiln  meet  Aunt  Katlierinc  f)r  some  of  Aunt 
K'atherine's  friends.  She  turned  into  Ilvde  I'ark 
and  .s,-it  down  on  a  liench  under  the  trees. 

I  he  Park  do/ed  in  the  siesta  of  threo  o'chn-k.  'l"he 
adorahie  o-reen  of  the  Sprini,-"  trees  was  as  \.-t  im- 
marked  by  smuts  and  dirt.  \'i  didn't  want  the  trees 
and  the  r-rass-she  wanted  t!ie  streets  and  the  [)eople 
who  stared  at  her  and  tlie  shops,  but  she  was  contented 
to  rest  a  little  and  to  dream.  She  was  like  someone 
wlio  has  pla\ed  an  entrancinjr  jr.-ime  surcessfullv  and 
pauses  Iiefore  plavino-  another.  Her  evrs  i^rew  soft 
with  h.T  pleasure.  Trulv  life  was  p-'ood  '^and  the 
world  a  (  harn^inj,-  place  full  of  colour  and  stir.  When 
school  was  over  she  would  escape  finallv  to  triinnphs 
and  (Icli^^lits.     This  wris  but  a  foretaste. 

Her  plans  were  very  simple.  She  would  be  verv 
attractive.  She  could  never  be  as  lovelv  as  Hazel, 
but  she  cotild  be  a  hundred  times  as  am.u<;ino-  ;md 
evervhody  would  love  her.      That  is,  everv  man— and 
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she  would  t:o  t.)  balls,  and  there  would  be  a  crowd 
v".aitinj,Mo  dance  with  her-and  she  would  trraciouslv 
bestow  her  -lances  and  smiles  like  a  queen,  and  some- 
times  if  someone  loved  her  verv  much,  she  would 
i^ive  liim  a  kiss  and  a  lock  of  her'lierv  hair 

She  stretched  n  little  on  the  bench;  lookintr  .u  lier 
pr.ttv  feet  ,n  their  thin  indoor  shoes  and  at  her  small 
iinklrs. 

And  at  that  moment  I'ncle  Al^rernon  arrived 
(.nod  prracious.  child,"  he  said.  "  what  on  earth 
are  you  doing  here?   ' 

She  blushed  She  wasn't  afraid,  but  she'd  been 
.  au^ht  and  she  didn't  want  to  be  scolded.  A  scolding 
uould  be  like  cold  water  disturbing  the  warmlv- 
scented  bath  of  her  emotions.  ^^Narrnu 

"  ^■"<^'^,  Vr"-  •  '^''^  '1"'^''  •'^"  '■•fi^'^t-  <^«"ie  and  sit 
down  for  half  a  moment  and  I'll  tell  you  " 

Me  obeyed  ner.  wonderin,Gr  at  himself,  but  her  tone 
uns  imperative,  and  he  felt  interested. 

"^ou   must   have   been   verv   nau/rhtv."    he  said 
'■i^l!^^  Sfnppincr  at  authority.'      "  I'm  sure  nobodv 
ould  have  a  lowed  vou  out-where  are  Miss  Brvant 
•  incl  Hazel  ?  - 

She  smiled  at  him. 

"  ll'^  "?/'.f  \"''  ^^"'"^  ^^  •'^"  '-ibout  it,"  she  said 

sweetlv.      "  I  ,u  I'd  love  to  tell  vou  if  you  ^on't  inTe" 

upt.      Miss  Brvant  and  Hazel  are  busy  with  historv. 

I   said   1  haci  sympathv   with  Henrv  VIII.     so  I  was 

l' i';^  H^'f  '"^r^  ''  ''*""  '^""'■"'^  '^'''^^  ^"^  '^  escaped. 
Ik  ft  the  ront  door  a  teeny  bit  open,  and  meant  to 
i-o  back  at  once,  but  you  caught  me.  I'd  so  much 
'ather  you  cauffht  me  than  anvone  el.se  " 

She  slid  lier  little  hand  into  his. 

■;  F^on't  be  rncle-v  and  grown  up/'  she  begged. 

^  ou  aren't  verv  I  ncle-v,  vou  know.  That's  Vvhv 
I  love  you  srv-I  hate  people  to  be  bits  of  families  and 
no   nn,.  else  -  sort  of   arms  and   legs  of   the   fami! 


Bui  \'ioIet     .     .     ." 

Mv  name  isn't  V'iolet.      It's  Vi.  which 


is  so  much 
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cosier.       Don't   \oii  wjint  to  licar  \v!iv   I  svivipathised 
witli  Henry  VIll?" 

"  'S'es.  \()ii  may  as  well  make  a  whole  confession." 

"  Well,  it  was  i)ecause  lie  (lestr()\e(i  iiis  wives  wlien 

he  was  horcd  with  them — and  I  said  that  when  F  was 

q'rown-iif)    I'd    ha\c   lots  of    lovers   ant!    no   husband, 

Ix'caiise   I'd  i^et  tired  of  only  f)ne  man." 

I  If  tiirni'd  (|ni(-kly  to  look  at  her.  In  her  e\es  was 
a  little  devil  of  mischief  twinklin;^-,  and  her  lips  took 
a  inockini,'- curve.  How  far  did  she  imderstand  what 
she  said.''  How  far  was  she  outrag'eoiis,  how  far 
innocent  ?  Surely  acute  knowledge  would  hide  its 
tracks,  but  equally  unabashed  boldness  would  prr>- 
claim  them.  .Ml  in  f)ne,  it  seemed  to  him  prepos- 
terous to  suppose  her  entirely  ihikiish,  and  prepos- 
terous to  think  her  guileless.  Misdiief  doubtless 
prompted  her,  but  from  what  source  did  this  mischief 
sprintf.  He  could  swear  she  was  not  merelv  "  enfant 
terrible." 

"  ^'ou  talked  foolishness  verv  ff)olishb-,"  he  said, 
clothinfT  himself  with  cfrandeiir. 

"  "S'oii  spoke  of  thincTs  you  don't  imderstand,  that 
you  knew  would  annoy  Miss  Bryant,  and  then  vou  do 
somethinjT^  vou  know  to  be  wrony.  It  seems  to  me 
vou  are  nothing-  but  a  perveise  and  tiresome  little  irirl 
wlio  must  be  watched." 

"No,  Tncle  Alcfv;  it's  no  crood  nuitinpr  me  in 
prison— rca//y  it  isn't.  I  know"  I  ouq-htn't  to  be  out 
here,  but  it  was  such  a  lovely  afternoon  ;  surelv.  everv- 
bodv  runs  away  sometimes  if  tliev've  cfot  leci^^s." 

Ah  !  She  hit  tlie  truth  there  !"  He  thought  of  his 
own  esrapps  out  of  four  walls  into  the  simshine,  and 
how  intolerable  life  wotdd  be  without  them.  He 
svmpathised  with  the  passionate  voiith  in  her  that 
stretched  and  fanned  its  winces— and  dared  a  flutter. 
Ii  made  him  weak.  "  Aunt  Kntherine  wouldn't 
understand,"  came  her  soft  little  voice.  "  But  vou 
d(v -that's  whv    I'm    elad    vou    found   me — and   vou 
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He  recocfnisf'd  K\e  in  her  voice.  He  saw  her 
poised  and  sl'-nder  naked  before  him,  the  apple  rosv 
in  her  rosy  rmiT:ers. 

"  Lncle  Aliry,  I'll  come  back  with  vou— and  you'll 
^'et  me  oft"  tliis  time,   won't  you?" 
"If  you  promise     .     .     ." 

"Oh  yes,  I'll  promise.  .  .  .  Don't  vou  love 
tliat  little  bit  of  blue  sky.  There!  In 'the  sky 
between  the  leaves— it's  just  come  out.  I  don't  feel 
sorry,  you  know,  but  you  don't  want  that,  do  vou? 
1  could  pretend  to  other  people,  but  not  to  you." 
And  as  they  were  ^'oing  back,  her  hand  in  his  arm 
s<j  that  he  could  feel  its  small  restlessness  as  the  rest- 
lessness of  Sprint;,  she  peeped  up  at  him  from  beneath 
her  hat. 

"  1  don't  see  very  much  of  you.  Can't  1  see  more? 
And  wouldn't  you  one  dav'  take  me— just  me — not 
Hazel— to  the  theatre.  It' would  be  such  a  lovelv 
cosy  party." 

He  thought  about  that  sug£,rested  party  after  he  was 
alone,  and  for  many  days,  and  it  surprised  him  that 
he  felt  keen  about  it,  that  it  hung  before  iiim 
temptini^ly  like  a  pink  desirable  dream. 

The  years  had  brought  him  many  disillusionments, 
Icavmg  him  with  a  cynical  wonde'r  if  anvthing  was 
worth  wliile,  if  anything  gave  more  than  eventual 
dust  and  ashes  and  a  feeling  of  satiation,  and  suddenly 
in  \  i()let  he  saw  a  promise,  through  her  clear  eves 
new  sight,  through  her  ears  fresh  hearing,  through 
her  dewy  youth  a  renewal  of  his  vouth.  It  seemed 
not  a  lemi)tation,   but  an  opportunity. 

It  was  true  he  saw  little  of  her.  His  work  claimed 
him.  and  she  was  busy  with  her  lessons.  They  might 
.surely  take  the  short  holidav  of  a  theatre  together,  and 
how  It  would  please  the  child.  He  felt  her  affection 
;'bout  him  like  a  warm  glow,  and  it  was  certain  that  he 
understood  her  better  than  Katherine  did,  better,  in 
fact,  than  anvone  else.  He  had  nlwnvc  thoijcrht  co. 
She  was  not  very  unique.  He  had  met  her  tvpe  full- 
grown.      The    tvpe     of    the     passionate     red-haired 
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woman,  lissom  in  body  and  soul,  beating  small  hands 
against  conventional  cages — dancing  and  laughing, 
broken  and  weeping,  light  ot  love,  light  of  promise, 
inexpressibly  tender  as  more  stable  souls  know  not 
how  to  be.  Quick-bl(X)ded,  superhiially  (juick-w  iitcd 
— sweet  and  devastating — weak  and  vet  strong.  How- 
could  Katherine  imderstand  them.  How  recogni.s<' 
one  of  the  species  even  when  it  was  under  ht-r  ver\ 
r(K>f,  under  her  protection.  Katherine,  wiio  under- 
stood nothing,  but  Siit  in  her  lovely  drawing-ro<»m 
embroidering  h.vely  things  the  origin  of  \\h(xse  desii,^n 
she  never  knew. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  V'i  sat  at  a  matinee  with  Iier 
I'ncle. 

"  It  mustn't  be  Shakespeare,  ple.ise,"  she  hati 
begged.  Shakespeare's  too  lesson-y,"  and  lie  had 
chosen  an  inn(Kuous  little  comedy  of  modern  times. 

They  arrived  a  good  six  minute's  before  the  curtain 
went  up.  Vi  had  insisted  on  that.  She  wished  to 
taste  the  joys  of  anticipation. 

Sir  .Mgernon  glanced  down  at  her.  She  liad  taken 
off  her  hat,  and  her  little  red  head  was  round  and 
smooth.  Something  in  the  roundness  of  it  made  lier 
look  very  young  and  sweet,  and  as  the  curtain  went 
up  he  realized  that  he  had  had  a  strong  indinalion 
to  take  her  head  close  to  his  breast -in  a  way  that 
was  not  paternal  but  entirelv  natural.  Ihe  colour  of 
her  hair  tempted  one's  fingers.     .     . 

He  watched  not  the  play  hut  \'i.  She  was  abso- 
lutely absorbed  in  rich  arid  ^■ivid  enjovment.  She 
li'as  the  heroine.  Her  spirit  was  on  the  stage,  lost  in 
the  personality  of  the  principal  actress.  He  might 
watch  her  mere  bodv  as  he  chose  and  know  himself 
forgotten  by  her. 

Her  colouring  uosorbed  him— the  milk-white  of  her 
skm  warmed  by  the  tiny  almost  invisible  freckles. 
I  he  short  red  curls  about  her  brow  made  little  mauve 
shadows.  ^  The  straight  fringe  of  her  red  lashes  was 
adr.r.i'jlr,  also  ihe  giifil  of  jicr  green  eves,  the  crimson 
ot  her  lips— the  deep  glow  of  the  hair  bv  her  neck 
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gathered  into  a  thick  j)lait.  'Ilu-n  the  lines  ol 
her  took  him.  The  curved  cheeks,  the  httle  pointed 
impish  chin,  the  dump  of  her  nose,  the  wide  mouth, 
the  curious  enij^matical  slant  of  her  e\  es.  The  sheer 
beauty  of  her  young  throat  and  her  slim  bodv  in  its 
inconspicuous  dark  green  frrxk. 

An  intense  desire  to  obtrude  his  presence  on  lier 
mterest  obsessed  him,  coupled  witii  the  desire  to  touch 
her.  She  had  no  business,  lie  thought,  whimsical! v, 
to  go  away  like  that  and  leave  hini  sitting  in  the 
theatre  alone.  She  was  not  in  the  least  his  niece- 
she  was  a  woman  he  had  taken  to  the  pLiv. 

At  that  moment  she  turned  to  him  with  a  smile  of 
pure  delight,  and  put  her  hand  on  his  knee,  and  as 
his  own  closed  over  it,  naturallv,  with  a  false  air  of 
legitimacy— he  thought— 

"  'Ihis    -  impossible.      She  is  impossible." 

Katherine  greeted  them  on  their  return. 

•'1  hope  you  enjoyed  it,  dear,"  she  said  to  \'i. 
"  Hazel  has  enjoyed  her  little  partv,  though  I  rather 
suspected  siie  wanted  to  go  with  vou." 

There  was  a  slight  tang  of  criticism  in  her  tone. 

Algernon  hearing  it  disregarded  it.  lie  took  no 
notice  of  such  pin-pricks— but  \i  nestled  up  to  her 
Aunt  and  began  a  full,  glowing  account  of  the  plav. 
She  always  enjoyed  the  reiStal  of  what  she  had  seen 
and  heard,  and  knew  that  Aunt  Katherine  enjoyed 
It  too.     Algernon  left  them  and  went  into  his  room. 

The  frail   thin  dusk   was  breathing  delicately  over 

London— and   the    lamps    were    beginning    to    show. 

I  lie  air  that  drifted  througii  the  window  was  gentle 

and  a  little  close.       He  sat  down   for  a  minute  in   a 

large  leather  chair. 

He  and  Katherine  were  dining  out.  Some  futile 
boring  party  he  thought  wearilv— dusted  with  custom 
and  dreariness.  _  Old,  old,  old.  The  same  old  thincrs 
saia.     .  .      i  he   same  old   veneer  of  civilization. 

He  saw  Nature  for  a  moment  naked  and  clean,  sweet 
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of  lip — clear  of  eye.       She   thrust  at  him    with    her 
sword.     .     ,     . 

He  shrtipnfed  his  shoulders.  Poured  out  a  whiskev 
and  soda  and  drank  it.  As  he  ht  a  cij^^arette  he  rnutrht 
si^dit  of  his  face  in  a  mirror  that  hun^r  over  the  mande- 
pi<'(»'.  He  was  paler  than  nsu.'d,  and  tlu'if  were 
deep  hues  from  his  nose  to  liis  mouth  -hut  his  eves 
burnt  with  unsuppres.s<'ii:)lc'  fire.  lie  sneered  at  him- 
self. 


vHaptl:r  IX 
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"  May  I  come  in?      Tliev  said  vou  were  resting-,  but 
1  thought  I  could  rest  with  vou.'" 

"  Of  course.     Come  along,  Vi,      Will  vou  have  the 
bed  or  the  sofa?  " 
"  This  will  do." 

She  threw  herself  on  the  sofa,  taking  ofT  her  hat  and 
inilhng  the  cushions  comfortablv  into  her  back.  It 
was  a  big  bedroom,  with  a  white  almost  nun-like  look 
of  :!usterity  about  it— the  curtains  and  walls  a  pale 
grey,  a  white  hearth  rug  before  the  fireplace,  a  white 
(over  on  the  dressing  table,  white  ivorv  brushes,  and 
an  ivory  box  holding  hairpins.  Six  beautiful  silver- 
points  hung  in  narrow  black  frames,  depicting  little 
cliastely  naked  girls  sitting  on  rocks.  On  a  small 
table  was  a  bowl  of  very  pale  vellow  roses.  On  the 
chest  of  drawers  stood  a  bookcase  holding  some 
exquisitely-bound  books.  Close  to  the  bed  was 
another  table,  with  an  electric  lamp  shaded  in  dark 
l)hie,  and  under  it  a  bible  and  a  tinv  crimson  book 
uitli  a  plain  gold  cross  stamped  on  the  cover. 

The  room,  in  spite  of  its  cold  colouring,  was 
inviting.  It  seemed  to  shine  verv  gentlv  and  tenderlv 
as  a  spring  day  shines— with  a  promise  of  primroses 
and  pink-veined  anemones  and  things  hopeful. 

The  figure  on  the  bed  suited  this  shining,  repeating 
and  creating  it,  in  the  curve  of  rosv  cheek  and  lip,  in 
-:  pair  of  very  round  blue  eves,  beneath  a  fluff  of  fair 
hair. 

Far  from  beautv,  Christine  de  Boulav  was  vet  un- 
deniably beautiful.     She  had  all  the  fresh  dewiness  of 
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beauty,  all  its  ^nuioiis  pleasure  to  the  si^ht,  all  its 
illusive  rainbowed  quality. 

Hut  \'i  (lid  not  suit  ilie  room.  She  was  franklv 
alien.  1  here  was  something  trx)  violent  about  her 
colonrinj,^  even  tli()ii.i,di  she  was  dressed  in  the  same 
shade  as  the  ^rvv  ualls.  Her  hair  shouted  riotousK  , 
and  thou.i,di  she  lay  in  ^^raceful  lan^-our  stretched  at 
lull  IrnL^th,  there  was  nothing  of  repose  about  her 
ta(  e,  or  about  the  eager  quickness  of"  her  eyes.  She 
Knew  ii.  and  it  taintlv  amused  and  faintiv  aggravated 
her.  " 

She  liked  to  come.  Christine,  .some  four  vears 
old.-r  than  herself,  was  her  greatest  friend,  r.nd  itideed 
the  only  girl  (  woman  who  had  ever  stirred  in  her 
heart  that  enioiion  whereof  lifelong  friendships  are 
made.  Women  as  a  general  rule  bored  her.  Thev 
were  either  quite  nice  and  stupid  like  Aunt  Katherine 
and  JIazel,  or  they  were  her  rivals,  and  she  hated 
rivalry.  I  hey  lacked  hre,  or  thev  burnt  up  her  tire 
which  was  of  all  things  tf)  be  avoided. 

She  was   not   f(X)l  enough    to  dismiss  them-thev 
were    worthy  of  notation-   and   often   she  gave  therri 
rapt  attention— criticising,    not  onlv  their  looks,    but 
the    atmosphere    thev    breathed    around    them,     and 
their    innermost    personalities.       She    studied    them 
l)ecause,  most  calculatinglv,  she  worked  to  be  charm- 
ing—that  surely  was  the  one  thing  needful.       Pretti- 
ness  and  beauty  went  to  the  wall  without  charm— just 
as  Hazel  went  to  the  wall  for  all  her  loveliness      She 
was  as  "  Hat  "  as  a  picture.     Vivid  life,  and  that  (lueer 
tlnni^  magnetism,  must   keep  vou  from  bein^r  framed 
and  ln-ng.      A  certain  amount  vou  were  born  with   the 
rest  vou  could  cultivate.       \ow  that  she  had  put'  her 
hair  up  and  lengthened  her  skirts  and  embarked  on 
the  one  and  only  London  season  that  she  was  to  be 
allowed  before    returning  to    India,   she  had  become 
very  busv.      She  was  determined  to  sciueeze  as  much 
out  of  life  as  she  possiblv  could. 

Hrenms  flicre  were— glorious  dreams,  but  there  was 
not  <n-er  much  time  for  dreaming.      There  was  in  her 
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;i     large    streak     of    sheer     business    capacity     that 
detracted  from  lier  youthlulness— at  eiglueen  she  was 
most  thoroughly  a  woman  of  the  world,   both  by  in- 
stinrl  and  by  intelligence.        Jhe  careless  raptuie  oi 
\(nith,   its  charming,  untidy-mindedness,  its  jnire  un- 
lalculaled  enjoyment,  were'nol  hers,  just  as  innoc  t-iuc 
and  ignorance  were  not  hers.      It  would  have  startled 
.\uiit  Katherine  most  unpleas^intly  it  she  had  j^uesseij 
at  \'i's  shrewd  knowledge  -  knowledge  garnered  Irom 
b(H>ks  and  from  her  own  quick  sight.       Ila/el  was  in 
that  way  still  a  baby.       The  two  girls  had  apparenilv 
had    the    s<ime   chances,    but    one    brain,    keen    with 
(  unosity,   had   probed   where  the  other  had   no  idea 
there  was  anything  to  probe. 

\  I   was  happy— decidedly  happv   in  her  own   wav. 
It  was  mipossible  for  her  to  exist  on  dead-level.      She 
was  either  on  the  heights  of  bliss,  or  in  the  depths  of 
depression,  entirely  lacking  balance,  swaved  b\    her 
emotions.      Music  moved  her,  and  colour'and  scents. 
She  could  be  hysterical  with  either  bliss  or  the  reverse. 
1  he  little  house  of  her  life  was  built  on  the  edge  of  ,i 
precipice— and    she    knew     it — just    sf>metimes    she 
desired  that  serenity  that  as  a  child  she  had  l(K>ked 
tor  in  her  lather  when  she  was  afraid.      S!ie  was  not 
<ver  exactly  afraid;  in  fact,  her  daring  was  great,  but 
now  and   then   she  felt  unmoored— lonel v.   '    \obodv 
seemed  to  mind  very  much  about  her  or' to  care  verv 
much  for  her.      Suppose  she  died,  no  one  would  give 
hfT  a  real  regret,  would  thev  ?      That  thought  seemed 
t')  her  horribly  and  terrificallv  sad.      To  "  die  like  a 
''"^'■•"     •     •     •     It  only  came  definitelv  when  she  was 
dppress<'d,  that  realisation  of  her  impotence  and  utter 
unimportance   in  a  big  strange    world,    but  she   was 
always  conscious  of  the  faint  shadow  of  it  falling  on 
her  gavest   joys     ...     a  little  doggedlv  pursuing 
(er  and  pushing  her  into  demonstration  of  her  own 
power.        She    hadn't    grasped    that    nobodv    is    of 
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(.  hriMinp  was  not  only  materinllv  prosperous,  set 
n.-ippilv  in  a  tk  h  fami'lv  tiiat  \voV.sliip|)fcl  her,  she 
was  spiritually  prosperous.  She.  so  ijnv  in  stature, 
\\as  \ni:;  in  soul,  <^\\\n^  one  a  ti-diiii;  ,,t  ■l.ira.lili  :,m\ 
depth,  ot  j;rncrnris  fi 'Ids  <ovcr<'(l  in  daisies  and  sweet 
Krass  and  clover,  or  o;  the  sea  1\  in^'  sereneK  m  the 
sunshine  ol'  summer. 

Ail  reli^oous  pei^ple  \i  thou^dii  tiresome.  Ihev 
were  walled  in.  hedged  about  with  prickles-theV 
gave  forth  the  siulliness  of  parlours  -something  prose 
and  un.idveniurous.  Saie  |)e:haps.  but  she  prelerred 
danger  than  such  safety  !  Christine  wasn't  like  that. 
She  was  living  and  breathing  and  mo\ing  and  iresh- 
aired. 

Vi  envied  her  recognis.ng  some  untellable  secret 
tlu-it  Lfiristine  pos.sessed,  and  that  made  her  eves 
happv.  Slie  was  as  gently  mvsterious,  as  intriguejv 
mystical  and  undiscoverable  as  the  inner  heart  of  a 
wood.  \ou  might  plunge  into  the  wc>od.  but  vou 
never  quite  found  its  why  and  wherefore.  The  spirit 
ot  It  danced  before  you  between  the  trees,  but  vou 
never  touched  it  or  caught  it. 

"Well,"  said  Christine  from   the  bed,   "and 
enjoyed  the  ball  last  night?  " 

"  Immensely- there  ^is   another    to-morrow 
you  going?      The  C'arltons." 

"  ',.^,^''j^;^e  I  am.       I  can't  quite  remember, 
me,  did  Hazel  look  lovely?" 

"Of  course.  Doesn't  she  always?  .She's 
garnered  two  proposals  alreadv-and  l"  .sc>e  another 
looming  in  the  distance.  She'll  marry  awfullv  voung 
and  settle  down.  .'S'ot  that  she  can  settle  mucli  mort 
than  she  ,s  already  !  .And  she'll  have  a  very  proper 
pink  baby  just  like  her."  ■    ^'*^P" 

"That  would  be  lovely,"  said  (^hristine. 

\  i  sat  up  clasping  her  knees. 

"  1  can't  see  the  loveliness  a  bit.  It  seem<;  to  mp 
■w-rv  pi.Kviu-  and  dull  and  praver-bmkv.  fust  the 
ten  commandments  and  the  marriage  service  rather 
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u.-ll-boiind  in  hroun   monKco.       l.iiV  npodn't  siin-Iv 
be  or:     that.      ..." 

'I  Hut  is  It  cvcronh  that?"  said  Christin.' 
"^'-s.  som."  pf.,.pl,.*s  IS.  Yours  wouldn't  he 
l"-<-.-ms.-  vr,„  tl  mnkr  i,  dn-amy  and  Ir.vHv-  an.l  nun,- 
\v..Ml.!ii  t  !),■  h.vausp  u\  irm  -it's  iust  -../  i,,  |„.  adv.-n. 
mrons.  Hut  poopio  like  Aunt  Katherin,-  and 
Ma/H  -  s!ip  spread  (lramati<-  hands.  "  I  ,nnld 
shak.'   tl-m.  Sh,-    folded    h.-r    han.Is.    ,  alme,!    her 

month  ton  uisttiil  lino,  hlankness  tilled  her  eves 

"  Iiial's  Aunt  Catherine."  she  s,-iid  '    "  '  She 

sat  with  on.,  hand  alonrr  tlu-  bark  of  the  sofa,  eves  and 
nif)uth  serene  and  s,^ent!v  stupid 
"  An.l   that's   Hazel."' 
rhristine  laui^iied. 

"  Vou   are   a   monkev.    Vi,    and  an  extraordinarilv 
i,'ood  actre  s   but  v.Mi're  rross.      What's  the  matter  '^  '' 
I  don  f  know         I  he  matter  is  just  me.   F  expect. 
'T^u'  '''  '"'•'"■'■'"■''^ ;  ^'-^^  I  liave  nn  aspirin  ?  " 

I  •    ""J    ''r''""'    <''>-'''^re    is    the    bottle    on    the 

dres.sint^-table." 

Vi  swallowed  a  tinv  tablet  and  stof>d  lookintrat  her- 
^'■If  in  the  i,T|nss  a  moment. 

''  Mv  hair's  so  heavv."  she  .s.aid.  and  let  it  down  in 
.1  stream  of  fire. 

Slje  went  oyer  and  sat  down  on  the  end  of  the  bed. 

It  s  awfullv  iro^>d  of  vou  to  let  me  rome  like  this  " 

she  said        "  And  I  disturb  vou.    I   know    -just  wh^n 

vo,.  ottrrht  to  l)e  Hsleep.       Whs-  I  like  ^■ou  is  obvious 

rthke^n;:';'''^'^'^'''''^'^"^^^       nuistine.  sav 
"  ^'ou   know    I   love  vou.    \'i.        Vou  ou^dit    ♦o   \\r 

d.nvn  after  that  aspirin.       Isn't  the  sofa  romfv  ?  " 
1  es.  of  course  it  is." 
She  fluntr  back  on  it. 

'^This  time  next  vear  I'll  be  in  India.      I'm  lon^in? 

vfnlK  '    S,""r  '?  '  ''''''■       '  ^'^'"^niber  bits  of  i^ 

aluays   d.shked    me-but    that    .s^^arcelv    matters-it 
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sliaii't  intcitrre  n'.ilh    with  wliat   I    \\k< 


nitlliin^r  ;,|i,| 


nol)i)(]y  tan  do  that  unli'ss  vuti  let  tlu-m."      Slie  spoki 


IV'oplc    niak«'    a     nitiddlf     of    thi 


(  liristinf,  df-ar, 


nus 

uill 


arri)L;anth 

t  liictly  !)(•(  aiisf  |lic\   arc  wral 
s  oil  miss  inc  /  " 
"  Awtnllv." 

I  wonder.  Soiiiftimes  \oii  seem  to  me  so  happv 
in  yourself,  as  if  nt.neof  us  mattered  ver\  vitalh.  and 
\  et  I  believe  \(iu  lo\  e  fx'ople  more  than  I  ever  coulcl. 
\in\  are  a  pii/zle.  I  can't  iniderstand  \ou.  Can't 
\  oil  e\[)lain  y  " 

\o,  there's  notliini,'  to  esplain" 
"  N'oii    mean,    m\     dear    thinj;-,    nothing    xr.ii    am 
explain.        1   (oiild   tell  you   all  about    nnself    for   all 

ost 

lUd 

aren't 


tliat  I  o)n,t,'-ratulate  myself  on  looking,'  subtle.       M 
subtle  women  ha\e  one  ke^.  ■.(<• — \  on   know  that 
yon  know  evervihiuir     but    \  on    siniple  people 
simple  at  all.     '  Men  an-  like  thai.  too.      'Mum 


e  apparently  obvious  and 


rip  is  friLrhtfiillv  '  easv  '-    th 
imple  is  deeper  than  the  deep 
She  stretched  her  arms  above  her  head. 


ompi 


e\ 


Sometimes."   said   Christine,   "  vrni    seem    to  me 

I  aren't  eiy^hteen  but 


appallingly  wi.se.  and  I  think  vot 
ei^rhty 


I-'iijhteen  ?     Of  course  J 


m  not  eirrhteen  ! 


a  re 


mere 


wav     (1 


u  or 


Id. 


elusion— a    stupid 
invented  by  an  appalliufjlv  stupid 
Tve   <;ot   a  new   fnM-k— 1    wore  it    last   nitjht. 
Katherine  let  me  choose  it  mwself.      She  is  re; 
sweet  sometimes     and  its  the  same  colour  as  mv 


I  ears 

c'liintint,^ 
Chri.stine, 


lunt 
allv  verv 


Will 

.\l<rv 


vou    come 


and 


air. 


.see     It    some    time 


[•nclf 


She  paused  and  lautyhed. 


M 


Cncle  Ali^v'seves  nearlv  drop|ied  out  of  his  head. 


e  amuses  me  when  he  is 


like  that. 


I    think."    .said    Chri.stine,    ^-eiiintr    ofT   the    bed. 


that  it's  perfectly  abominabl 

Vou  would,  dearest,  vou  would— and  I  like  v 


i<>r   It — 11  s  in' 


Ch 


n 


(au.se  you  just  don't  understand  at 


oil 


ssie.    It  s  not  a   bit  of   u.se  {.jetting  .scarlet  in  the 
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taa-  .md  ..nseul.lr.       I'm  K^>inKr  .'.uav  m  a  vear.  and 
nii-antime  I  lan  takf  can-  of  mvSelf."' 
F  wasn't  onl\   thinking'  of  \()ii  " 
'•  Wyo,,    ^j,-.r,.    tlunking  of    lin^Ush    homes   and 
KHli'Ts  of  famdM-s  u  ho  ar.'n',  .s„ppns,.d  to  hr  m,-n  at 

"  '>'•'  t  \'i  -  I  hale  it." 

"  V.-s-yoii  are  lil<e  all  the  rest  ot  von.  NV,,,  don't 
^^..ni  Id.'  nt  hrst  hand.      It's  not  resp..,  tahl.  " 

Ml'-  k'ot  i.p  trKH.-<T,ilin,-  her  ha.r  ,nto  a  Knot  at  .!..• 
l>a(  k  of  her  head. 

prl-ulrmr;,;;:;^.^'"""'"^-       Vouu.thvourprettv. 

Iler  voice  l)rr>ke  suddenly. 

Cliristme's  a.ms  were   about  her.        SI.,.   ,.|,„,„    ,., 

(  l.nsnne  and  kiss,.d  lu-r.  A  tear  dropped  \,: 
\Mp'd  It  awav  laiitrhinff.  *  '  "* 

"  I'm  a  fool  and  I'm  sorrv.  I've  efT»>,fii.Ji,.  .,  i. 
.^o^^  rest  and  I'll  ^o."  ''fenuallv  spoilt 

I'een  bnilal"  •'^"^•^'^^>^^-.^""  "^'''l^e  me  feel     that  I'v'e 

.h'.iw',„-7i!;*''ri''  :""'r  ''"''^  ""'^-  ""^  ''^-^-''-tv 

^    r\  Men.  I  II  star  and  eat  tea  tidilv  like  a  little  ladv  " 


i 
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Till"  draw  inL;-ri)(>  ,,  was  di'Iirionsh  cool  and  Howit- 
tdlfd.  It  was  a  curioiislx-  iinlived-in,  rather  sed.atf 
nK)m,  hut  thrn  tin-  Dc  lloiilaxs  never  hved  an\\\here 
-  ihcv  thited  in  and  out  Hke  Uttle  hirds.  Like  hirds 
their  mo\emf  nt  was  jierpetual,  unh'ss  the\-  were 
asleep.  1  !.ev  liked  their  drawinu-room.  I'^ac  li  one 
of  them  (there  were  live  inchidini:;'  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I^e 
Hoiilav)  houi^Iit  thin!::^s  for  it  and  popped  them  down 
in  the  wron<if  place  and  fluttered  out  for  more.  The 
Persian  ru^TS  were  .Mr.  He  lioulav's.  The  mantelpiece 
arransjfements  w(Te  Mrs.  Dc  Houlav's.  A  \erv  hne 
electric  l)lue  satin  kimona  hanc^in<^  over  a  screen  was 
Lioni'l's  (he  was  the  traveller,  rmd  had  seen  almond 
hlossorn  in  japan).  The  flower  vases  and  pictures 
were  Christine's,  and  a  small  Ijon  brother,  Denis, 
had  contributed  a  monstrous  brass  coal  box  and  some 
perfectlv  hideous  china  plates,  while  each  member  f)f 
the  familv  in  turn  had  flimi:f  cushions  of  nil  and  everv 
impossible  shade  on  to  the  .sofa  and  chairs.  I'urni- 
ture  such  as  the  cabinets,  bookshelves,  tables,  and  a 
jj^rand  piano,  looked  simplv  accidental. 

With  the  exception  of  Denis,  the\-  were  all  at  tea. 
Mrs.  De  Boulav  bobbed  b(>liind  a  larq-e  silver  kettle. 
She  was  a  tiny  woman,  w  ith  rrrev -streaked  hair,  brifjlit 
pink  cheeks,  heav\-lidd'"d  luit  sparklin<_:  e\  es,  and  a 
little  c^f^bblinix  mouth.  .S!ie  talked  all  the  time,  with- 
out even  pausini:^  for  breath. 

Mr.  De  Rotdav  was  spread  all  over  an  armchair. 
He  alwavs  looked  sprear'    heinp-  looseh-   maiie.        His 


face  was    mild   and 


:m(l 


and    smnin^-,   and    he    was 


I  fv. 
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exceedingly  well-bred  and  exceedinglv  badiv  dressed 
his  clothes  us«-d  him  as  a  peg— nothihir  more 

l.iond  stirred  the  cream  in  his  tea.  He  l,x>ked  vrrv 
faintiv  bored.  A  pale  ycnn,-  „,an  uith  a  verv  deli- 
cate skin  that  in  a  woman  would  have  been  beam.iu; 
hnI^l/??'^T'"'--  ,  Large  grey-blue  eves  and  well- 
brushed  tail-  hair.      He  was  quite  certain  that  nobodv 

n.   hTh  "I'V  '""?  ''"  ''''''  '^'''''  right-- nobodv  did. 

He  had  a  dislike  of  regular  work.       Having  a"go<x] 

d-!bbbl ""/"?;    '"    ''^""^^    '«    ''■'•^•^    protession- 
d..b      ng   sl.ghtlv    in    art.    lovmg    clour  and   poetrv 
<>t     the     ultra     modern     spe(  ics.       He     hated     nois,'- 
and  he  hated  all  animals  and  p.-uple  wh„  uere  ungrace! 
Ul   and  loud-v,,iced.        He    uas  peculiarlv   fastidious 
about  women  of  his  oun  class,  but  uas  known  to  fre- 
quent the   societv   of  actresses  now  and   then         He 
never  staved  in  l-ngland  for  more  than  a  month-  at 
he  end  of  that  time  he  c,u,etlv  disappeared  and  wrote 
one     r  two  warmly  all.rtionate  letters  to  his  mother 
and  Christine,  with  eld  and  vague  addresses  on  th  m 
just        I-urope  "Asia"    or    "Africa"    or 

America.  He  could  not  bear  to  be  questioned  n^ 
to  his  whereabouts  or  his  doin,...  bt.t  v^r^  'a  "h  h' 
xolunteered  information  that  was  pithilv  put  and 
.nterest.ng.    and    then    would   relapse   into    h  s  own 

nve    r^rA'Tr^''^  '''''^''  •"  ^''^"  ^^"'■'^'-  Lionel  would 
lM%e  irritated   her;   as   it    was.   she   was  just   a   little 

sometimes  to  see  wl   .t  he  was  made  of.       When  she 

for  Lrlnted  '"'^  '^'  "T"      ^^'-  '^"  '^-'"'.v  tcThim 
lor  granted  as  quite  a  pleasant  failure 

Oenis  adored  him  and  tried  to  ropv  him 

Christine    loved    him    intenselv.    and   shared    her 

T^ol"  uT''- ,    "^  ^^-'^■'^  '^'  "^"-^^  rharming  thing 
She  di  Vh     •   u'  f"  ^^""dered  whon,  h.  would  marrv 
She  did  hope  his  future  wife  (she  was  not  able  to  think 


nice,  hut  Khe  "-d  t--' 
wife  would  be  very  h 


icnts  vxnen  siie  wondered  if  that 
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\'i  sat  down  in  tlie  group.  She  liked  having  tea 
there.  She  liked  them  all.  They  gave  out  such  a 
warm  friendly  welcome — with  the  exception  of  Lionel, 
w  ho  gave  merely  the  impression  ol  silling  a  very  long 
way  off. 

l-'or  some  time  her  imagination  had  played  about 
this  man  like  lightning.  She  wonilered  so  much  if 
iie  actively  disliked  her,  and  tliouglit  it  highly  pro 
bable.  He  never  looked  at  her  or  seemed  to  notice 
her. 

ihe  chatter  of  Mrs.  De  lioulay  rattled  round  the 
party  like  jileasant  rain,  incons<Hiuential  and  agree- 
able. The  teacups  talked  cheerfully,  the  cakes  and 
bread  and  butter  were  delicious.  The  drawing-room 
seemed  a  cosv  happy  ha\en,  and  that  odd  young 
man  ate  bread  and  honev  with  an  air  of  detachment. 

V'i,  giving  now  and  tlien  a  little  spur  to  the  con- 
versation, was  yet  conscious  of  what  she  called  the 
"  deep  downs"  of  it  all.  She  could  feel  the  homely 
contentment  and  the  sunniness  and  the  gentle 
radiancy  of  Christine — and  piercing  it  something 
spicy— the  "snap"  of  a  different  temperament  from 
them  all. 

Her  eyes  flitted  warily  to  Lionel.  He  was  a  man 
whom  it  would  be  thrilling  to  conquer,  because  he 
was,  she  felt,  beyond  her  powers.  She  was  uncertain 
in  what  light  he  viewed  her,  or  if  in  any  light  at  all. 
He  made  her  ever  such  a  little  bit  self-conscious.  She 
felt  an  awkwardness  that  the  others  couldn't  see — but 
couldn't  thev  V  She  was  not  certain  that  Christine 
didn't  see.  How  would  Christine  like  it  if  Lionel  fell 
in  love  with  her?  Ihe  answer  came  quickly.  She 
wouldn't  like  it  at  all.  \"i  was  sure  about  that,  in 
spite  of  Ciiristine  being  so  fond  of  her — and  it  gave 
her  a  queer  pang  of  resentment. 

Lionel,  having  linished  his  tea,  got  up  quietly  and 
left  the  room.      So  he  was  bored,  was  he? 

In  a  few  minutes  she  rose  to  go.  She  had  come  to 
tiic  liousc  (  toss;  .siic  left  it  crosstr.  I  he  dav  liad  been 
curiously  annoying.       Kven  Christine  had  failed  to 
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administer  her  usual  sweet  soothing.      Vi  felt  all  on 
edge.      She  telt  thwarted,  unsuccessful,  unattractive 
It  was  a  short  distance  to  the  Parsons'  front  door  • 
otherwise  she  would   not  have   been  allowed  to  walk 
alone.      Lady  Parsons  was  verv  particular. 
V  i  walked  very  slow Iv. 

It  was  easy  enough  for  Christine  to  be  good.      She 
had    everything    slie     u anted,    and    she    had    been 
endowed   with    a   verv   delighttul   easilv-good   nature. 
I'or  a  pace  or  two  \'i   hated  Christine.       Then  she 
shrugged  her  shoulders.      Oh  well,  what  did  it  matter, 
\vhat  did  anytlurif^  matter?       Hut  she  would   like  to 
rnake  that  extraordinary  Lionel  sit  up  and  take  notice. 
She  would  like  to  tear  down   his  barriers,  to  choke 
hat  sensation  he  gave  her  that  he  hrst  despised  and 
hen  Ignored  her.      You  never  reallv  knew  a  man  till 
he   was  in  love  uith  you.  and  what  love  might   not 
Lionel  show  :-       He   was  capable  of  everything-or 
nothing       She  did  not  for  a  moment  fancv  her^lf  in 
love  with  him,  but  she  was  enormously  curious  about 

She  found  Hazel  alone  in  the  drawing-room  when 
?:k^  ?—  '"'  P'-y  "g  '»  pretty  little  piece  on  the  piano. 
She  hnished  the  piece,  and  got  up  and  came  over  to 

She  was  beautifully  dressed  in  a  blue  frock,  which 
made  her  eyes  bluer  than  ever,  and  there  was  a  little 
pink  rose  tucked  into  her  waistband.  Reallv  she  wis 
unbelievably  lovely.  Eves  that  matched  her  clothes 
cheeks  that  matchecj  the  rose,  a  sweet  demure  motuh 
and  luxuriant  hair  that  grew  just  the  right  wav  Her 
r|u>vements  were  slow,  and  to  the  critical  perhaps  a 
little  ponderous.  ^ 

'*  Well,  Vi.      Vou  went  to  see  Christine?  " 

fin.llv^^T    f''"""^  ^^'  '^''''"^  •'^'"'^  disturbed  her.  and 
nnallv    I  had  an  enormous  tea  with  the  familv." 

v\  as  Lionel  there  ?  " 
_    "He   was. -eating  scones  and   taking  no  noti.-A  ip. 
"..-,  uvMi  peculiarly  disapproving  manner  " 
Hazel  smiled  a  little  softlv  and  secretlv 
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"  I  wanted  yoii  to  (ome  in,"  she  s<'iitl.  "  I've  had 
another  propo'vil." 

"  Tliat  makes  tlirce,  dcH'sn't  it?"  s.-ud  \'i.  Her 
tone  was  quick  and  l)itter. 

"  Yes— 1  tliink  so — but  this  one  I  am  p>inix  to 
accept    -it  came  l)v  letter — I  was  a  Utile  surjirisecl." 

"  '  This  is  so  sudden.'      Well  ?      Who  is  it  ?  " 

"Can't  \()U  ^uess?  Mut  no,  you  never  will.  I 
haven't  seen  him  rcry  mucli,  but  ...  1  know 
mother  and  father  will  bf  very  pleas<'u." 

"  Do  for  f4^(K)dness  s<'ike  sav  wlu)  it  is." 

Hazel  disrej^artled  \'i's  impatience.  Slie  sat  down 
facintr  the  li^lit  she  could  well  afford  to  face. 

"  I  like  to  see  you  on  tenterh<H)ks.  1  haven't 
usually  anything-  to  tell  you  that  is  so  interesting^, 
have  I  ?  \'i,  your  hat  is  really  awfully  cnK)ked,  and 
your  hair.     .     .     ." 

"  Oh  well,  I'll  t,^o  and  put  it  straij^dit." 

She  made  for  the  dix^r. 

"  The  man  is  Lionel  De  IJoulay,"  said  Hazel 
gently. 

Christine  felt  she  must  get  some  fresh  air  and 
exercise.  She  wondered  if  Lionel  would  like  some 
too.  She  went  into  the  smoking-room  and  found 
him  sunken  into  an  armchair. 

"Lionel,  I'm  gfjing  out.      Will  you  come?" 

"  \o,  Chris — I  don't  think  so — ir  you  don't  mind. 
Has  your  amazinglv  flaml^oNant  friend  departed?" 

"  Vi — yes.     Why  do  you  dislike  her  so?  " 

I  don't.  In  a  way  she  intrigues  me— but  she  is 
so  violent,  a  little  of  her  goes  a  long  wav."  I  le  paused 
and  added  s<^)ftly,  "  A  verv  long  wav." 

Christine  waited  there  was  more  to  come.  Sfie  lit 
a  cigarelte  and  puffed  at  it,  wildly  hating  it.  but  she 
thought  it  lessened  the  distance  between  brothers  and 
sisters — demonstrating  that  a  woman  can  understand 
a  man's  tastes. 

1  ,ion»'!  went  on. 

"  An  artist  sliould  paint  her.      Were  I  one  I  would 
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kiss  hei  and  pet  her  to  pose  for  me  and  pav  her  with 
anotlier  kiss.  Not  therebv  wasting  anv  monev  at  all, 
and  givini,'  her  a  little  of'what  is  neress.-irv  to  bring 
out  the  various  tones  of  her  queer  little  face.  The 
type  is  slightly  obvious  of  course— beloved  of  men 
and  certain  classes  of  authors  and  authoresses  and 
artists,  but  the  colour  of  that  hair  is  irresistible.  .V 
pity  she  has  to  put  it  up.  Conventions  are  invariably 
a  nuisiince  as  well  as  a  s.if('guard.     ... 

She  should  wear  black.  That  pale  grev  was  a 
mistake— too  wash v— but  1  suppose  she'll  go  scream- 
ing  in  green  sfM>n— that  will  be  terrible. 

"  My  the  way,  ("hris,  do  vou  think  a  proposal  bv 
post  is  imromantic?  " 

He  paused.  He  was  sitting  with  his  legs  dangling 
over  the  arm  of  his  chair,  iiis  head  on  the  otlier  arm. 
He  swiing  one  slim  foot  in  its  neat  shoe  and  silk  sock 
--and  it  came  to  Christine  in  a  rush  how  much  she 
loved  iim  and  how  much  he  meant  to  her,  with  his 
funny  little  whimsicalness  and  his  apartness  from 
them  all.  Often  she  couldn't  follow  his  conversation  • 
she  fell  heavily  behind  while  he  leaped  from  rock  to 
rock.  1  hev  had  been  children  together.  She  re- 
membered  him  as  a  small  slim  bov,  with  clear-cut 
tastes  of  his  own,  and  a  quick  irritable  temper.  At 
that  moment  the  nurserv  tie  was  verv  strong.  She 
would  like  to  have  said: 

''Do  you  remember  the  rocking-horse  and  the  fire- 
light on   the   brass  rail    of  the   guard,    and    the   wav 
Nannie  sat  nice  and  fat  and  white-aproned?" 
"Chris,  what  are  vou  dreaming  about?" 
She  sat  down  on  the  floor  beside  him,  and  smiled. 
"  Xever  mind.       What  did  vou  ask?       A  written 
proposal— almost  I  prefer  it.      Vou  can  think  quietlv 
which  you  couldn't  do  if  the  proposer  was  there."'  ' 
" /S'ou  echo  my  sentiments.     The  onlv  thing  I  hnve 
against  it  is  the  baldness  of  ink  and  paper.   '    Chris, 
are  vou  ever  going  to  marrv  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know?      I  hope  so— but  I  find  it  difificult 
to  fall  in  love." 
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"Too  murh   choirp  ?  " 

"  Oh  no.  I  don't  think  so." 

"  Barrott  was  worrx  in<j  mo  about  yoti  last  week — 
askinij  if  vou'd  ever  rhanije  your  mind.  At  last  I 
said  \ou  never  chanp^ed  an\  thincf  except  vour  clotlies. 
Which  reminds  me  that  I  don't  like  that  hat.  I  shall 
choose  vour  next  hat." 

"  Do." 

"  You  lark  taste  in  hats.  Stop  smoking-;  vou  don't 
reallv  like  it.      And  Chris     ..." 

"  Yes?" 

He  looked  at  her  with  a  soft  sort  of  ^^ntleness. 

".\o,"  he  finished,  "I  don't  think  I'll  tell  you. 
Don't  ever  mind  that  I  didn't  tell  you;  it's  only  that 
it's  specially  mine  and  never  again  will  it  be  specially 
mine.      Now  go  out ;  I  want  to  be  alone." 

She  went  into  the  Square  garden,  her  tiny 
Pekingese  at  her  heels,  and  sat  down  on  the  hard 
bench.  Close  at  hand  was  a  blossoming  May  tree 
— it  sent  her  a  breath  of  faintly  sickly  perfume. 
She  remembered  when  they  lived  in  the  country  there 
had  been  a  white  May  and  a  lovely  coral  red  Slay  in 
the  garden.  She  liked  London;  it  was  essential  to 
her  to  like  the  place  in  which  she  lived,  but  often  she 
heard  the  call  of  fields  and  woods  and  the  fresh  call 
of  the  sea  with  its  crisping  waves.  She  heard  it  now, 
coming  on  the  breast  of  a  little  breeze  through  the 
shrubs  and  over  the  houses.  It  wove  itself  into  the 
thoughts  of  Lionel.  She  so  understood  why  he 
wanted  to  escape,  why  he  left  London  and  the  family 
sometimes.  She  had  the  wanderlust  herself.  "  I 
wonder,"  she  thought,  "if  he  is  going  to  get 
married."  In  a  way  she  couldn't  bear  the  idea. 
Something  rose  in  her  throat  and  her  eves  filled  with 
tears.  She  had  a  conservative  soul  of  deep  roots  and 
feelings,  and  she  couldn't  bear  change.  It  meant 
that  he  would  go  away  for  ever  reallv.  that  he  would 
be  different — that  she  would  never  quite  find  him  any 
more.     She  was  jealous. 
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"  What  a  disj^ustingly-horrible  creature  I  am,"  she 
said  suddenly. 

She  left  the  garden  and  went  for  a  long  walk  as  if 
to  walk  away  from  herself.  She  was  tired  of  that 
self;  it  seemed  to  her  mean-minded  and  paltry. 

"  I  should  be  very  glad  reallv,"  she  kept  on  saving 
to  herself.  "  Only  the  girl  musi  be  good  enough  - 
just  must  be.       I  couldn't  bear  it  otherwise." 

And  her  thought  slid  from  Lionel  to  V^i.  Vi,  who 
had  been  so  cross  that  afternoon,  and  so  vehement 
and  so  flaming.  Vi,  who  had  struck  out  wildlv  at 
(  hnstine's  comfort  and  little  comfortable  securities, 
and  had  tried  to  induce  the  crudeness,  the  brutalitv] 
into  the  sweetness  of  life. 

Christine  was  dainty  minded— a  little  delicately 
fastidious.  Her  sympathies  were  wide,  her  unse'l- 
tishness  great,  but  she  shrank  from  things  that  were 
coarse.  She  loved  her  idealistic  dreaming.  She  did 
not  love  naked  flesh  and  blood.  She  loved  nature  in 
woodland  and  sea,  she  did  not  love  nature  in  human 
beings— nature  that  was  lawless,  frank,  totally  undis- 
ciplined  and  unconventional. 

Thinking  of  it  with  instinctive  shrinking,  she 
accused  herself  of  selfishness,  and  vet  could  not  face 
the  sort  of  unselfishness  that  meant  greater  knowledge 
and  courageous  understanding.  She  felt  inadequate 
and  weak,  her  dreams  did  not  carry  enough  sail 
to  tide  them  over  such  a  stormy  ocean.' 

For  once  life  seemed  a  terrible  puzzle.  Again  her 
eves  grew  wet,  and  she  saw  the  streets  in  a  mist  and 
the  people  indistinctly. 
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Hazki,'>  ongai^ement  transported  I.adv  Parsons  into 
the  seventh  heav<'n.  She  had  for  some  time  been  a 
httle  afraid  that  \'i  nii;,du  eclipse  lla/el.  Men  were 
so  queer,  and  red  hair  undoubtedly  had  a  weird  siren- 
likf  tasiination.  quite  unaccountable  to  her.  She 
hated  the  colour  and  the  freckles  and  lii,dit  lashes  that 
accompanied  it—now  Ha/el  was  perfectlv  lovelv,  just 
undeniably  beautiful.  It  was  absurd  to  compare  the 
two  i^nrls,  but  \'i  ^ave  you  a  feelin<j  that  she  might  be 
dangerous.  She  was  a  dear,  of  course— so  willing  to 
please,  and  warm-hearted  and  affectionate,  and  she 
had  a  way  of  kissing  you  that,  though  Ladv  Parsons 
wasn't  demonstrative,  yet  appealed  to  her  enormously. 
Hut  now  everything  \vas  most  s.itisfactory. 

"  Hazel  is  dreadfully  voung,  of  course,"  Lady 
Parsons  said  to  her  friends,  "  but  one  alwavs  knew 
one  wouldn't  keep  her  long,  and  we  rnarrv  voung  as 
a  family.  Dear  child— I  couldn't  wish  'foV  a  nicer 
s<:)n-in-law— such  perfect  manners— and  his  people  are 
charming— Pve  known  them  for  vears.  Hazel  is 
radiant.      Yes,  the  wedding  will  be  in  the  autumn." 

She  often  spoke  to  \'i  of  it  all.  Vi  would  curl  up 
on  the  sofa  beside  her  aunt  and  listen,  her  eves  a  little 
quizzical. 

Lady  Parsons  found  her  verv  svmpathetic— or 
rather  she  endowed  her  with  svmpatiiv.  and  Vi  did 
nothing  to  shatter  the  illusion.' 

"  And  soon  it  will  be  vour  turn,  dear,"  Ladv 
Parsons  said  one  dav.      "  This  season  must  be  a  ver\' 
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shan't  feel  out  of  it    r  neglected  one  scrap." 
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She  was  dreadfiillv.  over\vIiclmini,Wv  kind,  because 
she  was  e.\<  itt'd  and  happv  over  the  eni^'a^enient      She 
pve    Vi    httle    presenis.    a   prettv    hat,    a    tinv    pi^arl 
brooch,   some   paste   buckles  for   her   shoes,   and   the 
presents  all   seemed  to   s,-.v  :    "  VouVf   unsuccessful 
and  to  be  pitied— that's   win    vou  are   petted."        It 
made  her  feel  desperate  that  anvone  should  pi'tv  her 
She   wanted  her  course  to  be  a  triumph,   somethin.- 
d.azzlinn-  and  splen.lid  like  the  Hashin^r   of   a  crHnei 
She    didn  t    in    the    least    want    to    be    married    vet 
Marriecl.  and  done  for.and  dull."  she  said  to  herself 
She  didn  t  envy  Ffazel  that  a  bit.  but  she  envied  her 
(lie  glamour  that  all  at  once  huuir  about  her,  and  the 
uuportance  that  had  come  to  her- and  she  couldn't 
help  an  idea   that  Hazel    had  been    si v- that   Hazel 
was  something:  deeper  and  more  attractive  than  she 
had    ever    given    her    credit     for.     Anv    other    mm. 
\es!        Fiut     Lionel     De     Houlav-the     mysterious, 
the  illusivf--no.  that  was  incredible.    How  had  Hazel 
done  It.-'       Apparently  she  had  done  nothing  except 
be  beautiful,  but  \'i  had  a  rooted  and  grounded  notion 
that    some  effort,   some   intriguing,   must   have  been 
necessar>'  to  catch  this  particular  man.       He  was  so 
verv  particular.      She  tried  to  sound  Hazel. 
II  Did  you  know  he  loved  vou  ?  " 
"No,  no.  I  never  guessed' it.      I  knew  he  liked  me 
ratner.      He  alwavs  asked  me  to  dance." 
.'<  5^"'m  ^^  ■''tuP'd.      Lots  of  men  do  that." 
Yes,     acquiesced  Hazel,  with  her  eves  on  her  per- 
fectly   glorious    engagement    ring    of    sapphire    and 
diamonds. 
|]  Weil  ?  " 

"Well,   I  can't  explain.       Some  dav  vouMI  know 
for  vourself.  Vi  dear."  ■    ' 

There   was   that    hideous   patronising  again        Vi 
choked  down  her  furv. 
I'  You  loved  him?" 

..,.,.!..  vaviiv.    !  adiiiiird  him  vri\  mucii.    One 
noes  not  do  more  unasked." 

"  Oh.  yes,  one  does.      Don't  talk  rot." 
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"  V'i,  you  are  vf-ry  ditTiiuIt   to  talk  to  nowadays." 

Thr  lovely  eyes  met  hers  in  bewilderment. 

"  Oh,  I'm  sorry,  \e\cr  mind  nie  I  \vas  born  like 
it.      .\n\\vay,  I'm  interested." 

She  went  to  (  hristine. 

"  Chris,  did  you  suspect  it?  " 

Christine  was  very  happy  and  pleased. 

"  N'o,  not  for  a  moment— but  that  is  Lionel  all  over. 
He's  so  in  love!  Isn't  ii  delij^ditful  ?  And  she 
is  so  perfe*  tly  lovely  and  so  sweet  and  j^entle. 
She  never  let  one  know  her  verv  nuicli,  but  even  that 
is  attrartive  in  a  little  shv  daintv  wav.  We  are  all 
enchanted,  V'i— enchanted." 

Then  she  saw  X'i's  face. 

"  My  dear,  what  is  the  matter?  "  Her  arm  stole 
roimd  the  ^^irl's  shoulders.  "  \'i  .  .  .  vou 
didn't     .     .     .      ?  " 

"  Gracious  goodness,  no.  I'm  not  in  love  with  the 
mail.       There  is  no  double  romance  here." 

They  all  suddenly  seemed  intolerable  fools  with 
therr  sweetness  and  smilinijness  and  their  soft  words 
and  gay  satisfaction.  Rven  Christine— she  felt  miser- 
ably  alone. 

Sir  .\lj:jernon  saw  this.  Somethinq-  in  him  was 
completely  in  tune  with  something  in  \'i  — always  had 
been  from  the  moment  when  as  a  little  g-irl  she  had 
hrst  looked  at  him  with  her  wistful  e-  ,.  but  now  she 
was  grown  up— she  was  a  woman,  and  her  prown-up- 
ness  and  her  womanh(x>d  sent  him  awav  from  her 
because  he  dared  not  draw  close.  He  dared  not  be 
kmd  to  her  save  in  an  aloof,  carefullv-puarded 
fashion.  He  hated  himself  for  this,  as  he'd  never 
hated  himself  before,  and  his  cvnicism  pie  =ng-  deeper 
than  his  own  ego,  he  hated'  the  schem-.,  the  mad 
s<^heme,  that  had  made  the  world  so  topsv-turvv  and 
then  allowed  the  world  to  make  rules. 

He  was  the  one  person  in  the  house  that  thouijht 
\  I  of  more  interest  and  more  importance  than  Hazel, 
and  Vi  knew  it.  It  both  ronifoiied  her  and  tempted 
her.      She  was  perfectly  aware  of  Uncle  Algv's  atti- 
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tude  towards  hor.  Somotimes  it  amuspd  her,  some- 
times  It  ituv,-irf»>d  luT.  ahvnvs  it  inric^upd  her.  inakinL' 
her  blood  run  taster  when  lie  was  there,  makins,^  |,er 
K<ntle  before  him  with  a  knowletl^e  ,>f  her  power""  and 
inh-.itely  attractive, 

.\nd  now  she  was  reckless.  Something  drove  h^r 
with  a  wide-sweepincr  imp«.tiiositv.  Hazel  mieht  have 
that  one  triiim[)h,  but  she  would  have  manv  more 
exritincf  triumphs. 

Dressed  for  a  ball  one  eveninj^^  she  was  readv  earlv 
and    went   into  the  drauin^-rooi  She  meant    the 

ni^rht  to  be  an  adventure.  Her  eves  were  bright  and 
the  glass  had  shown  her  the  lissom  slimness  of  her 
h^ure,  the  contrast  of  her  brilliant  hair  on  her  dead- 
white  skin.  Surelv.  sureiv  something  awaited  her— 
somethmiT  rapturously,  in^.A-icatinglv  sweet. 

Sir  .Alcrernon  was  sitting  in  a  chair  reading       She 

crept  up  behind  him  and  stooped,   laving   her  cheek 

'"^Sr.^'n^t  li's      The  w-ar  n  scent  of  her  hair  crept  to  him. 

M.       He  seized  her  hands,  drawing  her  on  to  his 
knees.  '^  i  ^  m.-^ 

With   head  tilted  for  laughter  she  looked  at  him 
r  hev  both  looked  daringlv,  tremblinglv.  at  each  other, 
lost  thetTiselves  in  each  other's  eves.      He  pulled  her 
down  till  their  lips  met.  p       ^^  ■  ci 

ft  was  the  long  passionate  kiss  of  a  moment.  At 
Inst  wit!,  some  roughness  he  pushed  her  awav,  saving- 
sonnething  brief  and  violent  under  his  breath-then 
with  some  pathos  he  strove  to  regain  his  footing 

You  little  witch,  vou  look  adorable.  Your  old 
uncle  had  to  have  a  kiss  before  vou  went  " 

It  was  no  good ;  he  might  have  known  it.  She 
stood  there  hiinching  one  white  sfioulder  a  little  and 
1-n.ghing  at  him.  Everv  wile  known  to  her  bv 
'nstipct :  It  was  as  beautiful  as  it  was  abominable 

t'h,  yes  you  are  mv  uncle— I  had  forgotten  for  a 
moment.  But  vou,  vou  never  forge,,  do  vouT  I'm 
going  to  beamvced  f,>night  I  feel  it  In  mv  bones. 
yu  know  that  feeling?  To  love  and  laugh  and 
dance  till  you're  dead.      But  onlv  love  a  t'.rv  httle  «' 


'    » 


76 


I  hi:  ri:d  flamr 


III'  smiled  taintiv . 

My  cl«vir.  you  talk  i('rrit)h'  nonsmso." 
]\r  rov  and  pidli-d  ha.  k  the  i  iiriniM  as  it   to  \o{   in, 
not  ordv   ilif  dclh  aif  siimincr  dark,  hut  the  c'lardinp 
•  •v«'.s  of  (onvrntionalifv.       The  li^dit   fj'll  on   his  fare. 
II«'  was  lookinj,'  nun  h  older  and  vrrv  tired. 

Mis   in<  rcisint;   ap-    and    his   tiredness    pien  «•<]   the 
lifait  ol   the  youth  thai  was  in  her.        I  he  voiith  that 
\'.as   n..t   onlv   vi-orotis  and  brutal,    hut   had,   too,    its 
softness,   its  tenderness. 
She  put  out   her  hand. 

"  I'm   sorry,"  sIm-  said  c'-ntlv.   as  she  mi),dit  have 
spoken  when  she  was  a  child,  her  lips  drf)opinp. 

He  went  awav  then,  not  reiurninL:  till  l.adv  Parsons 
swept  in  ,rrr.-,nd'-  in  her  black  and  jet.  lie 
wondered  if  at  last,  much  too  late,  and  rpiite  hope- 
N'ssly,  a  woman  had  enchained  him  for  ever.  It  ^^•lve 
1dm  a  thrill  that  w.is  a  (jueer  mixture  of  rapture  and 
a^rony.  lie  s.iw  before  him  ;i  lovelv  dream  that  never 
never,  u.as  to  touch  realisation. 


The  room  was  much  t(M)  full  to  dance  People 
jammed  like  s.-.rdines  reallv  had  the  expression  of 
sardines-a  hopelessly  fatuous  waitinjj  stupiditv 
And  the  chaperones  sat  like  the  openers  of  the  s<ardine 
tms.  Hut  there  uere  little  nrarlands  and  pots  of 
crimson  rambler  roses,  and  the  lights  Hittered 
daz/linq-lv,  and  jewels  (lashed,  and  cme'bv  one  beautv 
detached  itself— seek  in  t:  a  seat  on  the  verandah  or  the 
staircase-and  the  band  was  of  the  best— the  music 
with  Its  hm-in^r  jts  p.-uhos  its  insidious  plea 
and  Its  sometime  tearing:  madness,  seemed  to  thread 
individualities  to^r,Mhe^  in  a  chain  of  frail  artificial 
pearls. 

'•  It's  hot.^  ^,}^''''''.'  ''»'^""'  ^'^'"er  ^I't?  "  -said  IJonel 
to  Ha/el.  I  here  is  a  tinv  patch  of  garden.     . 

Will  you  come?  "  •      •      • 

He  adoied   her  look  of  shv  acquiescence,   and  the 
fact  that  amonjr  loveliness  she  was  the  loveliest.     Her 
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clrrssot  palest  >,MCt'n  and  silver  was  a  lairv  tiling,'  spun 
fn.in  spring'  j^'rass  and  tlie  deudr<)|)s  <>i'  ilu-  mornini.-. 
Her  hair  curled  »aressinj,dy  on  Iier  brow,  her  riieeks 
uere  damask  and  (ream,  lier  eves  met  his  with  love 
shinin};  in  their  l)luenes,s.  She  was  all  velvet  and 
bloi>m. 

lie  choM'  a  s<'at  slnde.l  by  a   little  aunin^^        The 
li^lit  trom  a  ^'olden  Japane.s.'-  lantern  tell  on  the  milk 
of  her  bare  arms,  minL[led  with  the  toiu  h  of  mystical 
stars  and  blue  darkness.      He  was  verv  imicli  in  love, 
so  that  all  that  had  ^onr  before  was  bv  <ontrast  coarse 
and  amazingly   unattractive.        She   was  so  perfed. 
Perfect   in  her  youth— he  worshi(>ped  her  untouched 
eighteen— perfect     in     her    daintv     clotlies.      It     was 
entrancing   to  sit   there,   his    hand  just   touching   the 
wonder  ot  her  nnind  arm,    his  eves  greedv  over  the 
Miive  ot  her  cheek,  the  dew  v  line  of  her  lips.       And 
nobody  would  ever  understand— that  thouglit  amused 
iim.       I  hey  thought  her  lovelv  and  pure  and  sweet. 
but  stupid.       Me  had  often  heard  the  opinion  about 
her.        He   s.nv    in   that   verv   rather  stcjlid  stupiditv 
something  innocent  and  deep  that  was  of  nature  hei^- 
vlt.  blinded  ami  slow ,  and  that  was  his— just  his.    His 
cynicism,  his  cleverness,  his  restlessness  drowned  in 
It  as  in  a  lake  of  e*\static  perfume.      The  music  began 
again  in  the  lighted  lunise.       Vi  swept  past  with  her 
partner.       Lionel  watched  her.       She  moved  like  a 
flame.       He  had  often  noticed  her  dancing,  and  that 
was  like  a  flame  too.      Let  others  burn  their  souls,  for 
him  the  lake  of   rest  and  peace,    with    its  bosom   of 
clarity  reflecting  the  sweet  flowers  on  its  banks. 
_  *'  Vou  never  dance  with  \'i."  said  Hazel  suddenlv. 
1  wish  you  would.      She'd  like  it,  and  it  seems  cxld 
not  to. 

"  But  I  don't  want  to.     I  want  to  dance  with  nobodv 
but  you. 

''  Rut  I  have  to  dance  with  other  people." 
"  ^'es.  I  know.     It  seems  fcK)lis!i.  doesn't  it  ?      And 
i«^  me  quite  unn*'cess.'irv." 


Lionel,  ask  \'i  for 


one  tonight  to  please  me. 
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"  When  you  put  it  like  that,  dearest  and  best,  what 
can  I  do?  " 
She  sniilt'd. 
"Just  obey." 

"  I  feel  1  shall  ahvnvs  obev  vou.  I  am  utterly 
weak  ;  you  have  me  bodV  and  soul."  Ik-  drifted  inio 
more  extrawij^-ant  nonsense.  lie  had  become,  as  he 
was  meant  to  become,  entirelv  eommonplace— pro 
tern.  And  so  \  i  found  him  confronting  her. 
"  Is  it  too  late  to  ask  for  a  dance?  " 
She  l(X)ked  at  him. 

"  Mucli  too  late,  but  for  all  that    I'd  like  to  dance 
with  you.      I'll  cut  for  vou -there  !  " 

(harnn  the  ^irl.      Who  wanted  her  to?      She  need 
not  Hatter  herself.      She  stood  to  him  as  a  dutv        He 
lon^rt'd  to  tell  her  so.) 
"  Which  one?" 
"  Ihe  next." 

"  Yes,  and  I'll  prav  all  the  time  for  a  waltz  " 
A  most  incorrigible  flirt.       Flirts  had  amused  him 
—he   .t,rranted   them   that- but   thev    amused   him    no 
I'-n.i^-er.        I  h<-ir  pretty  toils  seemed  to  him  incredibly 
dusty  and  dull  after  Hazel.       One  grew  tired.       He 
was,  of  course,  in  a  ridiculous  frame  of  mind'.       He 
went    up   to  claim  his  dance,   boredom  and  distaste 
heavy  upon  him  as  he  put  his  arm  round  her.      The 
tune  was  an  insidious  one.      It  matclied  Vi's  red  hair 
and  white  tace.       It  matched  the  easv  grace  of  her 
p»'rfectly  beautiful   dancing  and   the  stealing  rapture 
of  the  scent  she  wore.       By  the  end  of  it  Lionel  could 
have  kicked   himself,    for  he  had    deeplv    enjoved    it 
against  his  will.       There  was  something  sweet'about 
hnlciing  the  girl  in  his  arms  that  refused  to  be  denied 
Something  iliat  most  lightlv  and  most  delicatelv  had 
ensnared   him.    weaving  little  threads  about  him    till 
In'  unclerstood  more  about  \'i  than  he  ever  had  before 
He  didn  t  want  to  understand:  he  did  not  want  to  be 
occupied    even    tor  a  moment  bv  her  magnetism     bv 
the  possible,  even  probable,  tragedv  of  her  '      ' 

"  Don't  frown,"  she  said.       "  You've  only  got  to 
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me 


for 


minutes.       Surely  you  can 


sit  out  with 
bear  that  ?  " 

He  cliose  a  s<'at  .1  >  top  of  the  stairiase.  Not 
for  her  the  witcherv  .  hi  tenderness  01  the  nieht  he 
felt  viciously,  but  the  gl..re  of  artificial  lit^ht  as  stron^r 
as  possible,  and  there  came  to  him  tlie  sensation  that 
she.  knew  all  he  thou,n-ht,  and  that  was  abominable 
since  his  thou(,dit  was  not  unmixed  dislike,  but  a  herce 
anta^ronism  that  in  its  essence  was  coinplimeniary. 

"  Hazel  told  you  to  dance  with  me,  <»l  course,"  came 
her  low  voice.  "  It's  laughable,  isn't  it?  Mut  »)me. 
how  It  doesn't  make  you  laui^h.  Men  in  love  lose 
their  sense  of  humour.  Anvwav.  1  enioved  it  Vou 
dance  well."  '       ' 

'I  Thank  you.      Vou  dance  beautifully." 

'*  1  know  I  do.      That's  because  1  love  it  and  can't 
help  It.      \  ou  know  you'll  be  a  cousin  of  mine  when 
vou  marry  Hazel,  but   I  shan't  be  a  bother  to  vou 
1  m  returning  to  India  next  year." 

''  Really!      You'll  hke  that?" 

"  1  expect  so.  It's  a  wonderfully  attractive  country. 
I  remember,  though  I  was  so  tin'v  when  I  left  it  but 
sometimes  even  now  I  long  for  its  sunshine." 

"  I   know   that  feeling.        I   haye  that,  and  then    I 
leave  hngland  and  go  to  the  sun  " 
^^^i.el,aciforK,.„e„.„b,.o„,.i.,,u„.J.      „„  ,„„  U. 

^  es,  that  must  be  wonderful.  It  must  be  wonder- 
ful to  be  free  like  a  man," 

lUit  he  uasn't  free  any  more;  lu-  was  joyously  in 
captivity.  iet  the  idea  of  freedimi  uhen  'she  men- 
tioned It  gave  him  a  little  pang. 

"Just  to  pack  up  half  a  dozen  things  and  so 
•     •     •     he  said,  "  out  into  the  blue." 

"  FJhie  will  keep  you  now,"  siie  s<aid.  "  the  blue  of 
Hazel  s  eyes. 

He  siifTened  somehow.  He  could  not  bear  her  to 
^rag  m    Hazel.        The  two   must  remain    in   separate 

\h^^2.         /'"■''  ",?  "   ^^''*  '''''''  t'"'"'^   '^f  bad  taste, 
tiut  she  went  on  talking. 
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"  ^'o1l  kiKiu."  slie  sakl,  "  I've  ahvavs  feit  voii  .-ind 
1  (ould  !)••  t'rif'tuls.  nnly  \f.ii  wouldn't  have  it.  NOii 
trit^d  to  ij^nopf  nic.  and  never  sii((  ceded  except  in 
makini,'  ns  both  .slij.,ditlv  prf)tes<nir  and  nn(  .unfortablf. 
But  we  are  wanderers  hotli  of  ns." 

How  old  she  was!  How  a!)siirdlv  old.  Where 
had  she  learni  sik  h  a^ic  ?       And  he  adored   vouih. 

"  I  make  ver\-  few  friends."  he  said  lameh  .  'Ihcre 
was  a   pause. 

She  was  leaninnr  .-,  little  forward.  I  Fe  rould  have 
.sworn  she  had  foPiroiten  him.  Leave  her  at  it.  Whv 
should  she  remember?  Who  wanted  her  to?  Bi.t 
there  was  proxoration  and  irritation  in  that  f^fentle 
forq-elfiiln.'ss.  If  he  hadn't  b.-.^n  ent^'a^'-ed  to  Ha/el, 
if  he  didn't  love  Fla/el.  he  knew  he  woidd  have 
awak<'ned  this  y-jrl  violentlv  to  reinembranre.  What 
were  such  women  but  nuisances;  more— terrible 
destructive  dantrers?  He  saw  no  ttltimate  use  or  t^ood 
in  them.      The  band  s'arted  a^ain.  and  thev  both  eot 

Thank  vou  so  much  f-T  danciniL:  "ith  me."  she 
said  demurelv.  "  It  won't  happen  ai:ain.  will  it?  I 
should  .sav  better  not." 
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L  season   uore   on-and  the   ^irl   u  1,<,    was   never 
.'^'.'in  ...  Ii-ht  London   ballrooms  uuh   her  red  hair 
"!    shock  sonny   u„h  sometliin^r  -.nriassed   and    un' 
'  ""^•'•"t-'.nal  that  hved  in  the  flas"],  .i  her  eves  "nd  the 
ven-  .novem.nt  ol   her  slun   body,  took  her  U^^X 

io  say    that   Vi    enjoyed  herseh"   is  to   <rive  but    a 

.Mh;;';;:r/V^''ii  "^" '■'" '■^'' ^'"^' ^--'''i- -f  -  nd 

,  '   •     ,    .^  ^^•■'\^^^''''P>n.iT  and  tempestuous.      She  was 
''^;'  "-;  f'-'  iHT  plunum^^  into  a  rou^-h   sea.  the   ua ves 

'  f .« (  <  <  stasv .      She  was  tof>  busv.      Knjovment  in  its 

.I'-epesl  sense  of  hixurv   re<,uires  tim-.   '   Th."e  m,  It 

-  penods  of  c,u,et  <-onte„,p,a„on  in   which    o  ."  " 

.H'.i     ..lue  and    remember.        There  must   be  artivhv 

'In^'""'n"l  V  ^^'-''-'-'"^^  ^'i  '^"'^^v  little  rest      The 
I  P  H.ne  called  her   the  n.min.^  and  ^oin^r  of  peon  e 

'  rs<l.  and  she.  vouni,^,  and  verv  little  wise  wis 
;'  -avs  haunted  In  a  fear  that  if  she  .sou,d,t  seclus  on 
she  mi.-ht  miss  somethini^.  s«ciusion 

I  h-r  splendid  health  st.v,d  her  in  ir,KKl  stead       \'..rv. 

rnrelv    she  felt   tired,  and    when    sl'e  went    to   hed^ 

-^^'n  she   slept  soundlv  and  drean.Iessh  \v\/\ 

al..,des..>p.  the  whole  thin^  was.      „  ..n^aine;]  nei^ 

^..iros     in     f;er     memorv     ps     <-o!Miirc     ci,;f.  „  j 

-'c^im^.  The  golden  fo;  Mu'f  b';::^,  ^:;:^ 

;'H;se.  the  ,u.r.-en  for  jealousv  sharp  and  nr    d    numh. 
^'ind  enchantinL'  rose  for  kisses  -,n  t  -  il   ,  P"rpn* 
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She  loved  life — in  no  idealistic  way,  for  she  was 
a  frank  materialist-  l)iit  just  as  it  was,  brutal  and  ador- 
able, brain-quick  and  dcarih-  stupid,  blunderin;;:^  and 
dance-dainty,  and  warm.  She  felt  she  could  hold  out 
her  arms  and  take  it  gladly  to  her  breast. 

There  was  nr)  space  for  reading-,  hut  who  wanted 
that?  Vou  were  only  vounyf  once,  and  to  read  of 
second-hand  experiences  or  clever  deductions  or  other 
people's  drermis  set  to  rlunie,  was  dull.  Sometimes 
she  went  to  picture  i:alleries  and  liked  that,  for  she 
always  responded  to  colf)ur  and  line,  but  she  had 
tossed  away  education  as  one  tosses  awav  a  cloak  that 
is  too  heavv  for  summer  wear. 

Her  intelliijence  ( entred  on  one  point,  to  be  success- 
ful with  men,  and  b\  successful  she  mermt,  of  course, 
a  con(]iieror.  She  was  a  specialist  in  this  direction. 
She  learnt  to  studv  a  man,  to  sludv  his  particular 
tastes  and  distastes,  to  a<ia[it  herself  just  enout^h  to 
what  he  liked  and  not  enouijh  to  become  insipid. 

The  draucfht  s!ie  held  out  must  not  be  sicklv  sweet, 
but  spiced  delicately.  '['here  worked  in  her  a  verv 
sure  instinct.  .She  knew,  not  bv  intellect  so  much 
as  by  feelintr,  \\  bat  she  could  do  and  how  far  slie  could 
po.  .She  was  certainlv  brutal,  ha\  im:  more  than  the 
usual  woman's  deliixht  in  power,  and  her  \ictims  were 
penth  tormented  in  a  w.av  that  those  who  knew  about 
it  condemned  .is  dialiolic.al. 

"  Tlv.ucrh  vou  seem  subtle,  mv  dear,"  said  one  man 
who  h.id  let  himself  be  .attracted  but  taken  care  not 
to  burn  his  fincfers,  "  voti  aren't  in  the  least— merelv 
the  worst  and  simplest  flirt  I've  ever  met--in  which 
art  the  colour  of  vour  hair  helps  vou." 

And  she  had  answered  : 

"  Yes,  Don  Juan,  biu  nobodv  Loesses  but  \-ou. 
Don't  crive  me  ,iwav." 

At  this  period  she  had  practicalh-  no  friends  of  her 
own  sex,  and  even  Christine  was  alienated.  \'i  was 
too  violent,  too  annihilatinj,',  her  softness  mereh-  the 
s<atin  tliat  covered  the  intense  hardness  and  iron  of 
nearlv  complete  selfishness.       (^hristine  was  slow  to 
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(•ondemn,  l)„t  her  taste  wns  brnisod  and  offended    and 
mstmrnve  V.  as  a  I   In.mans  u.ll.   she  w.tfuireu  V  o 
wr.at  niii^ht  wound  her. 
\'i.  sepin^  it.   .set  her  teeth 

'  .^>n't.  that's  all.  a'nd'she's  ieal^n.s  '"  ^"''^"'•^'  '''''' 
I  liere  was  some  truth  in  her  assertions.  Christine 
HV.S  not  jealous  ot  those  she  loved  Ua  for  then  nd 
>l.o,i:h  there  ,s  a  world  of  d  Teren.  e  between  th;  two 
'    I  """7"   k'.  r"!'  ''^  P^-''<^"<'''>lv  the  same. 

n|;h,ps..ontofhe;';a;hVinter;;l;:;^1:;^,^z^ 

She  harl  no  prmnpl.s  or  morals  i,  wlnVh  to  'umenl 
■md  sh.  ,,.nored  the  ri.^hts  and   wroncrs  o    anv's^t'n 
-n  w.th  entire  ease.       F^Hi.^ion  of  the  .sor  "nt  Ind 
l--n   presented  to  lu-r  had  no   hold   over   her  ?.       1 
She  was  bke  a  vonnq:  man  sowing  ,   rrop  of  nther 
'n.'v,table  wdd  oats,  and  thev  meant   to  her  noThim 
more   than    wdd    oats.       When    a   .seedhnT  had    the 
■;""'''<'"v  to  trv  a  question  or  claim  her.  she  patted 
<loun   w.th  peat   promptitude  and  efTe-'t.        She  wns 
|onvent,o,ial   enou.^h  not  to  wish   to   be   found  ot- 
l...t    was  the  beo-nininir  and  end  of    her   roueh   1,1 
nadv  rode        Could  sonu-one  have  tot.rhed  le^  hea 
'>-  m,t:ht  have  been   saved  manv  subsequent    I  i^k 
•">  thou.^d,  she  grave  kisses,  she  never  ^.^e  love      T h : 
'^->  men  who  proposed  to  her  she  Iau.?hed  at       ThlT 
-■-  tnumphs.  thev  showed   ner  that   she  w.s  dest 

«'nh    I   ncle  .\lnrv   meant  somethini,-.       She  scarreTv 

^vhvshedi;n:;;^nr.'^^,:;::;!ri;tr^^t';;^s 
i;;H:lri;r;;-s::;::nXn^'of;;s^-j'iCH 
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Somptinips  slie  had  a  little  fet-linp  that  was  quite 
inexplicable  that  he  gave  her  somethini^  that  no  other 
man  had  ever  p;iven,  or  ever  would  i;ive— soinethini^ 
that  surrounding^  her  in  a  Cjueer  fashion  permeated 
her  unawakened  heart,  makinjjf  that  heart  stir  in  its 
sleep  as  the  sprint^  stirs  an  unborn  flower. 

Slie  was  irritated  bv  the  conventions  behind  which 
Sir  Ali,a'rnon  hid  himself  dis(  reetly.  If  their  places 
had  Ix-en  reversed  she  knew  she  would  have  been 
bolder,  freer;  now  antl  then  she  beat  ai^ainst  those 
conventions  with  her  small  hands -but  they  stood, 
and  she  remained  outside,  a  little  red-haired  bejjfgar- 
maid,  with  a  wonderini;  respect  for  a  streUi^Mli  .and  con- 
trol that  sIh'  made  n«>  attempt  to  imitate. 

Ihe  autumn  came  and  the  mauve  mists  and  the 
p'Utle  j^iUiini,"-  sunshine  tliat  she  loved,  and  with  it 
came  Hazel's  weddinir-day. 

It  was  a  day  that  oddiv  stirred  \'i.  it  betjan  with 
a  little  sharp  suc^Lrestion  f>f  frost  in  the  thin  «lear  air, 
and  as  she  peeprd  from  the  window  she  noted  the 
dtick'.s-epcT  blue  of  the  sky  and  tlu-  \\a\  the  simlig-ht 
spoke  delicatelv  of  reijret. 

The  hous<'  was  disivrtranised.  You  met  a  tuurv, 
and  bustle,  and  smiles,  and  little  LTaspini^s.  and  tears, 
and  Hazel,  the  one  calmK  beautiful  person  drawn 
apart  in  some  peculiarlv  consecrated  fashion,  so  that 
she  seemed  s,acreii  and  to  be  spoken  to  with  awed 
wonder. 

\'i  was  one  of  a  troupe  of  prettv  bridesmaids  in  f.iint 
yellow  fnxks  and  bla.k  velvet  hats.  The  simshine 
had  trained  in  power  and  came  as  a  song^  throuijh  the 
stained-u'-lass  windows  of  the  <-hurch.  but  did  not 
pierce  the  velvet  clfx>ni  which  was  piercerl  with  electric 
liijht.  I  here  was  a  soupcon  of  incense  mintrled  with 
fashionable  scents,  and  a  rirstlinLT  and  w  hisperincf  as 
of  leaves  in  a  wood.  ;md  (olour  in  fro<ks.  Iiats,  and  in 
the  saints  in  the  windows,  and  in  t!ie  ^Told  crtiss  -ind 
l^nld  c.'indlesiicks  on  the  aliar. 

Christine,  in  delicinns  blue  and  stone  marten  furs, 
was  absorbed,  or  trvintj  to  be  absorl)ed,  in  her  praver- 
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hook.  hut  the  smil.-s  and  tears  of  livstcria  were  about 
luT.  Mr.s.  Dp  FJoiiIav  \\ass,'a\  in  rod.  Lionel  sittintr 
t.fside  his  mother  very  ri^Md  ...nd  still.  The  best  man 
verv  w.ll  groomed  and  sleek,  and  trvinp  to  l(H)k 
ariHised.  i.ndv  Parsons  nervoiislv  lovelv' and  com- 
plarent.  with  a  most  becoming  flush  in  either  rheek. 
1  he  bride  arrived. 

.\  little  thrill  went  over  the  congregation  as  thev 
st.KKl  up  to  sing  the  hvmn.  The  excniisite  music 
was  deep  and  imperial. 

Vi  looked  at  Ila/el.       A  new  f  fa/el  with  her  hand 
in  her  father's  arm.     A  I  la/.'I  of  marble  faintiv  tinged 
uith  rose,  her  bright  hair  and  pure  face  veiled. 
A  lump  rose  in   \'i's  throat. 

Ha/el    had  always  been    beautiful,    but  her  beauty 
now  was  divine,    miraculous,  almost   unrecognis;ible 
Mr.ingly  disturbing.      She  was  not  the  child  who  had 
-I'.ne  less.jns  uith  \'i,  the  girl  who  had  danced  in  the 
viiiie  ballrooms,  gone  to  the  same  parties.      She  was 
an  angel  who  by  the  brusliing  of  her  pure  wings  drove 
\  1  to  .motion,  so  tliat  all    in  a   moment  gaietv,  rnd 
i  '•■asiire.   ant.    the  entrancing    things  of   this   world, 
s-emcd  tin.s<-lled   and  tawdrv— so  that   tears  came   to 
II'-  eves  and  vou  couldn't  see  the  church  properlv  or 
tlH'  fashionable  congregation,    but   were  conscious  of 
a  c  imness  mat  was  made  mysteriouslv  out  of  a  great 
''-'••   .  •     •     •     ''nd    the    ensuing    service    was    awe- 
"i>piring.  and  the  hymn  "O  Perfect  Love"  lifting 
^<•»I  sobbingly  up  to  a  thrill  and  an  ecstasv  tliai  was 
^Mf'er  agonv. 

'!<>  come  out  of  all  that  into  the  well-known  streets 
v.as  an  unspeakable  relief.  The  'buses  and  cabs  and 
"'"tors  gave  y.ju  a  homely  and  comfortable  sensation. 
'lie  nimble  was  delidous.  Ihings  were  friendly 
.11(1  m.rmal  otue  more,  and  the  reception,  with 
"s  cakes  ami  ices  and  chatnpagne.  was  charm- 
'n^'l.v  eartlilv  and  familiar.  Vi's  spirits  rose.  Slie 
drank  the  best  man's  health,  and  laughed  bewitch- 
"iKlv  at  lum  over  her  glass.       He  was  good  to  look 
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upon,  and  he  talked  tlie  usual  nonse'ilse  that  was  .sud- 
denly precious  to  her  because  it  was  usual. 

"Great  strain  1  tli<ni<;lit  I'd  lost  the  rint:.  \<)u 
Unow.     ..." 

Then  Ha/el  slipped  upstairs,  and  presently 
a[)peared  in  rosciolonr  and  lurs,  ami  kissrd  her  mother 
and  lather  and  lots  of  other  people,  and  dro\e  awav 
with  her  britlej^rooni,  both  ol  them  l(M>kin}^  stupilied 
with  bliss.  I  111-  i^iiests  be^^'an  to  tilter  awav,  and  the 
house  was  lett  in  a  slate  of  crumbs  and  desolation. 

Vi  UhA  a  seat  by  the  draw  in^^-rooin  window  ami  lit 
a  cij^'arette.  Iler  head  was  achin;,'  a  little,  and  she 
was  e\ceedin,i,dy  tired  in  an  empt\  dull  wav.  She 
wishetl  somebody  would  come  and  not  talk,  but  jiist 
sit  near  her,  very  near  her.  and  take  awav  that  horrible 
(old  ferlitiLT  that  she  was  (piite  alone. 

"  Dead  alone."  she  said  to  herself,  lor  it  was  like 
somethin^j;-  dead. 

It  was  ^^ettini,r  dark.  l-lvery  minute  the  violet 
shades  ileepened  in  the  square  t^ardtn  and  the  street 
lamps  ^Tow  brij^hter.  It  was  dark  in  the  drawint,^- 
r(M)m.  there  was  only  the  blue  dnsk  from  the  window, 
and  the  furniture  was  humpy  and  f,rrofos^|ue. 

Suppose  it  were  she  and  not  Ila/el  who  had 
married  for  love  and  irone  away  on  a  !ionevnuK)n. 
•  .  .  I'or  a  tiioment  she  envied  Ma/el  madlv.  She 
S.-IW  into  an  ideal  state  of  rapture  and  intoxicating,' 
(ompanionship—possessive  and  possessed.  The  per- 
fect, the  one  rose  of  life,  showed  her  its  petals  of 
crimson -blesseil  by  the  dew   of  a  jr|orious  Heaven. 

I  hen  somef)ne  entereil  the  room. 

*'  I  ncle  -Mtrv.  come  here— I  was  wantinjj  vou." 

"  And  I  vou,"  he  said  simplv,  brin^ipir  a  chair  and 
sittiui,'-  down  by  her. 

"The  house."  said  \'i.  "is  abominable,  and  we 
both  f<;<'l  It.  and  that's  queer,  because  neither  vou  or 
I  loved  Ha/el  verv  much." 

'^  \  i  !       What  are  vou  savinpf  ?  " 

She  laid  her  hand  on  his  knee. 

"   The  truth." 
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"  \'es,"  he  answered  fjuietly,  "  the  truth." 

It  struck  him  that  in  her  uav  she  stood  for  Truth 
naked  and  brutal -with  him  slie  refused  to  pretend. 
l'erhaf)s  he  mi^ht  count  he  had  that  much  of  her  that 
n()[)()dy  else  would  have. 

He  entered  fully  into  her  mood.  .She  moved  him 
env.tionally  no  more  just  then  than  his  own  child 
would  have  moved  him.  sillint;  besidi-  Inm  in  the  dusk. 

I  he  colour  of  her  hair  was  swamj)ed  in  the  ^'I(M)m 
-  It  was  dark,  that  was  all.  and  some  of  the  colour  of 
her  persona hiy  was  swamped  Uh>.  She  was  a  little 
Kirl  a^rain. 

1  hey  felt  as  alike  as  ans"  man  and  woman  can  ever 
l«'el.  A  little  stihdufd  ami  Imshed  and  devitalised. 
A  little  .s.-id  and  alone  s.ive  for  each  other.  liach 
nuiihi  have  drowned  in  the  loneliness  had  it  not  been 
tor  the  other.  iUit  thev  had  been  cast  up  mercifully 
to^rother  on  a  desrrt  island.  Ihev  were  intensel'v 
Mratetul  for  that.  And  London  like  a  sea  roared 
tamtlv  round  the  island.  In  this  nearly  perfect 
.'Kcord  their  mood  clianj^^ed.  Thev  regained  them- 
selves K'radually  very  soon.  Thev  would  live  and 
laii^li  once  more  and  become  ordinary  and  mix  (luite 
willingly  anil  ordinarily  in  the  crowd'. 

Hope  came  back  to  \'i  and  to  Sir  AI|;ernon,  or 
rather  perhaps  the  courage  that  can  do  instead  of 
I:  ope. 

'I"he\  had  been  silent,  but  \'i  spoke  as  if  in  con- 
iinuatuin  of  speech. 

"  But  we  will  never  forj^et  this,"  she  said  as  she 
rose. 

He  rose  too,  standinj^  aside  to  let  her  pass. 
Her  face  was  an  oval  of  mistv  paleness  and" her  eves 
"ere  shadows. 
He  put  his  hand  on  her  shoulder. 
"(i«xl  bless  vou,  little  Vi." 

She  went  quicklv  out  of  the  room  and  to  her  own 
room   and  torn  with  emotion  threw  herself  on  her  bed. 
'  \\  hv,  oh   wh-.  did   he  sav  that?"  she  sobbed. 
1  was  just  happy  ag^ain." 
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\.\v\  l'\i<s(.N^  |,i\  oil  the  sola  111  the  i  haste  wiiite- 
lU'ss  (>;  her  hcdioom.  1  he  brii^lit  tin-  k-apt  in  the 
i^'iatf  ami  tmi.  lied  the  uhile  ruj^  In-lurc  the  health 
to  a  rctsv  i;i)lcl. 

On  the  inantel|)ie(('  uas  a  vase  holding,'  a  sprav  of 
<  rinison  leaves.  Near  a  sniaii  cloek  was  a  photoi^raph 
ol  Lad.  I'aisons'  nioilier,  ant!  close  to  it  a  very 
beatititul  little  uater-rolunr  of  Ha/el.  Tlien  came  a 
biiiK  h  o:  \ioleis  in  a  tun-  duinpv  j^lass  ami  a 
phoio^rraph  of  \i.  It  was'at  this  photograph  that 
l.ady  Parsons  was  lookini;,  and  the  small  vivid  face 
franied  by  riotous  hair  s<-emed  to  look  at  her  with  ch-ar 
yet  inscrutable  eyes.  "  C'ertainlv  she  is  not  pretty." 
said  I.adv  Parsons.  "  Pf)or  lit'tle  \'i  I  shall  miss 
her  thoiij^h  an  attractive  child  in  s[)ite  of  evervthinu. 
She  was  a  j^reat  responsibility-  somehow  red  ha7r 
always  is  .  .  .  one  wonders  why.  I  can  alwavs 
feel  we  did  oui  verv.  verv  best  for' her.  An  atfec- 
fionate  natiit  •.  I  am  i^lad  for  llarrv's  s.ake.  I  wonder 
what  he  and  thai  dr.'adtul  wife  of  his  will  make  of  the 
K'rl  .^  \nvway,  she's  had  a  ^ood  education  and  a 
Kooil  si  rt.'*  She  moved  a  little  amonj,^  her  blue 
cushions.  TIh'  October  sunshine  lav  sweetiv  on  the 
silver  and  white  of  her  ilressinr^-table.' and  illuminated 
a  photograph  ot  Sir  Ali^ernon.  He  looked  sternlv 
alone  and  verv  bored. 
^    "I     wish."    Continued    I.adv     Parsons'    thouijhts. 

she  hadnt  pme.       I  like  aj-irl  in  the  house.'  and 
with  Hazel  married.      .     .      ." 

Her  delicate  face  contracted  for  a  moment.       She 
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liati  rf'tainpd  Ikt  l).viiii\  aiitl  thr  t.imt  lino  about  her 
lovely  (MPS  and  tiu>iitli.  but  addtd  .v^nu-llimK'  wisllullv 
appt-alinj^r  t,,  |„'r  rxpn-ssion  ;  the  very  tliread>  ot  wlut'e 
in  het  hair  uere  be, oiiiini;.  (  ni'il  the  dav  of  her 
death  slie  promised  to  be  perlee  t  and  cxciuisite. 

"  ll  onlv  I'd  been  stronj^^er  I  «ould  have  ^nme  to 
s<-.-  h.T  oil  but  It  would  have  i,r,vt.n  me  one  ot  my 
l)ad  headaclies.  It  was  strain  enou^'h.  all  t!ie  paikinl' 
and  .irran-^ements  and  the  f^ood-bv--.  She  positively 
<  lim<;  to  me,  poor  little  thin,:;.  luas  more  a  mother 
I"  her  than  her  own  mother  ever  ((.iilil  br.  |  shall 
ii'ver  r.-i^ret  hayini,^  her  never-  and  Al^nTn..!,'  has 
uon.-  to  ihe  d.K-ks,  of  course.  He'll  be  kind  and  do 
•  v.-rythini;  admirably.  It  is  a  ^^rr,,,  diin^r  that  he  is 
^o  capable- and  he  is  so  tond  ol   \  1.     .     .     .'• 

She  paused,  wrinklin^r  her  forehead.  There  ,ame 
10  Iht  blindly  and  tainilv.  as  som.imirs  .omes  to  very 
MU[)id,  .ompla.vnt  pcnpl...  a  liitle  bi.alh  runiintr  her 
-•"M'laeenev.  lashinir  us  calm  surface  into  tinv 
rultlmtr  uaves,  and  she  thouuht.  "How  could  !> 
Mt^crnon  is  a  devoted  husband  and  father,"  but  the 
uay.'s  went  on  chasinir  each  other.  .\>yer  before 
lad  she  been  .'ven  sli;;htlv  jealoii.  or  disturbed  about 
lier  married  success.  It  made  her  hot  all  over.  I  ife 
"•.Illy  touched  Iier.  peneiratinj;  her  defences. 

"  It's  too  disKnal  and  terrible  of  me."  Her  eves 
'  ll.-d  uiih  tears,  her  mouth  (]iiivered.  She  Lr,,t  „„" 
i^d  -oin-  to  the  dressin.tj-table.  pick.-d  up  her 
nisb.-.nd  s  photoe:raph.  The  cool  stern  face  l.H,ked  at 
li'T  and  rrassured  her.  Such  thini^s  were  not  possible 
^vn-  not  to  be  dreamt  of-th.-v  onlv  happened  in 
some  of  those  dist,aistin<,r  modern  novels. 

Sh»'  was  over-tired;  that  was  the  whole  trouble 
She  looked  at  herself  in  the  i-lass,  notin-  delicate 
mauve  shadows  round  her  eves.  Her  beautv  L'a\e 
h.T  ba<-k  conhdence.  In  that  wrapper  of  pale^.lue 
silk  trimmed  with  white  swansdown  she  hn.ked  daintv 
.'"■<<    lovely  as  Dresden   china.       What  other  woman 

vIrln»'','-"?"T  ";•"■•    ^'^'^'^  ""'^'   ^'  •->   •"•>r^  "-ans- 
p.irent  skin  .•'    And  she  thought  of  \'i  as  a  rival  !     \'i 
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p,-i1.'     and    trc.  klcil    and     if.  C'llir-t'-atiirerl— absurd  1 
It  \>as  prfpK>si'Ti)iis  Ihrrf  v.a^  soiiiriliint:  indt-rt-nt 

at)'nii  It,  t<M>,   tliai   tl'>()d<'d  li.T  (h.-rks  or  ■('  innrr-   witli 
|)iiil<  shame.       She  utni   hark  to  Imt  •       t. 


15 
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1  he  t)i,i:  sliip  .L:lid'-(1  slov.  1\  lorward  likt-  a  huge 
snakr-coloiirtHi  moiislcr. 

And  the  people  oil  the  (piay  uaved  ami  the  peoph- 
nn  the  sliip  \\a\ed.  and  both  the  peopU-  on  the  (piay 
and  on  the  ship  looked  like  ants. 

1  here  v.as  little  (  oloiir.  The  doi  ks  were  gie}  i^h 
:.iid  bliieish.  tile  sky  grev  and  the  water  a 
.  r.-eping.  silverx-grey  liliie,  it  dirled  very  low  down 
on  the  shi|)  in  small  protesting  lin-s,  it  wanted  peace 
,;iul  the  monster  broke  its  peat c.  lie  c-otildn't  see 
1,,T  .  .  .  siiaii^e,  but  she  was  lost  IP  the  throng 
that  hung  o\er  the  gunwale,  ami  he  was  a  little  shori- 
siidited.      .      .      .      Damnation  I  Kage       .onsumed 

liiin.  It  seemed  ot  immense  import  that  he  should 
see  her  oni  e  more   only  once  more. 

A  woman  near  him  sobbed.  lie  l(H>ked  at  her  dis- 
toiied  late  tor  a  moment  and  thought  it  grotes(iuely 
ugh.  He  jJUNhed  against  her  in  his  eagerness,  tor- 
gettini,-^  ever\  thing  in  one  dry-throated  thirsty  desire. 

\.  \li  :  1  here    was  a   little   heail  o*    gold-red   hair 

and  an  arm  wa\  ing  a  hat  violently.  1  he  sunshine 
(aught  the  hair,  and  it  was  like  tire --a  dot  of  brilliant 
huht. 

Was  that  allV 

CuriousK  and  niaill\  he  knew  then  that  he  had 
expected  more,  though  he  didn't  know    what. 

The  sliip  went  larther  and  I'a.rther  awa\  till  it  was 
a  mere  smudge. 

He  felt  as  if  it  had  lorn  something  agonisingly  out 
of  his  l)reast.  He  could  have  s  reamed,  and  then 
was  conscious  of  nothing  s^ive  a  queer  almost  delirious 
miml)ness.  in  which  he  saw  perfectly  trivial  things 
sharp-(  lit  and  t  lear     the  sparkle  of  a  ring,  a  piece  of 
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uo«d  fliKitin^-  anil  kniK-kinij;  a^Miiisi  lUc  ciiiav.  a  torn 
s(  rap  ()1  lat «'  hani^in^^  Ironi  a  woman's  petticoat  hflt>A- 
li«T  skirt,  a  spot  ot  u;r»'asi'  on  vintf!)0(l\'s  (oat. 

"Sir  Al^rrnon,"  cann'  a  little  \i)H«'  at  liis  t-ihou  . 
lie  lo<>k»'il  down  and  s;iw  Clirislinc.  Her  eyes  wnr 
lull  iii  tears,  she  had  a  hl.ack  sniui  on  her  nose,  and 
w;is  somehow  dishevelled.  She  had  jdished  her  uirs 
Mom  her  throat  is  if  they  were  t  hokiiii,^  h.er.  lie 
lor^ot  [loliteness,  he  tdr^ot  ever\ihin^.  1  he  slight 
■ '\  \'i's  tnend,  thi-re  in  l-!n^land  when  \  i  li.ul  i^niie. 
inatldenetl  him. 

"  l'"or  ("lod's  s<ake  don't  s[>eak  to  me,"  he  said 
r'ltii^hlv.  and  hurried  away  losiiii,''  himselt  in  the 
I  rowd. 

(  hristine  stood  lookin^j  alter  him.  She  wasterrihh 
-'irrv  for  him  —  .and  his  ap])ear.in(e  and  his  roii^li 
.'.  ords  Ii.ad  L;i\en  her  ;i  shoik.  .She  had  looked 
|.assion  strai^dit  in  the  I'.ace  and  t<n;iui  it  st.i^L^erini,'^, 
!uit  above  all  things  pititiil. 

.She  weMit  home,  ran  to  lier  r'H)m  in  a  stumblini^ 
lashioii,  tidied  herself  ;is  if  she  were  not  onh  tidvinLT 
her  hair  and  her  clothes  hut  her  innermost  self,  and 
lauiiiit,''  the  house  too  sm.all.  too  conlinetl,  tor  all  she 
:elt.  left  it  and  soui^ht  the  Park. 

I'ven  here  it  w.asn't  lonel\-  enout,di  ;  she  resenteil 
I'lf  passing-  of  the  few  [)e(>ple,  .and  wished  that  she 
t'Hilil  he  far  out  of  London  sittiuLT  in  the  middle  of 
-'"ine  beech  wood  on  the  mo>s,  .imoiiL,'^  the  f.ili.n^ 
1' aves.  that  before  thev  died  were  the  colour  of  \  I's 
li.iir,  ih.it  brilli.ani  bron/e-\  colour  th.it  people  mis- 
r^iined  red. 

F.ittle  \"i  !  .She  saw  her  as  she  had  been  all  the 
se.ison,  ^■av  .and  mischievous.  dirin_r  .and  destnic- 
live.  unscrupulf)us  as  nature  herself  is  unscrupulous, 
.and  there  came  to  ("hristine  a  friint  inklinir  of  the  in- 
evitabilitv  of  \'i,  her  stren<^th  ;ind  her  hejplessne.ss. 
And  she  had  Id.amed  her,  slie  had  failed  her. 

Her  liiis  (jui\ered.  .\ijfainst  her  own  sweetness  s!ie 
had  i)een  hard,  .ilmost  merciless.  Her  taste  was 
tnstitlious.      She  had  })een  disgusted  and  had  drawn 
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her  skirts  aside.      Her  attitiuit^  s»-cnif(i  tinpardonablp 
— and  tiif  iliouyht  of  it  a  burdrn  \'«>  Lircai  \ur  her. 

She  Iflt  \'i's  I  lin^Mni,^  arms  as  itn-v  pailrd,  and  saw 
\'i's  irminpiiani  eyes  s\\  immini,''  in  ifar>. 

"  ( i(x>d-l)\  f,  don't   lorj^^rt  nic  ever." 

And  slie  tliou:,dil  at,'ain  ol  Sir  Ali^t-rnon's  tatc.  She 
exonerated  \i  that  could  not  ha\e  been  her  taidt 
and  uhde  she  pondered  ilehcateh-  and  with  tear  on 
the  pa  SMI  III  i>:  \\\r  111  III.  she  :fh,  u  ith  hini.  the  woman's 
(harm.  I'.\  er\  tliin^^  \'i  touched  liecanie  in  some 
subtle  manner  ilhinniiated  and  dcsii-iljlc  -her  roum, 
:tn{\  lie;  iloihi--^,  and  e\cn  the  1(mk|  she  ate,  were 
gilded  with  hi-r  [)ersonalitv.  ("liristine  sat  u[) 
straij^ht  on  t!ie  beiuli  clasi)inj4'  her  hands.  S!ie  wris 
seein;^^  \isions.  \f\er  a  tin  uonid  shie  understand 
a  t,Mrl  ot  \  I's  t\[ie  so  wt-U,  ne\"r  a^ain  would  she  see 
into  that   t  \  pe   with   siii  li   \  i\-id  triitii. 

And  (Tossing  her  sweetness  and  her  repentance, 
there  came  a  thread  ot  jealonsv ,  scarce!  v  perc<'{)tible 
!)iit  none  the  less  tliere,  till,  while  slie  was  sorrv  \'i 
had  i^one,  s!n>  was  vet  j^lad. 

When  at  last  she  rose  to  ^o,  lier  (  heeks  and  hantis 
were  hot,  and  she  welcomed  the  little  evening-  bree/e 
that  blew  the  hair  verv  j.^entlv  otT  her  forehead 
and  caressed  her  throat. 

The  coaiinij  dark  (piietened  her  as  the  lirawinLT  '>f  ;i 
I  iirtain  over  too  brilliant  a  window  will  (piiet  a  roopi. 
I  here  was  a  sense  of  moisture  and  a  deli*  ate  promise 
of  rain,  between  the  houses  ver\-  low  down  slie  could 
see  a  ribbon  of  pale  orange  ninnin^:-  alon^:  the  sk\-  like 
a  narrow  re^rrei.  It  looked  wistful  as  it  sashed  the 
dove  ^rey  of  piling;  clouds. 


CHAPri'R  XIV 

1  hi;  vcars  \'i  had  been  in  iuij^laiul  had  Ix'cn  pleasant 
-nts  to  Maiitl  Mortimer,  anil  she  haii  nianas^etl  hi-r 
iiulf  universe  with  a  (ertain  skill.  She  was,  on  the 
,\h(ilr.  inistriistt-d  and  disliked  by  her  own  sex,  but 
siir  krpi  on  lairlv  l^imhI  terms  with  iht-ni,  ij;n()rin_i; 
\:  r\v  happih-  when  thr\  did  not  interfere  with  her. 
(  Milv  now  and  then  shi'  smarted  with  irritation  and  a 
-.use  ot  Ijeini^  left  out  of  their  conlidences  and 
iitmiac'es.  Her  world  was  a  world  of  men.  .Men 
"iiiid  her  coun rnifnt  [-xThaps  more  than  anvtiunt^ 
rl-.-.  Ilcr  house  was  ehecrful  and  always  open  to 
i:,i'm.  Her  morals  were  rlaslii  .  and  she  lould  be 
.Miaiantfcd  to  (onilui  t  ht-r  amours  diM^reetly  and 
tiiirilv.  In  ]\iT  own  unciUu  atcti  and  li^dit  way  she 
-pirklf'd;  she  was  l'.iv  and  amusinL,s  and  iht-ro  was  a 
>  iriain  concentration  in  the  wav  she  spoke  th.at  was 
v<r\  attractive.  Her  attitude  was  liK)se  and  lenient. 
I  he  \ears  had  dealt  kindly  with  her,  thanks  to  her 
;  rifei  t  health,  and  care  of  her  boily  repaid  her.  She 
lein, lined  fresh  (omplexioned  and  tjlossy  haired. 

Harrv  Mortimer  had  sunk  more  and  more  to  the 
!e\il  of  a  cipher.  He  was  neither  liajipv  f)r  unhapp\ . 
he  was  jusl  dulled.  His  wife  found  him  amiable  and 
.tmenable,  and  disrei^ardf^d  hitn  with  easo.  Labori- 
ous]', and  ploddin^lv  lie  lived  his  soldier's  life,  and 
passed  from  pain  and  disillusionment  to  a  sort  of 
\acan(  \-  where  he  felt  nothinL''  and  wns  nothintr.  He 
went  a!)out  his  woik.  h-'  ate,  and  drank,  and  dept,  and 
woke  in  a  ^tiitior.       I  lis  brother  officers  sfxjke  of  him 
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,is  ;i  "t^'iod  soil."  !|f  was  iiv.  .iiialils  Kind  .md 
I'.'ilicni.  1  lure  was  snmctliinL,'  i<Tri!iIr  a!)'Hit  li;s 
[•ati''n(f,  hut  nohoih  srcmcd  to  see  that.  Ilo  was 
pri'-ciiiiiitiith-  a  lioir,  111  a  six-ci  hlcss  (jiiiti  nntiifsi  lUU- 
l.ishi'iii.  |ii^l  iiiic  i.r  tu'>  [)('()[ilc  u(ind'-rcd  it  a  i,Mfal 
di'.il  dul  Hot  he  hcnraili  his  stolid  fxttTior,  hut  tht'v 
soon  ■J_;^\i•  up  \m  •ndcrinL;.  lie  was  so  iniiiitcrcstin^ 
ihai   h«'  (  oiild  tiot   hohl  sp<'<  Illation  lo^;_,^ 

I  111-  ri-:,'i!!ii-ni  had  hccn  nio\i-d  to  tlic  Xortli-W'cst 
lioiiiiiT.  and  \i  joined  her  paniits  in  \  ct  atiotlid" 
h'llr  while  hiin-alow  set  III  a  s(juar»'  L^.'irdcn  with  a 
low  M-d. !uii  kfd  wall  round  it.  At  the  hark  <>t  the 
house  wa->  ;hc  [lolo  i^-^roiind,  and  hcxond  it  a  strip  of 
loii-li  I  .iuntr\  thai  (hffpi-d  \i>  a  luoad.  sw  ittl\-l1o\\  iiii: 
rwi-r.  Mic  land  was  sparse  and  rn^Lrcd.  saturat('(i 
villi  the  pt'i  uh.irl\-  lascinatiim"  iiiflancholv  of  tho 
|-ront!iT,  lin^^cd  wit'i  a  rcrtain  savage!  \-  and  (  urious 
halt-jilcadiiiL;    d  iPL^cr    inipossihlc    'o   drs<'rilif. 

The  (  antonnvnt  was  small.  I.itllr  strai-ht  linos  of 
houses  III  liiile  rii^id  hut  heflowcrcd  L^.irdens.  'Mien,- 
wen'  rowsot  harrai  ks,  a  few  sliops,  a  l)a/aar  swarniini,' 
with  dark  huniaiiitx  ,tnd  darker  lihh.  and  woiKirrful 
tulip  rolouniiL:.  a  linv  (  hur.  h  that  looked  liko  a 
mouse,  and  a  small  lialf-tiim!)Ied.dow  n  (  luh,  sad  nnd 
dilapidated  in  the  extreme. 

\i  arrr.ed  in  the  pier(  inj^  i  old  of  an  earh 
\o\emher  mornini^,  -.liiverin^--  in  the  furs  Aunt 
Katherine  had  uriven  her.  .She  dropped  Iiack  straii^lit 
wa\  into  a  diml\ -rememhered  repetition  of  the  life 
she  had  Ii\ed  as  a  (  hild,  witli  a  diHerenre,  for  she  was 
Uiowii-up,  v'li'  \«as  no  lonij^er  .'i  little  thiuL''  to  he  sup- 
pressed into  a  niirsr-ry  and  handed  to  tlie  care  ni  an 
-v.ih,  1)111  a  tall,  slim  i^irl,  full  ot  altra<  tion 
and  stroll-  will  darini^dv  impertinent,  eaq-er  for  all 
ihe  pleasure  she  could  i^et.  and  determineil  to  ohiain 
it  at  all  costs. 

She  was  more  tlian  that,  had  her  Mother  and  Father 
heen  re  !(I\  til  sec  it.  Iler  {".'itlier  dimlv  rieri-eivp;! 
thai  where  oiiposjiiou  f.aileil  to  conijuer,  lo\e 
would  siKceed.  hut  he  had  irot  into  the  liahit  of  drift- 


iMi-:  i^i;d  I- 1. a  mi: 


<)5 


111^  on  ttic  unl  ot  his  \\;tt'  in  .111  inert  t.islu.in  ili.it 
m  iis»">st'me  u;is  l)r<>kfn-licait('>.l,  aiui  In-  diiltr*!  stiil, 
leaving''  the  uoinen  to  tlit'inselvcs  (onsi  ions  tliat  l)<)th 
ot  thftn  despised  hirti.  With  liiin  \  i  v.as  t')lerani. 
txcn  at  times  aliei  tionale.  She  would  stiM>|i  to  kiNS 
liini  or  pal  his  hand.  I)ut  iliere  was  little  I. 'it  in  him 
tor  an\<>ne  to  love.  lie  was  bankrupt  and  his  .:;<>Id 
\' as  lost.  ^'o^lth.  as  pei  si  .nitii'd  in  his  daii^htfr.  was 
tix>  impatient,  too  ronj^li,  to  h»'l[i  him  to  tisr  his  own 
n  soimes,  (>r  to  add  to  ihrm.  \nd  \  i  iniieil  lo  ilir 
•  'V.r  person  in  the  hoiisr  who  (Hiint'd  hrr  Mollicr. 
She  was  to  he  reckont-d  with  forte  gleamed  from  the 
whole  ot  her  small  conipa'  t  !iod\,  frcnn  her  keen  e\es, 
:inA  Iier  hard  little  moiitli.  Cordialh  as  \'i  dislik«'d 
I.i'r,  she  had  an  odd  sort  of  n-spei  t  for  lier  as  for  sonie- 
l>od\  stroniif.  W'hrre  a  \(ninij;er,  more  delitalelv- 
niindt-d  j,^irl  would  have  been  dismisird  and  have 
shrunk  from  thini^^s  brutal  and  (  oarse,  \'i  tendered  a 
I'rtain  admiration.  I  b-r  MoiIht  knew  how  to 
lii.'.na^e  men.  and  that  to  \'\  had  alwa\s  sccini'd,  ami 
,-.lwavs  would  se(-m,    the  su]")renie  art. 

It  was  nirioiis  to  see  the  y-irl  studvin^,'  in  an  imjier- 
^'iiia!  fashion  the  woman  who  slinnld  m  the  natural 
I  Miirse  of  events  !ia\<'  been  t!ie  n<'arest  anil  dearest  to 
'  "r  in  the  world. 

^he  le;,rni,  tIuoii;,di  main  bailies,  her  Mother's 
nature.  Her  jealous\-,  her  g'reeii  for  admiratif)n.  her 
iapa!)ilit\,  her  sudden  tits  of  Insteria.  her  selfishness. 
her  keen  judi^ment.  her  conrentration,  her  \italit\  . 
I  er  neat  freshness  and  its  charm.  She  learnt  throiit;!) 
and  throu.c:!i,  not  without  a  certain  bitterness,  the 
["lints  and  failiuLTS.  advantages,  and  (iis,i<K  intakes,  of 
the  mind  and  bearing;  of  a  frank  materialist.  Fr»r  a 
\ear  the  tv'o  clashed  and  rebounded,  and  cla.shed 
a^ain,  and  then  with  some  t  ]e\rrness  \'i  took  !ierf)wn 
line.  Clrimlv  she  understood  t!;at  patience  paid  ii[^ 
to  a  certain  pr)int.  that  determination  was  more  efTec- 

i  "    '  '    • '  "  -t    :■■'.•':    •  i  •-::::  :      :  r.     -.-._:..     ;•  J    ij  ^    ^;  *.  "  • : '.  i"*.  I 

.'IS  h^MiiL,''  r^»'^vatlni,^  aii<l  horintj.  After  (!if*sf^  con- 
clusions   had    tu^f-n    reached,    WU-    in    the    hitle    Min 
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rlrfii' hf(l   l>»ini:;il'.A    h.-,  Min.-.    if    n'.t    h.-ipp""'''    -''   •'".'' 

H.-ippint's^,  plcistin-.  and  all  thini:'>  <>!  rapturf  lav 
oiitsidf.  and  liK<-  a  liunt'-r  kc'n  on  liis  prcs  .  \'i  wf-nt 
after  tlif'm. 

Sin-  did  not  nii>^^  Tnir'and  or  li^r  lite  tlicrc  Slip 
uas  to<»  .cntrrd  in  tli''  jirf^.'-nt  to  have  time  to  rf-jr^t 
ill*'  past;  s!i<-  was  too  cosiiiop" 'litan  r\rr  to  miss  a 
xiiintrv.  Morcovr,  tlio  Iovp  of  sunsliinf  and  colotir 
was  in  hf-r  blood,  and  India  uravf  both  with  ftill  hands. 
Primarih-  she  rrfpiiri'd  liiim  m  'fine's,  or  rather  shf 
rfritiirrdt-vn  wIioth  •/.■,•  liked  and  admin-d.  and  \\!io 
loved  and  admired  her.  and  then  slie  kept  a  vivid 
apprciiation  and  enitnin-nt  of  the  land  for  the  imre 
tiinpioise  of  the  skv.  for  the  tiroken  rou^jhness  of  the 
jalheti-  (■oiintr\.  with  the  simhnrnt  <oarseness  of  its 
irrass.  for  the  flash  of  linv  draijon-flies,  tlu-  la/v  da'lv- 
\r\ij:  of  LTorLreous-winLred  iHitterfi'es  and  ilie  hloomint: 
of'^the  flowiTs.  She  was  too  hiiivan,  too  alive.  I(k> 
little  artist  and  asia-tie  to  exist  on  a  \  iew.  imt  she 
;;dniired  a  lieautifiil  harki:roiind .  In  a  lari:e  sprawl- 
in<^  hand  she  wrote  ahotit  it  to  I'lirle  .M^j-v  now  and 
then. 

"  It's  all  lovelv.  even  the  liot,  powder\  dust,  and 
t!ie  sun  soaks  into  von  til!  \oii  feel  rat-like,  voiir  fur 
stroked  just  the  riLTht  w,a\.  I  wish  von  were  here, 
and  I'd  take  \-ou  down  hv  the  ri\er,  and  we'll  ha\e 
t!ie  I'ast  in  us  and  not  a  bit  of  the  <<)ld  inistv  West." 

She  did  Hot  realK  wish  him  to  be  there.  He  was 
a  thini,'-  of  the  past  -  she  cotiKl  not  love  where  she  did 
not  see,  besides  lie  would  ne\a-r  fit  into  that  stmn'. 
lanmiorinis  life  of  hers  with  his  keen  hard-workinir 
I*!ni:hsluiess.  She  felt  the  ((ins(ien(e  in  him  that 
Would  li^ld  him  back  from  delirrht.  She  respecied 
it.  but  it  was  tiresome  and  (  ratnpin^.  ami  sh.e  was 
out  for  freedom,  site  stretched  h-T  bodily  and  mental 
lunbs  with  ilie  nerftn-t  ease  and  i/ra  e  of  a  youni: 
animal. 

Slie  adopted   her   Mother's  \-iew   ot    tlie  women    in 
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llic    canionmont    .-i    ^'r<-at     cif.il.  Slu-    was     swct-t- 

iiiann<T,'(l  to  t!u-iii,  hut  found  tlifiii  dull,  and  oitcn 
1  middled  at  their  stillness,  ai  their  i^'oodness  and  pains- 
taking: economies  and  nioraliiu-s. 

I  here  u.is  Mrs.  Jenkins,  who  niuni'd  jarons  and 
V  restled  -Aith  Khanstnialis,  .md  talked  of  nothini,^ 
'  Isr.  Mrs.  Mart,  who  w ,is  su.miped  i)\  innumerable 
I  I'ldren.  Mrs.  I  empl>>,  a  pink-!a( fd  and  eap^er-eved 
hiule.  .1  lull,,  tinn^lv  in  love  with  her  hride^r(K>iii. 
Miss  I.enion,  su((essfiil  al  dances  ,ind  [Parties,  and  in- 
r.iiuaied  uiih  a  lon^r-ear.d  siibaliern  known  as  the 
'■^■thbit.  Ihe  l\idre's  wife,  Mrs.  All.'n.  husv  in 
M  iriha-ish  tashion  that  left  one  wonderinLT  if  .she'r! 
••■■r  h.-en  youni,'.  Out  ot  tiie  lot  \'i  lound  interest 
■  nlv  in  one  woman-  Mrs.  Morlev  married  to  a 
i:'Tvous  Iiiile  Captain  .Morlev  in  .Xlajor  Mortimer's 
!'  ^inient. 

(irace  Morl-'v  was  tin',  a  little  deh,  ,-,tr-I.M)kin^ 
':■'■  .iiise  ,,t  her  iinin<'ss.  A  linl,.  tired  l«H)kin;j  Km., 
..iMni,'  torth  a  faint  atlradive  s.-nse  of  dissipation 
.      .      .      \'i    reco;,rnised    Iut   at    onie   as   a    power,    as 

neone  who  never  could  he  iirnored  or  over-looked. 

\nt\  .Mrs.  .Morlev  seemed  to  lik.>  \'i,  and  spoke  to 
'T  i4i-ntl\-,  and  ollen  asked  her  into  her  huni,falow. 
\  I  would  sit  there  swini^Miii,'  her  fo(»t  and  enlari^dnj^- on 
'  •••  while  Mrs.  .Morlev  slit.  lied  at  wee  Mlk  roses, 
I  ">kin^^  up  now  and  then,  a  smile  curvin<j[  her  !rret,MiIar 
mouth  as  if  she  wer<'  vrv  wise  indeed  ant!  understfM.d 
evervihinLT  .ihoul  the  old  world  that  there  was  to  under- 
s!,ind. 

r.iit  while  \'i  i,^^ve  rontidences  i^alore,  Mrs.  .Morlev 
^ave  nothing-  hut  ixcmh-  attenti.n  so  that  \'i  knew 
nothing:  at  all  about  her,  but  was  kept  eneryetic.'dlv 
Ciiessini,^  what  lav  behind  that  (piiet  fa(  e  .-md  that 
s\  rnpathetir  silence. 

Sometimes  Captain  .Morlev  came  in  and  sat  'own, 
blinkini;  lony;-lnshed  eves  in' a  fidi^etv  wav,  and  .Mrs! 
.■i:::r--,  iM-riavmi;  ,is  ii  iie  wie  ni>  relation  to  iier.  was 
■iiiite  trien.ll',  in  .-,  (pieer  wa\  .  that  !:ad  a  daintv  aloof- 
ness all    Its  own.        Indeed,   she   was   alwav.s'a   little 
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;,l.M>f  With  rv.rvlxxlv  It  M'.-nu'd.  'riu-n  onr  (la\  \i 
s.'iw  her  Man.lin;:  b'.  Ikt  Ik.iu  i^aH-  talkinj;  t«>  a  tall 
luaii  m  iti<-  tw.hulii.  an.)  itir  .^irl  nrvcr  tor^'-.t  ilir 
I, Aclali'iii  i>\  an  iinpassioni-il  ta^r  witli  ••\rs  ^1.amii.i( 
;ui(l  lips  l^ailini:  in  -^""H'  IimI  f.  sMsv.  \i  ualla-d  oil 
int.)  thf  pale  r-vrtiin^  i:-.!.!.  Hh-  trees  v.cr.-  .lark 
.-i^ainsi  the  i;'''"''^  "'  ''""  ''''•"'  ^'^^^  -'n^'  ""'"  *''•'"' 
j^ricki'd  out  into  tli.-  radiam  y . 

"So."  Slid  \i  to  h'Msrl!.  "I'Nf  (,ini,dit  Iht  !  1 
wond'T  u  lio  tin-  man  was." 

Slir  tiirnrd  .•xcntiiallv  into  tin- (  liih.  A  ffv  v.oin<-n 
wcw  siltin;,'  tiirnini:  ov.t  soinr  illnstratrii  papers  and 
(hattcrini:  in  little  groups.  lli'Te  w.is  a  sound  ot 
laiiirliter  from  the  bar. 

Vi  threw  herself  into  rather  a  dilapidated  .iriiK  hair. 
'1  he  Chih  wanted  doinc  up.  t)iit  nionrv  w.is  practicalK 
nil.        I  he  List    I^.ilioo  had   alis(  otided    with  a    loiind 

Slim. 

Some  flv-nt',  kcd  ii.ihiis  dioop^-d  in  ,i  lired  wav. 
the  carpet  was  tiiin  and  woi:\  ;in(i  tlif  red  Mirtains 
stained  and  the  worse  tor  wear.  It  was  frankh  deso- 
late, and  that  evening'  it  I'elt  haunted  there  was  some 
storv  about  a  fakir  and  his  curse 

Captain  Dt-nvs  strolled  leisurelv  over. 

"Come   into  the    verandah,    it's   lieastlv    liere."    ho 

s.'iid. 

\'i  rose  and  lhe\-  went  out  tocether. 

In  two  \-ears  she  had  ^oi  lo  know  lots  of  men 
verv  well.'antl  called  all  of  them  bv  their  Christian 
names,  but  out  of  the  crowd  sh<-  lila'd  Captain  Denvs 
l),.j^t_--<liipn\  because  she  sens'd  him  to  be  inaices- 
sible.  There  was  a  little  sprer  about  his  well-cut  lips, 
and  a  well-'^ied  sort  i>f  insolmic'  in  his  manner. 
Mr  condescended  to  plav  with  tuT.  but  his  e\  es 
were  \<'r\-  (har-siirlited  he  would  not  Itiirn  his 
l'iii,'ers  as  otliers  liad  douf.  and  it  was  perfei  tly  evident 
he  would  nr\("r  propose  to  her.  She  Ionised  to  make 
him.         That  auiiude  of  his  siinwilated  and  irritateci 

her. 

'I'hev  sat  ilow  n  on  a  sofa  facinsj  tlie  Club  garden. 
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lull    iK.u    of    Spnnc   r-.s.-s  ..nd    sirr.im.s  <>t    (I.-Ik  h.iis 
'^^  cnt. 

■■  \\  fll,     Mwl  !iic      I     li,.\cirt     s.'cn    \.ui    tor    vnnr 

tlllK'." 

"  N'>."  \\r  (  aptiircd  !i(T  ii.iikI.  lioMini,'  it  u.irinly 
111  Ins  I. .11-  thin  j)alm  ti..|,|inL:  H  ">"  iliat  no  p.iss.'r-l)\ 
'  "mIiI  sec  !ii>  possrssnl  it. 

I'\''  IxTM  lu.ikitii,'-  m\scli    r.irt-  -  hiil   \  oii  .ire  ^I.ul 
I'  I  sif  me  .li^viin  ■■'  " 

"  (  )f  coiirsr.       IVrtV.  il\-  drlii^'litf^d." 

■'  N'oti  ar.-  a  1ml. •  |i.,r.  \'i      hut   I   \\..iildn'i   have  \(»u 
"ili'TWisc      all   true   daiiuIit.TS  ot    l':\f   li.-." 
I  l)r\-  art-  drucn  to  it  y  " 

"  I'ossihiv 

II''  turned   to  |o<,!c  at    Iirr  wiiii   jijs  .>\  f^s  nnrroufd. 

II.'  uas  L:o..d-hH)kiri^r  in  a  ura.  .-fill  sort  of  \\a\  -  keen,' 

nd  Iran,  and  hard,  and  vinlr.      A  s-.Idirr  rvrrv  in.  li 

■'•  !iini.  s!i..  tlioii^du.     Ml.-  uond.T.-d  snddrnlv  if  Mrs. 

Mor!f\-  (oiild  coniiner  him. 

"  And  how  arc  yon  'f  "  camo  Ins  careless  volro .     "  F 
|".'d    srarcelv    ask.    von    are    lfM>kinuf   as   teniptinf,'Iv 
h-althv  as  ever.      That  uickeri  hair  of  vonrs  !      When 
the  sk\-  crows  ( onv.'nienth   darker  I  shall  kiss  \  on  !  " 
N  on  s'-ein  disirnsiin^lv  sure." 
••  I    ^?w   sure.      I?    n.-c.-ssarv    I'd   kis-,    voti   l)v   f.irve. 
'"'I  it  won't  l)e  necesvirv,  will  it.  \'i  ?  " 
I  le  leaned  closer  to  her. 

She  put  up  her  hand  and  tried  to  push   his  face  .a 
httle  awav      he  kissed  her  finirers. 

"  Rea!l\-.  Bobbie,  von  are  the  limit." 
^  As  s!ie  said  it  slie  uas  conscious  all  in  a  second  r.f 
'  '•■  vul-antv  of  the  words.  Thev  slashed  into  tlie 
-I'-lK.ite  beautv  of  the  romint:  nit^ht.  Mrs  Morlev 
^\"Mld  not  have  sp..ken  them.  .  .  .  Slip  thought 
'>?  Airs.  Morlev's  little. piiet  voice  and  i:,.ntle  manners 
•or.ible  onlv  because  of  her  matrnetism  and  her  nn- 
nameable  and  undecipherable  attraction— and  she 
■  ^:"U-;n  <,:  Mis.  M,,r!e\-  standinir  'n-  the  c.'ite,  slim 
-nd    sueet.    and    liftini:    that     face    of    passion    and 
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I  p  till  IV. A  s!i<'  li.itl  ti'-'n  (|;ii;<'  i  oiitcnicd  ■aiiIi  1m-i 
[MiAtT-^,  tint  (it.i.c  !i.h1  [uh  !.<-.1  luT  tastr,  sil<)\^i^^  licr 
iti.  al' iil.iliU  nioir  intiiLiimii:  imtliMils,  .-md  (";ipt;iin 
Dctns  sli.A^cil  lifi  t!if  limita'K.n  .,!  Ii't  s!ti-n^tli.  I  !•• 
was  m<>\f(l  t.nh  as  a  man  is  inii\f(|  l)\  a  puMtv  (arc; 
lie  was  tiit.ilU    iini  >>ii(|iici'  i\. 

S|m-  ':al''<l  hiiii.  II'-  '.  'iiiinlfd  luT  priilf  t:ll  slit- 
a(  lit(|  III  \M>iiMi|  liini  and  snhdm-  liim.  \\  !i\  sti(,n!d 
in-   iKMi    l.iT   as   s<  n"tliiru'    Iilt'i'Iv    a^  a  fssiMf  z 

'■  \'i,   -Aliat  aif  \<'U  ihinhin^  alu'nt.''       Don't   think 

II  isn't   \Miir  nn-iiiT.       K<-   iiisl   what  \  mu  alwavsan'. 

',.111    s'Acf'Icst    rit    little   tIrVlIs 

Slif  Inrni-d  Ik  Inni  Iht  tvcs  ali!a/<'. 

"And  uliat  .;".'  I  aluavs.-""  sin-  s.nd  fiiri'iusly. 
Hilt  rvt-n  as  ,lif  s[ii>k<-  tlic  unrds  iUn]  on  lii-r  lip*^, 
the  ani4<r  (\\ri.\  in  Iht  licait.  i^ixin;^'  pLu  c  to  an  in- 
tinitflv  trauil  <  \ni(is;n.  What  did  it  matter  ?  Life 
\\as  like  that.  Men  were  like  that.  (  )ne  must  i,M-t 
what  on»-  (i>tiid  and  leave  tlif  rest.  Bobbie  Detiys 
nevf-r  kn<'\v  uhat  trained  him  her  kiss  that  ('v«'ninL; 
whon  lif  t<M)k  her  to  wander  in  the  diiskv  places  of  tlic 
,t,'ar(|en,  but.  sinro  tin-  kisses  were  sweet,  and  hor  fare 
.•md  lips  of  dam.isk  and  vchet.  he  asked  nothing  more. 
I  lis  creed  was  the  easv  "  c.it  ami  drink,  and  to-morrow, 
it    neeessarv.   die." 

To  L,Mve  him  his  dw\  he  w.as  not  a  bad  sort  of 
person.  I'p  to  a  point  lie  was  kind-hearted  and 
i^enerous,  and  no  one  could  (|uesiion  his  phvsic.'d 
(oiirai:;*',  his  c(Milness  or  his  .-ibilitx-.  lie  merelv 
classed  women  in  various  st.indards,  and  little  \'i  w.is 
che.-ip.  How  expect  him  to  iud^e  otherwise?  lie 
was  in  her  case  what  the  world  calls  "  corre*-t  in  his 
estimate,"  Imt  he  saw  her  as  she  was,  not  as  she  mii,dit 
be. 

Peihajis  the  stars  ihai  ni^ht  helped  \'i  for  as  she 
w;ilked  hoiTie  ihev  seemed  to  her  to  twin'de  smilin^lv 
and  tenderh-,  as  if  ihe\-    saw    somethini^    that   roused 

'  '     "     '  '      ■        •■•■    -^  •■■■•'  :       ^  t -^     "  -^ '  *  ■  *  ^ 

that    was    a    luMitaL:e    from    hrr    l-'aihfT.    a    streak    of 
ToiunnKr  that  vall'-d  tu  r  n(»\v  and  then  to  pootrv  and 
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ni.i'i'-  li'T  v.ii;ii<'l\  iinli.i[)|)\   in  .i  riipnirous  drcanv.  viri 
>-\   \'..(\.   w.'iim^r  l:cr  i  rti(l;ty  t>»  ,i  dt-iii  i.  mis  <|cu  imi-vs. 

Mrs.  MoriMiicr  im-t  her  i»n  I'.f  vfr.itid.ih. 

N'oii'ii'  l,ilf."  sill-  s.nd  sli.ir|>l>  .      "  NiMi'rc  ,i1'a,(\s 
'.:,\i'.       \\  li.i!  1)11  ciiih  li.ivr  \(.ii  iii'cn  (iKinc'" 

■■  \'\r  \u-in  at  l!ii'  (   III!)." 

Siii.-|v   \ini   (oiild   |»M\c  ;it  the  proper  tinii"'.''" 
\\  !ii>  is  to  {\i-(  !(!(•  itif  proprii'tv  or  die  impropnctv 
-•    IiiUf.-'"    said    \'i    tlijip.ititlv  .         "  I'or    (lod's   sak»-, 
Nloiht-r.  don't    make  a   tuss.        Wliai's  thr  use?        It 
m>rc|\    LiiVfs  nif  a  liradai  lie." 

Slir  |)iishcd  past  (irr  MotfuT.  A  sionn  of  words 
;"Iloued  licr.  Stir  rcai  !ird  lu-r  room,  li<r  tinkers  in 
'■•T  cars,  and  »nicrcd  'he  r.H)m,  slainniin^'  tlir  door 
•.  11  iousl\-  hfhind  her. 

Ilcr  nrrvfs  were  tinr-draun.  She  tdt  livsteria 
nsini,'  in  her  tliroat.  Inv.l.Ti.  <•  and  kisses,  starli^rlit 
in<!  beaiifv  and  ahiise.  What  ,i  nMMiirc!  Shr 
o[)ened  the  window  and  sat  down  \tv  it,  the  satin\  air 
Mowing  ai^ainst  lier  <  heek.  lears  diinined  her  eves; 
s!ie  hruslied  tiiem  mipatif-ntlv  awav. 

"  What  a  t<M»l,"  she  s.iid.  \'erv  s.>on  shf  ros«' 
and  siandini;  in  front  of  the  lookinL,^-L:Iass  let  down 
litT  hair.  It  ^'ave  her  (onfidence  in  its  luxuriant 
!e,-iiitv.  Wfll.  if  Captain  I  )en\s  diihi't  care  enoui^di 
to  i,Mve  her  anvthin^:  hut  teni[iestuous  kisses,  tliere 
were  others  who  did     o'liers  that   would. 

l.aui^hter  canie  [)a(  k  to  her.  She  was  voting'  and 
the  world  was  t;<x>d. 


'1= 
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(•ii.\rri;i<  w 

1  ili.v  clincd  altiiif  lini  iii;L,Mu— thf  liirrc  o\  liicm— in 
till'  w  liilf-u.tslicil  iiiniiij4-ri><iin  it>einblin^  iioiliin^ 
SI)  inu(  h  as  a  \rry  i  lean  lo'viAiin  with  its  j)lastfifd 
l.arciu'ss.  iiiit  the  table  was  itnii\-  with  its  silver 
and  Us  lour  \asrs  oi  pmk  jiixs.  .Mrs.  .MoriiiiUT 
wore  a  {)inl<  t«Mi.:'>\\n  ii  was  m-ai  ami  well-made, 
ami  looked,  as  all  lier  iliiii:,'>  looked,  trim  and 
tresli.  .She  kept  an  eaL;le  eye  •  the  lood  anil  on  the 
l\hiimai,Mr  ulio  waiteu,  and  on  \'i  \'i  v' as  dressed 
in  a  loose  j^arnient  ot  dull  brown  ^iven  her  bv 
Christine  -  as  the  i^irl  sat  iliere  a  iiltle  I  iii^u'dh  slit- 
was  ama/in^dy  pu  tiires<nie.  I  he  brown  sleeves 
(h(H)i)ed  awa\,  showing  the  (rt.unv  arms,  and  some 
<nld  i^oki  embroidery  at  her  nerk  suited  the  ^lint\-  reil- 
jjfold  ol  her  hair. 

-Major  .Mortimer  ate  and  tlrank  steadil\-  wiiii  the  air 
ot    iiellini,--  iliroui,d)    a    soliti    ami    ne( cssarx'    piece   of 


llu 


wor.; 

1  hey  made  ;tn  odd  little  inion^ruous  trio, 
two  Women,  ri\als.  l'oriy-ti\-e  compeiini,'-  ^rotescjiK-h 
with  iwent\,  and  tiie  man  a  mere  uninteresting^  and 
uninterested  spe(  tator.  His  hair  had  worn  ver\  thin, 
his  lomplexioii  was  vellowed  and  tired  and  dee[)lv 
lined,  and  lie  :cds  lired  wlien  he  sto|)ped  to  think, 
l'0(|\-  and  brain.  Sometimes  he  wondered  vai^ueh- 
whether  anythiiii^  would  ever  matter  \er\-  vitailv  to 
Iiiin  an\-  more.  I  hat  evening;'  he  was  (■ons<ioiis  ot  a 
little  breakiuL:  through  of  Ins  numbness  that  fainth 
disturber!  !nm 

His  wite's  remarks  passed  over  his  head  unnoticed, 
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hf  was  used  to  a  certain  tenseness  of  atmosphere  when 
the  three  of  them  dined  alone,  and  he  accepted  it  as 
one  arrcpts  iht-  Mast  uiml;  it  no  l()ni,'»'r  dis<-omforted 
him.  hf  s«'t  liis  |aw  and  faced  it.  He  coiililn't  break 
It,  his  strenj,Mh  la\-  mcrrlv  in  stf)i(-isn:.  His  thoughts 
shpj-M'd  his  control  and  dwelt  on  what  \'i  hail  been  as 
a  baby,  and  as  a  little  child,  and  uhat  she  was  now. 

About  vouih  he  still  kept  his  ideals.  Wliat  his 
life  was  didn't  matter,  bnt  what  Youth's  life  was 
'Ai'rned  him.  it  oUL^lit  to  bo  a  delicious  sm^int;  in 
the  morniui,'  with  the  mist  of  dreams  on  the  helds  and 
i>\er  tile  hills-<)f-dilficultv. 

\'i  had  grown  up  and  cone  very  far  away  from  him. 
He  had  seen  that  when  first  she  returned  to  India,  and 
had  she  been  happv  and  young  he  woidd  not  have 
minded  so  much.  lie  was  accustomed  to  sf)litmle— 
but  he  knew  that  she  was  neither  verv  happv  nor  verv 
'  oung,  and  that  hurt  him.  lie  was  discontentedlv 
t<)ns(i()us  that  he  was  nut  dead  vet. 

(Juardedly  he  studied  her  face  beneath  his  heavv 
evelids.  Ft  was  a  clever  little  face,  passionate,  rest- 
I'ss.  maddeningly  attractive.  He  could  s<'e  in  her  a 
little  of  what  other  men  saw-  and  m.»re.  he  could  see 
V.  hat  she  had  been,  and  the  gradual  hardening  into 
uhat  she  was. 

Subconsci(nisly  he  knew  about  her.  He  knew  that 
she  hail  been  kissed,  and  caress^'d,  and  prized  lightly 

and  he  couldn't  bear  it. 

Vouth  must  be  rare  and  precious  and  left  with  the 
bloom  on  it.  .Mreadv  her  blfMim  was  finger-marked 
and  rubbed. 

"  I've  something  to  write."  said  Mrs.  Mortimer, 
\' hen  desert  was  reached. 

"  \'i,   vou  stav   with   your  father." 

She  left  the  room  with  her  little  impatient  impetuous 
swirl. 

The  window  was  open  to  the  beautv  of  the  starlit 
dun  garden— now  and  then  a  moth  f^mtered  in  and 

flPM'    mnz-tlf    rr\tinyt     » U  ^ « -41 -^ ._     |    .1  •     _ 

V     ""    ■ '■."    ''"-•''-■    ■•::-    ;,!::u:"r.        l.ii-,\    .'iiiU  iiicn  Came   tfie 

jangle  of  a  tonga  or  the  rush  of  a  motor. 
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\i  lit  ,1  (i^fan'tif.  Major  Moriiincr  did  likewise 
and  l(j<>ked  at  lu*r.  She  was  iin(  (irisrious  f)I  his  jj^a/.c 
She  was  Icaiiin--  wiili  ixitli  ,;tiiis  on  the  lahlc.  tlic 
i^iowiiij^  I.  ii;ar'il>'  rnd,  nui  the  u;oid  on  liri  Hoik,  and 
tlif  red  o!  lii-r  liair,  niadc  a  hfaiitilul  pu:tiir»',  ilie 
yellow  (  andlflii^dil  wanned  ilir  w  liitf-ness  ol  her  skin. 
1  litre  wcrr  !aint  shadows  heneath  her  f\fs. 
\'i,  arc  you   tiappv  .-'  " 

Shi-  started  as  it   she  had  Ix-en   stuni^',   and   lu*  saw 
her  tliish. 

"  I)a(Jd\-.    ves     oil.     1    lion't    know-    whv    do    \*>u 
ask?" 

Hc(  aiisf  I  want  \  ou  to  be."  \\r  i  oniji.'crtHl  his 
diniiidtN-  in  sptci  h  and  went  on  "  JH-rausc  hie  isn't 
alwa\s  vrr\  easy  and  -and  it  I  e\(r  ((.iild  do  ;in\. 
thinjj^lo  help  you      j  waiii  \oii  t(»  he  sure  i  wouKl." 

She  lowered  her  eyes.  1  he  hds  lltiitiTrd  a  hllle 
as  it  she  were  keepin:,'  !)ai  k  tears.  He  l(.\ed  the  little 
si-n  that  her  well-poisni  lonirol  nii:,dit  ^ive  wav. 
I  hat  she  mi^ht  he  ai,^•lin  lo  hiin  as  once  she  had  t)een. 
a  wee[)inj^'  child.  Ii'  .,nlv  slie  would  un.lerstand 
throut,di  liis  lialtir.^  words  the  aiteciK.n  he  Ion>,red  to 
j^dve  her-  understand  thai  she  could  i,Mve  liiiir  back 
soinethini,'-  t<M),  the  io\  oi  proteciiuL:.  the  jov  ot  his 
selt-respeit.  ami  of  tei]i[ij_r  ii,;,j  ],,.  \,;,^;  ,,1  ^,)p,,.  „^j. 
to  his  own.  Then  a^ain  lie  would  h.'ar  th.'  beat  of 
lile's  heart  and   be  ali\e. 

One  of  tile  roses  m  the  little  vases  was  overblown, 
and  its  petals  fell  suddenlv  on  to  th"  white  cloth 
with  a  soft  Hop  and  la\  there  in  beautiful  i)ink  con- 
fusion. 

\'i  looked  tip. 

I)add\-.  it's  dear  of  you.  I  o'ten  feel  \ou  ha\-e  a 
r.»lten  time  and  iliat  I'ni  not  awfulK  nice  to  vou.  f^ul 
as  to  helpin--  me  .  .  ."  She  put  out'  her  hand 
\Mth  a  dramatic  i;esture.  "  [)ws  anvone  ever  reallv 
hr]p  anvone  ,-lse  y  Haven't  we  all  ^ot  to  help  our- 
selves? Fiesides.  I  don't  want  help.  I  am  reallv 
verv  happv  and  pleased  with  invself," 

She  couldn't   have  him   interfering,'.       She  was  not 
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LifMii.c;  lo  bo  tit'd  and  l^oiind  to  .in\-  bit  ot  a  lamil\- 
liDwcvtT  wf'll-ineaninjj  — and  what  uv  would  he  be.-' 
Slic  iclt  his  Iffblpnt'ss,  lii>  .strani^'cl-,  apatlietic 
iinpoir-nce.  He  had  tailed  widi  his  own  uiic,  with  his 
<i\\n  li!i';  hf  shouldn't  nirddlc    m    hers. 

Sill-  uas  sorry  tor  him,  but  slie  ajj;rtvd  with  lu-r 
Mother's  ini[iatience  of  him.  He  could  nev<'r  be  a 
'-upport. 

She  lurnetl  and  chattered  to  liim  of  the  various  tin\- 
ii'-ms  ot  ne'A.saiui  iit.^sip  in  the  station,  and  he  knew, 
1--  he  listened  to  her,  and  looked  at  lier,  thai  she  was 
[lushin^r  liim  away. 

It  was  a  relief  to  them  botli  when  thev  joined  Mrs. 
Mortimer  in  the  drawini,f-nK>m.  She  was  so  brisk 
.iiiil   normal  and  unsentimental. 

Major  Mortimer  liad  tried  once  more  for  emotion 
..nd  tailed,  a. id  \'i,  tliout;h  sb.e  had  refused  to  respond, 
:  id  been  a  little  shaken  by  it.  It  had  been  a  nerve- 
i;!iiverini,'  day. 

She  went  and  sat  b\  her  Mother  on  the  sofa,  with  a 
te.-lint,'  that  she  rould  understand  that  .Motlier,  and 
!ier^  practical  hardness  and  her  attitude  to  the  man 
^he'(i  married. 

A  sudden  warmth  came  to  her.  .She  felt  she  could 
in  her  strentjth  and  youth  afford  to  be  i^enercus.  Her 
>[)irits  were  risinij^.  It  was  impossible  for  her  to  be 
(i'[iresseci  for  lontf. 

She  leaned  a  little  towards  Mrs.  Mortimer. 

"  Mother,   I   like  your  fnx^k.       'S'ou  should  alwav.s 
yar  pink  in  the  evening-."  she  said  in  her  sweet  Unv 
voi(  e. 

Mrs.  Mortimer  looked  up  from  tlie  b<H>k  on  love 
and  lack  of  morals  she  was  readintj;.  She  was  alwavs 
Misieptible  to  flattery;  she  smiled  f|iiite  kindlv. 

"  It  is  prettv.  isn't  it,"  she  answered,  her  small 
enertreiic  hand  smoothintj  a  fold.  .And  the  two  l(M>k- 
m^  at  each  other,  for  a  brief  moment  liked  each  oth"r 
—  wliile  .Maior  Mortimer  opened  the  paper  and  dis- 
•.(-.•;,•  .:.t-vi  ..:ei!i..ii  ii  into  ni.=.  naijituai   iiisn.;iiiin  an<  e. 

"  I,"  continued  Vi,  softly  pursuing  her  advantaq-e. 
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"  shall  never  he  ,'il)lf  to  uc.-ir  pink  with  inv  impossible 
hair." 

\<»,  she'd  never  wear  pink — that  colniir  of  tender- 
ness and  \outh,  ulierewitli  the  i,ffxls  (oloiired  the 
insiije  of  dclic.ite  shells,  and  tinned  the  sunset,  and  the 
tiawn,  and  the  v)fi  liinhs  of  babies,  and  the  tips  of 
dais\-  jietals,  and  the  hearts  of  roses.  I"\>r  her, 
ine\itably,  \ii  .hiv  ,•.  Shotitiii:^;  lonirast  of  black 
a<,^ainst  her  hair-  and  i^Mcen  and  ina\!)e  deep  violet 
and  tieech-leaf  brown. 

She  went  lo  t)cd,  ciirlinL,^  iierself  Iu\nrif>iislv 
between  the  shrets  and  listening:,  tdl  sleep  came,  to  r. 
r.ative  sont^  uidi  iis  mid  harmonies  and  <  adences, 
thrilling  and  inins^linLr  with  the  velvet  of  the  perfect 
i^iidit. 
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li  some  f'\( cllcntly  ^^ood  and  wortliv  woman  had 
.iticnipit'd  to  cxcii  ISC  intliu'ncc  <jvtT  \  i  diirinj^  tliosr 
(i,iv>)  slic  would  have  Ix't-n  doDnifd  to  tailtirc.  Anv- 
iliin:,^  approai  liint;  mora!  advice  would  ha\c  bored  the 
^irl  to  death.  She  mii,dit  have  li>teneil,  letting  pre- 
Mjiis  llo.it  o\('r  her  head,  hul  she  uotiki  inevitabh' 
lave  lauLTlied  and  ukx  ked  the  well-meaning  ladv 
i.fhiiid  her  ha(k.  There  were  kind  women  in  the 
nation  who  condenined  \'i  and  her  llirlations  whole- 
I.i-irtedlv.  and  while  (  otideimiiii;,',  niu'M'd  the  j;^rac<'  of 
pii\  in  their  hearts  tor  someone  so  attractive,  so  un- 
iiKMired  and  un-uiileil,  hut  she  gave  them  no  oppor- 
ninit\  ot"  admonishing  or  ad\ising  her,  and  it  fell  to 
I  e  part  ot  Mrs.  .\lorIev  to  give  the  girl  what  little  aid 
-he  ( ould. 

(iraie  Morley  was  thirty. five  at  the  time  of  which 
1  write,  and  her  historv  is  too  long  and  Km)  compli- 
'  .iii'ii  lo  tell  in  detail,  (he  broad  t"a(  ts  are  these.  She 
iiad  been  \erv  p(H)r  as  a  <,nrl,  and  had  married  the 
.  I'.ng  man.  and  in  her  wav  made  the  best  of  him  and 
'•  'I'T  lite,  I  liai  her  way  was  not  idealistic  vou  must 
blame  either  her  upl)ringing,  her  herechtv  or  herself, 
.IS  \()ii  feel  inclineil  but  two  things  must  be  granted 
her  in  fairness— she  did  not  flaunt  her  lack  of  morals 
or  her  iiieas  on  free  love,  and  slie  lived  to  the  r  ut- 
v.ard  eve  (piietly  in  a  com[)resseil  and  well-bred 
ta^hion. 

Ifer  taste  was  unimpeat  hable,  both  in  dress,  in 
men,  and  in  action.  Her  vok  e  pleased  with  its  low- 
toned   unobtrusiveness  and   gentleness.        Though  in 
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IitT  priwitf  li'f  she  (]lsrl•^^lr(i(■(i  (  oincntion,  she  nevrr 
slapped  the  iufSMni"'  Lrodtlcss  in  ihf  ::uf,  !)Ut  Irt't  her 
"" "  -    1    -    V      ^       .  'losf  to  worsliip 


her 


lii-^ii  altar    inr 


iincjistiirlx-d  (,n 
u  ho  ( (njld. 

\\ '.men  on  llir  uliolc  h.kt-d  (,r,i,r,  ilioiit^ii  tln-v 
I'lund  her,  ill  spile  (»t  a  sii-\;e-,ii(.n  Mi  mvstcrv  ,  rather 
dull.  Shr  It  lased  ti>  know  tlieni  intiiiiatelv,  and  rt-- 
tused  to  j;cj>Mp.      ( )iir  or  two  disjiucd  her  insliiii  ii\el\ 

all  en\ied  her  lM\tly  <  loihes  and  her  tin\-  heatitiiiil 
ti,t,aire,  and  all  leh,  u  hether  the\-  uisliecj  to  or  not,  that 
there  uas  soiiieiriin:;  rather  ehannin^  about  her. 

And  \  i  he^^ati  to  -o  niore  and  iiioic  to  her  hiinjj^a- 
!o\\ .  \i)ril  was  therr-.  and  the  heat  was  inrrcasini:. 
Soon  theie  uotild  he  a  i^n-neral  exodiis  of  women  to 
the  hills. 

\  i  Silt  one  alternoon  in  (iraie  Morlev 's  shadv 
drawin;,^-rooni  eaiiiii;  some  most  delu  lous  scones  and 
drinkinj;-  well-ireamed  tea. 

1  he  r<M>ni  was  de. orated  in  a  [lale  shade  of  y-rev. 
'I  he  cushions  were  l)la(  k,  over  a  dark  screen  hunt,' 
a  piece  ot  ver\  heaniiml  electric  blue  silk.  On  a 
small  polished'  table  was  a  !)owl  of  violets,  and  on 
the  mantelpiece  sweet  peas  fluttered.  J  he  (lowers 
were  not  niinieroiis  or  massed,  Ijiit  deli(ateiv  distinct, 
.i^aininL,'  full  value  because  thev  were  not'  crowded! 
I'.verythiiii;  was  clean  cut  and  beatitilul,  of  calcu- 
lated restraint,  and  ihe  owner  of  the  room  shared 
this  quality.  .She  was  dressed  m  a  plain  frock  of 
mauve  linen,  witli  a  white  muslin  ct.llar  and  culls 
exciuisitely  .at-  Iier  shoes  of  [)urple  suede  showed  to 
perfection  the  narrow  loveliness  of  an  extremelv  small 
font.  Her  liair  tii,ditlv  bound  round  her  hea.'l  had  a 
tortoisesliell  comb  of  rather  odd  desit^rn.  holdintr  its 
smooth  silkv  brownness.  I  b-p  hands  were  tinv'  tlie 
tiui^ers  pointed,  the  nails  filbert  and  fv>lislied-^she 
wore  one  amethvst  rint;.  Reside  her  V\  looked  pro- 
tuse  with  tlie  trenerous  rather  untiiiv  profusion  of 
youtl).  She  looked  also,  in  spite  of  her  yrace.  a  little 
i.H->srlv  hun-,  and  in  spue  of  tier  bi/arre  attraction 
more  than  a  little  obvious  and  ordinarv.      One  woman 
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■A  .IS  ((iniroIN'd.  ( al<  ul;it<'(|.  her  tim  hidden,   ilu-  other 
!'!;i/«'il  with  ,i  cTtain  honestv. 

"  I  sli.ill  hate  ^Dint,'  to  the  hills,"  said  \'i.  "  S»-v»'ti 
ii'-nihs  iiKtre  or  less  shut  up  witli  Mculu-r.  Ras,imh, 
'HI,     of    all    (U-ad-aiive     places.       Re.illv.     I'd    rather 

luul." 

"  Rasamli,   I   helievp,   is  verv  h'-aiitiful." 

'■  Beautiful,  yes  I       l>ut  tliat's  tn.t  cnoiii:!!." 

I  uonder.  I  here  is  sui  h  .a  thinjj  as  re-toupiny;. 
">  'nil"  (h-vf-r  pf'oph^  -few,  1  ;,Tan!  \ou,  hut  tew  ,are 
■  I'Vcr  take  a  dose  of  Cjtiirt  loredoni  for  the  value  of 
I  "Htrast." 

"  What  a  waste  of  life." 

(iraie  sitiiled  she  liad  tinislied  tea.  She  leaned 
iMtk,  and  takmi^-  ,a  piere  of  einhroiderv  from  a  little 
^MJij  h.at,^  set  to  work  on  it. 

\nu  smile  ah\a\sas  if  vou  were  \erv  wise,"  said 
\i. 

Perhaps  I  ani.  The  i^Teatest  simpleton  must  pick 
iip  >'>metinni^  surely  when  she  comes  to  mv  age—  and 
!''>'•  tried  hard." 

1    .'.  ish  I  knew   \  our  life." 
\  liiile  shadow  fluKHl  across  the  cKler  woman's  face. 
\n  ordinary  enoui^li  story.        I  can   ^ive  rnvs<'lf 
'  ;ed;i    ti>r  nothiUi;  :-,a\e  the  hoardin<^  of   mv   \italil\-. 
^  oil  i)etter  know  vour  own  life,  \'i." 
"  I   know  thai  all  rii^ht." 
"  I  doubt  it." 

^'ou  think  I'm  so  thick-headed  V  " 
"No,  a  little  blundering.  Vou  think,  l)ut  vou 
don't  think  long  enough.  \"our  impatience  s<*nds 
Vou  into  action  not  very  well  eijuipped- -vou'd  do 
t  'tier  to  attend  more  scrupulously  to  the  buckling  of 
'.  our  sword." 

"  ^'es'.•'       Tell  me  exactly  what  \(>u  mean?  " 
"  h'>   difti,  uh   to  tell.      '  liul    vou   are  a  little   sliji- 
shwd  and  !aiss<»z-faire.       It  f!o«"-:n'!  r::\\-  " 

Slie  drew-  a  needleful  of  briuht  emerald  silk  through 
her  work. 
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"  I  love  to  hc.ir  yoii  t.ilk,"  s.ud  \i  iirLjingK  .  "  It's 
never  ^'.vxis -<,r,„,(|v  s..rt  ot  r<.t.     It's  ;ilua\s  sensihi*-." 

(ir.Kf    Slllllf'tl. 

"  And  \.-i."  shf  s,H(i.  ••  iliMsc  ^vh,,  kn-.u.  ,in<i  tlios«- 
V  ho  uiifss,  would  r.ill  inc  tin-  uorsi  posMhIr  irimd  tor 
\oii.  One  (jti.'slions  th.-ir  rii,dit  to  s.t\  tli.-il.  Siirciv 
she   ulio  knows  lite  dccpiv   rs  best  (ju.-.litird.'" 

\]rr  hrousdrcu  in  .(  Jittj.-  frown  (,\rr  her  <'\cs.  She 
went  on  .-IS  it  to  hcrsclt  : 

Milt  tlicn-  is  one's  .itniospiierc,  < onseimis  ,'ind  un- 
(<)ns<ioiis.  to  he  re.  koned  witii.  .  .  .  Hu-v  m.iv 
li'-  wise,  these  (^ood  people,  ,n  iheirown  uav.  Their 
v<'iy  sinipJKitv  i,r,\,.s  th.m  a  bliinderinL;  hni  ( orreet 
instinct." 

She  put  down  the  enihroiderv  for  .-i  moment.  The 
veiled  lit;hi  troin  the  window  sliowf-d  !i,t  liiijf.  thin 
fare  with  its  sli^rj.ilv  browned  b,M  tineh  .fnde.l  skin 
\uth  the  taint  -low  in  the  ,  h.vks,  tl;.-  taint  lines  about 
the  nK.nth  and  under  ilie  small  palhetii  e-,es.  SI,,- 
looked  a  little  tired. 

"  \'i,  vou'll  risk  mv  friendship  .>  "  The  tone  was 
sli.irhllv  satin,  al,  but  her  expression  was  warmed  fn.m 
Its  usual  al(K)f  ((mlness. 

\'i  slipp<'d  to  the  rue  nt  her  te,-!  ,,nd  sat  there  her 
arm  on   (.race's  knees. 

"  I  don't  know  wliat  vou  mran  !      It'sawfiillv  .'..od 

•"  ;■'"'  "/  '^''  ^'>  '^i"'f  '"  "1--       T->  I't   me  comeVre 
an.l  all  that.       It  just  makes  all  tlie  dilTerence  " 

'  \  •TV  well,  w,.'ll  |,-ave  it  at  that  and  (u;estion  n.. 
more.  ' 

m",i'''''"    T','".''"."    ^■'-    "'    '''"'^    '^'-'"U  at    hotne. 

-Mother  and    I   don  t    -et    on     and   outsi.lr-  wfll     it's 
'•nlv     men.    uK'n,     men-.,ne    wants     .      .  some 

thini:  else." 

"  ^'ou've  found   i!i.-.i   out   alread\.    \'i '-  ^^„l  -ir* 

vountrto--   -      Hut  It's  true.      Men  fa.ed  w  iih  it  don 'i 


lik"  it.      Thev 


re 
"t 


mav  treat  us  as  sweets  and  turn  to  tlie 


sohcnneat  of  their  work  and  their  -ames,  hut  if  we 
<r,'  ;;:,-  s.i:nr  .  .  .  |('s  unnatiiral.  There  are 
women,    ot    course,    for    whom    men    are   evorvthinij. 
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I  he   th,is«-   ;iiul    the    captiirr 


.     but    I    ,il\\a\.s 


t;i()iii,'hi   \()ii  would  want   niorf. 

She  patis^Mi  as  it'  .s«'lt'<  tin^^  t!ir  wctrtis  sfie  wanted. 
for  \  i's  yoiitli  was  more  prcti()us  to  hrr  than  an\()n»- 
who  casually  knt-u    lu-r  wotild  I)av»»  suspfctcd. 

"  P'or  \oii  tht^r*'  is  a  iliniL:  apart  from  l.>\c  and 
idmiration.  \  tfjint,--  iliat  rravcs  sitisfaction.  and 
will  never  cet  it.  but  \  et  will  ^jet  fed  it  is  railed  tlio 
Mtistic  leniperament.  Don't  vou  plav  or  painf  or 
-in,;  or  soinetliin<,f  ?  " 

I   us<'d   to  learn  sketc  hini:-    '   liked  ili.it,      . 
\Iv    skei<  lies    weren't    auv    <'oo(l,    but    [H'rhaps    tliev 
".  eren't  quite  hopeless." 

"  ^■ou  mils'  brini,--  them  and  show  them  to  me.  If 
\oii  (an  paint  at  all  vou  oiiirht  to  l,'o  on.  It  will  help 
to  t:ive  you  a  little  independence,  an  interest  outside." 

"  Does  your  enibroiilery  ilo  that  for  \ou?'* 

"  \  erv  l.:melv  ves.  I  have  no  talent  except  for  ;i 
needle."  ■  ' 

"  I  think  vou've  o^ot  a  talent  for  life— just  that. 
haven't  you?  When  I  look  at  \  ou  I  fee)  unfinished," 
!'Hi;^^h,  coarse  and  cliimsv." 

('■r^ace  didn't  answer  direitlv  .  She  put  her  hand 
"II  \'i's  head. 

"  ^■o^lr  wonderful  hair,"  ^he  said  irrelevantlv  . 
"  ^  ou  sliould  do  it  tiL;iit  here  — iii,diter  than  \ou  do 
•^liowini;  ;hp  shape  of  your  head,  and  then  a  bij,r  n.ll 
If  ih--  back  into  two  pie<-es  crossed  eacli  side  like  that  ! 
Ii  must  be  a  little  more  controlled  — a  little  sm(W)ther, 
.1  hitle  severe.  Then  it  will  demonstrate  its  beautv 
"■'"■':  •■■'silv.  .  .  .  Control  is  a  form  of  demon- 
^"iiion.  l.(K>sened  streni^th.  unbonded  force,  is 
weakness.  I  wonder  if  vou  know  what  I  mean.  I 
can  onlv  speak  in  riddh-s-- it's  diOicuIf .  Hut  I  want 
voutobehappv  .  .  .  so  mu(h  happier  tlian  I've 
be(>n.  I  haven't  w.anted  anxthim,--  so  much  for  a  verv 
I'tiU''  time." 

AL'^ain  a  short  silence  -then 

"Happiness  is   a  queer   illusive  business.    \'i.        It 
means  sayinj;  '  Xo  '  so  often- and  people  make  a  nus- 
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t.ikf  wIhmi  tht'v  iliink  ii's  s;i\in^'  "  \'fs.'       .\<»\\,  sli.iil 
ur    ^t»  out  ?  " 

She  tools  a  lont,'  tmit-  piittin<4  on  lu-r  hat.  Wlit-n 
sfu-  lann-  hark  \oii  (oiiM  have  sworn  h»T  hcautiliil 
hf(  aiisf  shf  was  f\(|iiisjt('. 

I  h('\  st»-[)pc(l  into  the  ^'aidcn  -  torntlowcrs  wore 
hnlhant  in  their  hliic  and  maiivc.  the  swri't  pra  hedges 
fill''(|  thr  air  with  biiti'iHv  i  la-iaiv  c,  and  iht-if'  wcr*- 
roses  ot  (  rimson  and  '.enow  aiiil  pure  t;rfi'n\  uliitf. 
I  he  Mali   was  \\atenn<j;^. 

I  saw  yoii  the  other  evenint;  at  this  ^^Mrden,"  s.-ii(! 
\i-       "  lint  \oii   (hdn't  see  nic  ;   \i,u  were  talkinij  to 
.1  ver\-  tall  man." 
"Was  I  r' 

N'o  more.  She  ij^Mlored  voiith's  rather  hriltal 
riiriositv  with  ease. 

I  hey  went  over  t!ie  roiii^h  j^rass  to  the  river  hank, 
and  .stood  hMtkiin,'  at  the  deej)  switt  water.  A  kintj. 
Iisher  of  hhi<-  and  -jrem  and  vivid  ^rohl  tlaslii-d  past 
-  near  h\  a  do\c  (iwn-d  witli  nionotonoiis  i,^entleness. 
f;ver\  tliinp  was  still  and  warm. 

Mrs.  Morlev  drop[)ed  into  <  as\  silence,  and  \'i 
watchin^r  her,  waited  with  her.  as  it  sonietliin<4  was 
j^^oin:^  to  happen. 

Near  the  shore  the  water  ni.'idr  a  small  lappint,-- 
sound  like  a  doi,--  (Irinkin^:,  .ind  th-Te  were  tinv 
ripples  and  eikjies.  The  shin-le  was  \erv  tine, 
.'dmost  sandv. 

On  tlie  other  side  (j)'  the  river  tlie  i^round  was  fiat, 
.•md  the  sMnshine  I.av  \cli(»wlv  on  \ellow  soil  and 
grass  ;ind  toiulied  a  little  native'  hovel  that  was  \ellow- 
w ashed. 

(irace  slipped  in  spirit  far  awa\  from  her  com- 
panion. S!ie  was  in  a  room  facin't,--  the  sea,  a  room 
with  the  faint  nastiness  of  a  parlour  smell  at)out  it 
ail  was  rheap  ami  .a  little  sordid,  beneath  her  feet  the 
carpet  was  threadbare,  .anii  there  was  ;i  stain  of  ink 
on  it.  a  sprawliui,'  hideous  patch,  oi  topus-like.  It 
^:;t  ;:;;  ;;cr  i;rr\('s.  i;.  .tiuj  Hn-  -laci^eii  i,Mass  of  tile 
mirr.u-   over   the    mantelpiece.     Such    tiny    things    to 
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su.-iv  ..n»'.s(i(stiny  -but  (In-adfullv  potrnt.  llrr  shf)es 
Acre  ..111  of  shape,  the  pat«'nt  kathfr  crac  knl  and 
s.ii,';^in;,'.      She  «f)iililn't  bfar  it  anv  morf.     . 

I  he  skv  ^rrw  (Icarer  and  rlt'arrr  -iiiidi.'fs  dancrd 
in  til.'  <,dassy  lii^'ht.  TIhtp  <  n-pt  up  a  d.-lKale  fliisli 
nl  n.s.'  a  <  loud  lay  in  the  peace  Iikr  a  starlet  plume 
tifip»-d  with  i:old.  '['he  river  was  of  ^rojd  and  flame. 
.1  nv>viny  sheet  of  crWour  broken  bv  faint  mauve 
ripplfs. 

111.'  leaves  of  tlie  trees  were  rut  delicately  dark 
u'.iinst  the  pure  passion  of  the  heavens. 

\  man  stood  sharpiv  outlined  on  the  opposite  bank 
<.n.'    moment    straight   .as   a   small    stake,    the    next 
}u,^^ri\  to  the  earth  in  praver.       His  attitude  in  its«-If 
inspiration,  reverence,  and  worship. 

f'.r.ice    watched    him,    her    eves    keen    and    a    little 
-  "piical    but  also  s.ad.      He  put  her  outside-  in  some 
<"U\  world  whose  materialism  was  frit,ridlv  lonelv. 
She  rose. 

"  f'ome,"  she  said  to  \'i.  "  let's  po  to  the  Club." 
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\\  Ills  (it.i-i-  Morl'v  fnt'Tcii  licr  hnn^'alow  abont  7.,^r) 
ili.ii  ni^lit  she  tnund  ln-r  liush.inii  siitm^  on  ili.-  v)fa 
in  a  lnul(ilf(l  fasliioii. 

I  Ic  l(M»kccl  lip  [)('c\  islil\'  as  sli»'  I  anif  in,  his  tair  r\  r. 
Iirows  <  ontra.  lini;  over  Ins  larj,^'  ^rrv  ••\cs.  In  a 
woman  iiu-y  would  liavi-  hccn  tx-aiitittil  ili«)s««  cxfs, 
with  llif  clclnatr  llc(  ks  of  l)liic  in  tli(>  ins,  tlu-  lar^'c 
\'lvct  jMipils  and  ih.-  lonu;  LTolil-tin^rfd  lashes,  I. tit  as 
a  man's  rvcs  thfv  wen-  a  taihirr.  dctnin^^  niaidnM.d. 
intxpn(al)l\    and  frcttulh  . 

IIo  was  co(Kld(K>kinj,'.  Ifis  n.isc  was  atniihnc  ami 
most  hcamitiillv  (  ui,  liis  month  iH-ncalli  a  tair  moiis- 
taclif  was  w«-ll-shap»'d,  ami  vet  he  was  not  ^mn]  U> 
IiK)k  at.  j^ivim^'-an  hNm  ,,>  mtt-iwls  irritatmt,'  irai^ilitv. 
Hr  was  too  thin,  in  a  t.'nnninf.  small-honed  wav,  too 
dflitate-skinned,  ,is  it  no  healtlu  snnshirieor  \ii^'oroiis 
wind   had  ever  toiii  li.'d   him. 

I  ihou^'ht  \on  were  never  (omin^."  he  said  in 
his  clear,  high  xoice.  "It's  ver-  late—I've  I'ot 
fever."  ^ 

She  laid  down  her  parasol. 

I  hen    voli'd   l)ett<T   i,--.)  lo  hed." 
"  \'.'.  no.   I'll  he  herr.       i  uam  ,,  i,,,!,.  ij;^|,,  (||,i,„.,. 
bromjrht  in,    t.-ll  the   Khitma^ar.       SiPiij),  and  a  little 
fish,   and  some  ic.asi.        lini   ,i,,  se<.  ihat    the  toast    is 
prop«'rlv  made." 
"  \'erv  well." 

She  moved  to  ijo  om  of  the  r(-M)m.  His  lartre  eves 
Iwuowrd  iirr-^askiiii,-  foi  piiv,  \et  she  knew  if  she 
■illempted   pitv    he  would  snap   at   her   n.s  a    vicious- 
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fni|v,.-,|  nrrv.Mis  ,1,,^  sn..ps  .„  ,|„.  h.,n,|  tl,.„  str,,!  .. 
\t   tJu-  duMi    Ills  \,,i(f  ,  Iwrlsccl  her 

S!ir  lurn.d.  I.x.kin^'.-.i  hiin  cnivlv.  h.it  u,th  .t  littir 
nnr.-..(l,.l.|,-  soriu-ihinu;  m  lu-r  t.u,-.  It  u.-,s  ;is  it  s'h- 
^■M.inl.d  h.-rvlf  .luamsi   him. 

'  \\  iific    ,irr    \Mti    ;;<iin;4.    (Jr.n  r  .■-  " 

'     lo  civf  III.-  ..nl.-rs  for  \oiir  .Iiimi.t.  .ukI  ihrn  i,, 
n  m^c  tor  (Jiniicr." 

Ml  riylit,  .-,11  ri^'ht     hut  \,,ii  scmi  ()), 

I  -l-n-l  ktiou       Voualuavs.lo.-  h.- lin.slu-d  unreason: 

"l^.       II..'  la.k  of  .ohrrrni  smv  in  th.-  U-chU-  uor.is 

•;•"  .1    lavr  to,„|„.,|  hrr  ,,,  anvonr  rlv  u.ih  thnr  flat 

■jild.sli    riiise-rv.    h.it    lonjj   u^n  shv    had    failed    him. 

^  :•   .oul,    m-v.-r  for«:,v,.  him  for  h.-r  sms  at^ainst  him 

^i.Toi.l,    n.-ver  tori:iv..  him  for  kit.n^^  hf-r  commit 

InmsHt.  kathrr  ,,  ihouv.nd  tim.-s  that  he  had 
-■'"•"  l".r  or  killed  h.r.  Their  mined  IdV  together 
;';  '."  •""•r.-  ■'<  f"T  te.-,.  Shehate.l  ,t  jus,  ,,s  she 
l>;n.d  mat.r.al  thin-s.  untidy,  unkemp,  and  shahbv 
N.iih.T  she  nor  he  had  he.-n  stron-  enough,  hut.  at 
■■-  .  she  uas  siron-  enoiii^h  to  keep  herself  from 
nr  i-r  tenderness  or  kindness  towards  him^-she 
'"'"•■•I    ''"■    repentant    attitude-    t.-ars   and    (hist    an,| 

In  I'.'l'     m    iKM.r   sh.-  re-appear..d    in  a  tea-ou  n   .,f 

■•.'U   p.nk  aiul   Mue.       It  seemed  s,>un  bv   fairies  on 

^     r    d.nntv    hodv.     stiiinoimied     bv     a    h'ttl.-    cap    of 

^>!v.T.  u.tli  a  ue..  pale  pmk  ,  herrv  nod.linK'  ever  one 

..;u:pp,hI!'"         *     "'      ''     ''"■     '^''''      ^K,ked-fullv 

"  V'-i  uould  like  ,o  read  during:  votir  dinner  ?  '•  she 
■'^•^'■'''-  Or  IS  \our  hi-ad  kh)  had'-'  " 

h,,i''':;:"'"'.,?.'';:.!::'',^''i'^')>.  ••"  ""•.  "--i'-^^  -- 

,,t  K  ,       '     1  '"  \'l        "''"^'  """^'"-        ' '"'  siiyhtest  touch 
•;'-  reduced  him  to  half  his  si.e  it  seemed,  and  he 
'<"'K''d  almost  aiarniintdv  ill. 
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I  can't  !)car  the  tli()(iL,'lii  oi  toad,"  he  s'lid.       "  I'll 
^'o  to  bed      I'm  worv-  <  all  ttif  Hearer." 

When  fit-  had  i^onc  she  smooihcd  out  th<*  sota 
cushions  lie  had  iriisiied.  h  striK  h  her  ih.at  tlu-v  were 
ridii-uloiisly  little  (rushed  or  disturbed.  |-]\en  on 
thciii   he  left    but  faint    indication  of   his  presence. 

.She  went  into  the  dniini;-ro<)m  and  ate  her  meal 
quietly. 

She  knew  Artliiir  by  now  would  be  l\int,^  in  bed, 
the  Jiearer  \vipin<jf  his  tai  e  with  la\ender  water  on  a 
silk  liandkerc  hief.  'llw  Iam[->  well-shaded.  She  could 
.s<'e  the  feminine  delica<  y  of  his  room.  Tlie  pale  tiuilt 
on  the  bed,  the  various  jxiuders  and  scents  on  the 
table.  The  ros<'  curtains  over  the  wmdow.  The 
beautiful  cheval  t,dass  .  .  .  all  (  hosen  fastidi- 
ously bv  liim.  On  the  chest  of  drawers  a  picture  of 
a  beautiful  woman  restin^'-  on  a  luxurious  couch. 
And  that  was  a  man  !  How  expect  her  to  love  and 
adore  him?       The  thinj^  was  impossible. 

FJefore   now   slie   had  sl(K)d  in  that    room   when    he 
was  out  and  felt  murderous.     She  had  lon-ed  to  throw 
the  bottles  otit  f>f  the  window     to  tear  down  the  cur- 
tains  -burn  the  (juilt  and  sluver  the  chev.al  iflass  into 
atoms— and    yet     .     .      .     whv    expect    a    nature    to 
chanjxe  or  a  character  to  LTrow   as  \-ou  needed  it  ?       Ft 
was  like  crviu;.:  for  the   m(K.n.   anri  she   had  stopped 
crvinjj  ionq-  ag-o  and  had  plaved  with  the  stars  oi  earth 
instead.       Mut  to-nii;ht   she  couldn't  put   the  thouq-ht 
of  -Arthur  out  of  her  head.      It  came  attain  and  aq-ain. 
demandinj^r  her  atten-ion.       It  was  as  if  he  were  dead! 
and   his  ghost    cried   round    her  imploring    her  pitv,' 
shrieking  to  evervthing  that  was  womanlv  in   her. 
Sh(^  argued  witli  the  importunate  spirit. 
"  Ves.  but    \(>u  fa.iled  me  lirst.       ^'ou   can't  sav  it 
was  all  mv  fault.       1   looked   for  a   man   to  love  and 
you   weren't    a   man.        Vou    were  a    weak   tiling  that 
dreamt  and  whined  .-.nd  sulked.       I  know  vou've  been 
faithful  to  me,  but  did  vou  ever  want  to  be  anything 
else?       Did  vou  ever  hear  the  s<.)nt:  of  the  world  of 
women  as  1  iieard  the  st)ng  of  the  world  of  men  ?  " 
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And  the  cti'>^t.  lookirii;  at  lu  r  witli  its  ^^rcat  iirov 
ryrs,  ansuered  : 

"  \'nu  Plight  have  tried,  ^'rni  tried  a  little,  hm  not 
;-)r  loDi;.  Havf  I  ever  conipiaineil  .,r  thrown  your 
sms  in  vour  tar,-?  I  mav  be  ueak.  I)ut  I  have  been 
[)aii('nt." 

More,  and  she  would  ,t,'o  mad.  More,  and  she 
nui^ht  hsten.  She  was  t.'rrified  of  listenin^i:.  Slie 
viv.  that  It  she  tried  again  she  would  fail  aj^ain.  She 
'Niw  the  hidfousness  of  a  <'onstric-ted  life  of  dead  level 
Shr>  saw  the  druir  of  pleasure  and  passion  taken  awav 
-ml  harl.-y  water  pre.sented  as  a  substitute  impos- 
sible. ' 

Shr  went  bark  to  the  drawint;.ro<,m  and  s.at  drink- 
in.:  a  cup  of  cofTee.  With  all  h.-r  strength,  she  turned 
h'r  mind  to  grapple  with  her  weakness,  forcing  its 
rnuM  l.vs  t(>  work  s,-inely.  She  knew  what  she  could 
|l"  and  what  she  could  not  do.  She  pegged  out 
laboriously  her  limitations.  She  could  not  overstride 
these  unless  an  enthusiasm  greater  than  the  enthu- 
siasm  tor  her  own  satisfaction  lifted  her—and  what 
•  nt.iiisias.Ti  could?  She  was  as  nearlv  an  atheist  as 
■  t  IS  jw)ssible  for  anyone  to  be.  Th.^  other  thing  that 
«^-u  d  have  rais.-d  her  was  love.  If  she  had  loved 
Ari!inr  all  would  have  been  possible— she  could  have 
i"vcd,  but  not  Arthur  -for  him  she  had  normallv 
n.ithing  but  a  contemptuous  tolerance. 

She  put  down  her  cup  with  a  little  click 

"So,"  she  s,aid.   "  that's  all." 

ni(>n  an  immense  bitterness  flooded  her  Whv 
should  hte  be  so  hard?  Tsuallv  she  just  accepted 
".  hilt  to-night  she  struck  at  it  with  her  little  hands 
an,i  !)rui.s..d  herself.  Whv  should  other  women  live 
■'appilv  with  their  husbands,  and  from  their  happi- 
nrss  l.H>k  d.mn  with  disparaging  eves  on  her 
struggles,  lier  t.-m[)tations  and  her  vifldings '■' 

Slie  could    not  bear  to   be  thus  rou.Si^d-she    must 
regain  her  calmness. 

She  wen?  ?o  fu>r  r.-v-.rv 
out. 


iiiingcd  iicr  •>hor.«>  and  •>. ent 
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•Moonli-lii  ll,,udc(l  the  u..il(i.  Ihrskv  uasasJear 
.IS  dav,  hut  M'un  ihukly  uitli  dianinnds. 

Von  (oidd  lakf  a  hook  and  read  it  \  .m  (hose,  tnit 
she  was  U)<>  r.'sth-ss  lor  n-adin-;,  and  hc.oks  meant  little 
lo  her—prari  ally  iv>\]nn^.  Slie  had  dis<arded 
lileralurc  an<l  lak.-n  iij)  life  with  iis  real  trai^'edies  and 
(om.-dies.  an(J  ot  lier  oun  life  she  had  made  a  muddle 

SlK'  walked  up  and  down  the  drive  to  du-  >r;,„.  ,,,-^1 
hack  a^'ain. 

What  had  hrr  lite  hren  .-'  X",  vvanted  i„  knou.  and 
I  \i  knew,  (.raie  rould  see  hou  exaied  and  thrdled 
I  he  .i^.rl  uo.dd  have  heeome.  Like  a  vulture  pukin- 
the  de(a\  ini4  n.-sh   trom  a  rorp.s«-.  '' 

ll.iw  lovely  the  sweet  p^-as  h.oke,].  ,hnr  petals 
veyet  and  one  h.^r  .-nnison  ros,-  liad  not  .niae  heen 
rohbed  ot   its  rolour.  hut  was  n-div   dark. 

Very   imperivptihjv  ealmiifss  eamr    i)a."k    i      her- 
l.rouKdit  ha.  k  perhaps  hv  the  ^^.,,,1,    uarm  loveliness 
of  the  nij^ht.      She  had  for  an  hourOr  so  heen  driven 
hv  a  wlnp  -she  rould  still  h-el  tfie  smart  <»t  its  lashini- 
hui  the  lashini;   had  stopped. 

Before  uoini:  to  ho,\   s!ie  wni    to  the  door  of  her 
Imshands  r.H>m.        She  had   meant    t,,  peep   in.    but 

rrnh'T  ;'"";■  ,-^""  '•"'^•^''•-  f-'-P-no  her  hands 
<  en.hed  behind  h-r  Sh,-  n-fu-s^-d  to  he  disturbed 
.  nv  more,  and  she  lelt  tlu-  si.uht  of  the  nH,m.  let  alone 
tf";.nian.  mi-Iit  shake  !,er  sereniiv.  mii^ht  force  |,er 
'"h'Tcean-er  allied  with  a  parali/in.-   pitv 

H-  hc!,t   trmn  a   lamp  in   the  passage -fell   on   her 
-    I"  h^nr...        She  mudit    well    have  made  a  subject 
'  >r  ..    puture  with    her   pink  and    h!ue  draperies  .soft 
.•'bout  iH-r  an<l  the  set   determination  of  her  face 

S!ie  turned  and  u,-nt  to  her  own  rcx.m  and  sat  for 
i;;::';;;,t;;"""^-  "•■-'— ^-^''>'-  nibbing  cream 


i 


c  h.\pti;r  win 

Hi  T  wlu-n  her  toilet  was  over  and  the  r(H)m  was 
'i.irkenefl  anc!  she  was  in  bed.  sleep  uoiilcin't  come. 
M'Tj)  P'treatel  with  a  m.xkint:  smile  and  her  finp-r 
on  her  hj)s.  and  slipped  through  the  window  and  ..ut 
into  the  silvered  nij,d)i. 

And  Grate.  Ivintr  small  atid  lissom  in  her  little 
n!i:htgown  o!  pale  (Tep,..de-«-hine.  c.iild  tind  no  rest 
irom  her  thoiij,rh,s.  Ihev  bu/./ed  round  her  like 
nios<|uitoos.  stm^in^-  and  tea/ing  her.  She  heard  the 
virions  traitioijs  twan^nnti^  ot  their  wings. 

I  here  was    the  thought  of   her    husband    witli    his 
l)unv     persistent    weakness.        I'.is   delicacv   of  mind 
md  bodv.        She  remembered    the   poems   he  pored 
"Vt-r.      She  ((Hildn't  understand  or  appreciate  poetrv 
It    annoyed    her  that    in    this  respect   he    possessed.-. 
vnse  that  she  lacked.       It  irritated  her  to  think  that 
■'■hile  su.  assured  herself  that  he  was  a  poor  thint:, 
'l-<>m(Ml  to  failure,  he  was  vet  tinged  with  superioritv 
t  uas  maddening  that  while  she  had  smudged  herself 
h'-  UPS  clean    morallv.        She  hated  to  think   of  his 
'^fnteness.    even    though    it    mi^ht    be    the    result    of 
tastidious  weakness.       She  could  have  murdered  him 
!'»r  Ills  virtue. 

'[  lere  were  the  thoughts  of  her  lovers,  past,  present 
.;.nfj  future— in  their  verv  excitement  a  little  sirkeninp-' 
I  n:,ched  with  tever.  futile  as  a  drug  to  cure  the  p.a'in 
'>'     lite     and    passing,     impermanent,     rousin.r     but 
'■venuiailv  satiating. 

''Oh     [  ,,„!  lired.  tired,  tired."  she  said  to  herself 
and  a  sl.nv  tear  stained  her  cheek.      She  <ried  egotis- 
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firally  and   vrry   hofx^lessly,  rried   to   no  ond,   to  no 
purp  .sp  and  no  rppcntance. 

Hrr  tiny  Iiand  <  rcpt  beneath  tlip  pillow,  and  pullinj; 
out  a  S(  rap  ot  a  liandkcniiifM",  she  dried  her  tears. 
1  iieir  little  stream  ( arried  lier  nowhere. 

The  rurtains  were  divided  sH.^dith.  and  throii^di 
the  dim  chmness  looked  a  brii,dii"siar,  ^^ilh  its  b;  rk- 
ground  ot  pure  satin  sky.  She  turned  on  h-r  side, 
and  lay  watdiinLr  its  fxjinted  twinkling;.  f)own  its 
wee  rays  floated  sleep  at  lont;  last  li<e  a  delicate 
leather,  and  brushed  her  evrs  with  tiieir  reddened 
bfisand  sm(K)tlied  her  hair.  '  She  drew  a  deep  breath 
—  K^enily  realising  rest  and  a  numbing,'  neace. 

A  dream  came  and  leant  over  her  bed.  touchinj,'  her 
witl)  (ares.sin,i,r  tinL:<Ts.  She  thought  ^he  •.\as  a  htth» 
girl  again.  She  feh  a  chi'd's  happiness,  full-throated 
as  the  song  of  a  thrush,  .strong,  gav  and  unspoilt. 
Sfie  stood  on  the  fringe  of  the  larg.-  sea,  and  warm 
u-aves  ran  lovingly  over  her  li  '  bare  to<-s.  She 
looked  out  to  sea  while  she  ni!)l  a  piece  of  ehrxro. 
late,  and  she  s.-iw  a  dancing  boat  »viili  a  sa,.  the  colour 
ot  a  poppy,  and  in  tlie  boat  was  a  man  smiling  at  her 
and  s.'Uing,  "  l-lvervthing  is  cpiite  all  right.  I-verv- 
thing  horrible  is  gone.  .  .  .  It  was  just  a  mi!^ 
take. 

And  the  gl.,rv  of  that   made    her  give  one  sob   of 
relief  from  the  depths  of  her  hean. 

The  s<rene  changed.     She  was  walkino-  in  a  meadow 

u     of  ta  I  grass  and  tall  flowers,  and  her  hands  were 

till!  o^  white  hlhes.       A  breeze  was  blowing,  and  the 

grass  swayed  and  bowed,  and  s  )me.jne  sooke  in  her 

ear  one  word—"  Matlonna." 

''Madonna  !      Surelv    not    that    beautiful    name  " 

Slie  looked  down  into  the  heart  of  one  of  the  lillies 
Sfie  dived  into  us  green-tinged  puritv.  and  tlie  flower 
bathed  her  with  the  golden  pollen  of  its  love  and  the 
refreshment  of  its  dew.  till  she  was  glad  as  the  morn- 
ing and  white  as  snow.  Snow?  She  was  on  a 
mountain  top.  walking  on  virLrina!  snow  .,r...r--.rv,r-.!^,-j 
and  unmarked,    diamond-bright,    the    sunshine  "rain^ 
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howin;^'  its  rryst.ils.  Slio  l(X)kpcl  down  on  the  i,Mr- 
nu'nt  t!iat  rlotlipd  lifr.  and  it  was  torn  and  brown  and 
tiltlu-.  Shf  stripped  it  from  Iht  in  disi:ust.  and  stood 
j";,...,ly  nakf-d   in   the  brdliant  sunsliinr.        She  la\ 

dM\*ii  in  the  whiteness \nd  \'i  was  beside 

her  with  lier  red  hair  sott  as  a  cloak  over  her  bare 
n.aiii     slioiiIdtTS.  \'i      lati^diini^- httle     bells     of 

!;iU:^'hicr'  -v)  that  she  Laiiuhcd  too. 

The  ni-ht  woreon.  .  .  .  I  he  darkness  thinned. 
th'-  tars  i,Tew  faint  in  t!ie  dawn.  '!'hi-v  striiL:i,ded  with 
t; :•■  niornin.:  and  were  (•on(niered. 

\  l>ir<i  .alh'd. 

<)\cr  the  rim  of  the  worhl  hah'  the  red  sun  peeped 
,  nd  t!ien  loomiti^-  nj)  turned  from  his  erimson  to  a  ijav 
L;oldfn.  '     ■ 

I  he  prass  was  cres  wiili  dew.  The  roses  smiled, 
<nd  the  swf-et  peas  woke  tremuloush'. 

\  tish  le.ipt  in  the  river,  and  the'i  rows  began  their 
'  aw  injj;'. 
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<Ii\P!KR  XIX 
IVblic  opinion  ,s.  .-.s  ,-.  rulr.  rou^hU   ,„s,.     |,  ,n,,,„r»-s 

""•  uii"l.-  and  pr<.n..nnr,-s  .•,  ,,i.|  .m»-ni   il,-.,    ,t  ;, 
'-!<•'';-"  'W/,l.Mrn,lK.on;an.;^nJnIv'j;„;.'''*'^ 
IS  tiu-  voir,.  Of  our  so-<all,.,I  ,  iVMi/afon  ;  ,t  spe.-.ks 
;"''   •">  I.'M.uu.-m:,-  ot  stars  and  uild   uoods    l„„  u  ,h 

^ru    's    .'^^^^     P<-trv  I,    ,r,.,,,    ,|o,nna,„  ailv    uith 

»  iiblic  opinion  spok,-  acainsi    \'i         I,        „  i 
'■•■rasali^ht-n.ndld,  .riH-I-h..,;,,!,       ][    l^HT' 
v.;rvsusp,n,.uslv,hatsh.n..!.th,..<:"!:"l.;*^;^^^ 

sH>nofsto;,d    ndl;:;'^;; :;f ";>''•''''•' '-i-- 

'-^.uiish^tiKauasth^Mmpli^ssion  ;;:.;:; ;;.J^^''"r^ 

p^^iu-U.:;;/  ;^:dt';;;::.r^r'''''^-"^^''- 

""rki'ti  .1  lull,,  f  ,„„r  ,.  1      '",""■       '!'■  im;ii;in.-iii..n 

.-...rand  I«s  ,v,r.M,l.    'W"'"''.   .'rr:^?'.?,"'    •"." 
--'"U.n,e„„l,„n,i,,bv„„h.nd'l<iss:    "ii',,^;;:; 
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liiiir.  and  it  \(.ii  admire  those  sort  oi  palish  .•\<.ti. 
>kins,  well,  then-  you  uer.-.  .She  u.is  cheery  and 
K-iy.  except  wlien  she  j^'ot  into  a  spasm  ,>(  ratli-T  attrac- 
tive peppery  temper.  I  hen.  lor  live  minutes,  she 
•  iosely  res<Miihl<-d  tlie  devil.  Krd  hair  was  like  that 
-also  It  v\as  passion. lit--  ratiier  dani^erous.  hut  wli.u 
mail  d(H'sn't  like  dan^^er  .^  As  lor  the  rest  udl,  \,,u 
didn't   lose    voiir  head  to  the  point  ot   matrmionv. 

Wr^'iPi;  from  both  tlies*'  (.pinions  were  tuo  men- 
jack  Kiddell  and  Leslie  Stanton.  I  hev  both  took 
upon  themselves  to  be,  u  hat  the  rommiinitv  thoiii^ht. 
roots     ami  preposterous  tools  at  th.at. 

Leslie  .Stanton   it    was  more  or   less  e.isv    to  under- 
hand.     All  his  lile  he  had  been  uullible.    "  Flis  sweet- 
tempered,  miidi  v-(  hildish  nature  exposed  him  to  everv 
form  ot   cheatini:.       He   was  just   .m  overgrown   b.n 
with  a  woolly  head  ot  n.ou.se-.  (»Ioured  hair,  a  face  with 
.i  (omplexion  ot  brouny  porridf,re.  a  susceptible  mouth 
^1!   I-"-  (luj.  k   smiles,    the  ,jui<k   lo.,se   sealed    unhai.pi- 
ness   oi    a    baf)y    .and    al).solutelv    honesi     pale    l)rown 
'VS.       He    loved   a    n.wdv    evenint^-    in    Mess,    wnen 
i.e   leapt   and    broke    .hairs    and    drank   .a    little    m  )re 
•dian  was  good  for  him.      lie  lov.-d   horses,   and  polo 
.Mid    shooting,    and    a    verv    smellv    anil   old    spaniel 
■ailed  by   the  uninspiring  name  of   "  Rover."      .\nd 
all  men  loved  him.  and  some  wom-'U,  and  all  animals 
and  all  children.       He  served  out  a    rich,  genen.us' 
rather  lax  and  emmentlv   trustful   good   nature-and 
fiad  heaps  of  delits  and  lieaps  of  triendy.       He  shared 
a    sprawling  bungalow    with   a   rough    diamond    of    a 
Sapper   called    Gerald    Price,    who  adored    him     and 
liMened    with    thick-headed    patience     when,     havin^: 
fallen  in  l(,ve  with  \'i.  he  raved  about  her. 

(.erald  Price  was  of  the  granite  species,  and  <ast  a 
Mg  shadow  of  cool  refreshment  in  a  sun-parched  land 
He  understo<Hl  Leslie  as  well  as  one  human  being  can 
understand  another.  He  understrKxl  I^eslie's  strength 
and  his  weakness.  How  the  man  bv  the  verv  sueet. 
'"•ss  or  nis  temperament  vielded  to  a  f(x>lisliness 
P'Mgnantlv  torgive.-ble.  and  in  its  wav  attra.  -ive  as  the 
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ool.shnessol.-,  clnl.l.       1 1.-  l,K,k,..J  p,.s,  l...slu.M,,ul. 

0  Ins  sensa.vHv  ..n.l.r  Inv.r,  tha,  hru.med  u    !,  un: 

;.r::;\i;;:';:;:;r;::i;'';\i:;rj.r'"^ 
/^;f";..i'l'-::;i,;i;:;;L:;^-r.:;:[l;- 

"k     i'>     l.<-sl;.-s    .-.Kl.-ni.     li,.[,H,-ss    ,.,nt.-ss,on       Ins 
st.ady  e.v.s  niHl.-d   tn.ni    ilmr  ,,.,|  s„.p|   in/ 

^f;:;,;-":^";;n;..^';;;:;r /;-',--•■• "i:; 

(.erald  I'nct  uent  K.  l„s  nn.ni  and  u-Hiru'  t,,    II      r 
mrmed  for  sle.,,,  sat  down  l.v  t  u   I   ;'  ',^^^'''     >  f^ 
•-l<-"k'    .nto    tlu-    v,.rand,.h    and    th^;.    d.n       nK 

Hu    room    l,H„nd   l„m    uas   v.tv   ulntc   and   biro 

wa^srl;::mn,^'•'1;•:t^l;-^•-^-^''^-^^ 

••'  monk's  rdl'riu.  <'>'  '^erctt  ot  ,on,fort  as 

sJn;;sSn;:d^n':^^v:';"i;J^'^  -    no  Jr  and 

""-     wild     naked    ,oun(r\     round     n.wl.l,..)     . 
approval.  n<>cld«\|    a     sivage 

1  he  man  s.-it  '•f■^^•  sfili        'T'-,.  .,,,;  .  -  ■  ■ 
n.iinirics,  ovpr  ,i,iv..nii,r,.    ,,  i   ^''"  ■""•'[-'"■er  oilii-r 
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.ndp.-ivrMir  and  arhievf nu-nt.  Tlif.  dpli^ht  of  thr 
»-\I)!<.ror.  I  hv  drliijht  of  df^solatp  pla.'es  and  hiK 
spaces  and  rool  sohtud.-.  Th-p-  <  r»'pt  in  a  tinv  puunr 
warm  auaiiist  tlw  firrdorn  of  his  soul.  H,.  s-avv  a 
litlt'  r.,s4--(iirtainrd  r.M.m  with  a  hrii^ht  leaning  fir.' 
.  Miilv  uhitf  rtit,r  hfforr-  th.'  i'ln-.  and  a  cat  (iirl-,! 
.islr»p  in  It-  a  i^rrv  cat  uith  a  <-..lIar  and  a  h.-ll.  In 
a  d"pp  arm.  hair,  sottlv  .  iisliienf^d.  an  ohi  silv.T-liaired 
uomaii  sat  contcnf'dlv   kniitinu. 

llf>  iiiovf'd.  UH>k  out  his  [>ip»'  and  pr.-ssfd  the  tobacco 
into  ttif  boul  wiih  a  s(|ii.-,re-nailrd  thumb  His 
tlioiichts  nain,ur.d  d<>un.  \'i's  face  came  b^.forf>  him 
as  lu'  had  sern  hor  onlv  tliaf  dav  standin.t,^  in  hrr 
Mothers  trarden   picking  surrt   peas. 

He  remembered  her  with  a  sort  of  wonder  He 
.always  brou-hf  this  wonder  to  be.-.r  upon  women 
(.-H.<I.  f)a(l  and  indifferent,  thev  seemed  to  him  to 
possess  the  qiiahty  of  mau'io— s^.methinp  closelv  allied 
uith  fairv  stones,  and  ch-.st  stories,  and  the  (jueer 
tinners  of  lite.  Me.  knew  X'i  u,,uldn't  "do"  for 
l.^sl,,..  and  hi.s  brain  recr.^nised  tliat  F'uhlic  Opinion 
■Aas  pi-obablv  correct  in  its  condemnation  of  her  but 
lu'  could  not  strip  her  bare  like  that      .  because 

sh.    was  uoMXN  she  must  remain  for  him   incompre- 
liensibl.-  and  clothed  in  cfnrments  of  rainbow 

(  ruel  uas  she?       She  had  been  cruel  to  T.eslie   in 
hor  Iijrhf  nippancv  as  u.-H  ns  in  her  temptin^r 

'It  he  had  an  r.dd  feelin-  that  perhaps  it  wasn't  her 
^nilt    -but    rather  the  fault  of  the  fu-rce  hair    and  the 
■.in.  m<r  oves.   and   the   ,n:oxi,-;„in<r    (,ueerness  of   tlie 
little  face  the  rr^ds  had  c^iven  her.      Was  she  anv  mor. 
f"    blame    than    an    atitumn    leaf    s.urried    alonL-    the 
ground  bv  the  autumn   wind?       He  saw  her  driven. 
■     •     .     And  xet  he  could  not  quite  exempt  her  from 
n-spons,b,l,tv  or   s^-ttle  the  thin^    llrmtv    and    clearlv 
one  uav  or  otlu-r  u    his  mind.       I.azilv  he  turned  the 
pn.blem  over,  quite  cont-nt  to  lot  it  remain  unv)lved 
It   lie  could  he  would  not  do  hw.tv  with  rr-.-.-j^f^r,-        »i 
•''■"i  •'!!  the  charm  in  the  world  for'him":  that' some'thinL^ 
unconquered-uncatchnble.  thouirh  for  ever  cha.sed. 


IJ*) 


I  hi:  ri:i)  i-i  ami: 


I 


Mis   vri^    sM  iplMtv     lovr.l   Hs  ,  .  .tnph'S  i|  v  .         Wr   urs 

•p  -t  M,-.n,|,n-  |„.!,,n-  .-,  purpN-  ,„ri;.in  th,-.i   l„d  somV- 
'Inn^     sir.nt,-.      .n.l     lw.,„n,lnl.    :,n,l    t,-rr;tv,nc.    ,-.n.l 

pnssihlv    (|c,M(II\  . 

."''  ^'"''■/'  ^"•'•'•■"'.^  ■■-n.l  ualk-.-,i  ,n,M  ,-,  en..!  p,,o| 
",  '"'»""l'i,''"  -'M  ,!„.  vrrnn,!;,!,.  Th,-  ...Ic.-s  „t  thr 
silv.'r    v.nr    prinw.l    vv„I,    ,,    sI,;m|.,..     „(     Irnvs     f|,e 

.^'•■"'T    ;"    ;'";    P^""-'.-'v   !■'«•   N.,;,,.   l.,-.rr,.rs.        Tl,' 
Wj,'i.    .atln.,!  ,h,.s,.n!  ,n  ,,  ..n.i.r  pnritv.  ;,  p,n,,v  ,1,,-., 

,!.;;!;;;' •''"'•'•'' ''''^  ,n.i  ,i„.  sm.i,.  u:,s,iH.u,s,inm,!f 

Somr.hin^  .;.ll,.,ll,nn      n.,,  ,.  snnn.l.  h,,,  ,,  ,|,out;ht 

-';"tl..-s..,v,!ls.am,.  .s.luniKKl.. .„,.,. ,!,mu 

■•'"•'""■"■       '''•'nrn,.I,pnrIJv;Mi.ln..ntin,oI    X's 
r<K>m.  1.   ^ii>   ^ 

I. .-!.•.•  u.s  s„„„.  „n  tlu.  ...|,M-ot   hishnl  u„h   In. 
(.-•  l.n,H..I  ,n  iMslK.mls.       Ih-  U.M  up  .t  C.rrahVs 

"  Willi  the  (Ifvil  an' 


"  ^'')ll."    111-  said  irrilal'Iv. 
<■  "11   doiri''-  y  " 


He  xv.-.san  a,s,M(i   r,>r„r,.  ,,,-  ,|,.j,.,,„,„         ,,,     ,^ 

..-..sl.'d  and  dislH-v-ll..d.      IF,,  didn't  look  m  ,  h' 1  •  s 

tlH-  romamu-  sN-.pl.ss  lov.r.  I,,,,  onlv  a  v.rv  ,n  s.     i  U 

."1.1  untulv  and  plain  lutlc  hov.  '    '"'^"^■""* 

l-'-sUoands.touts,dr.        I.'s  ripping,  out  thm-/' 
\Mi"  <an.s.^       I   u,sh   vr,n\l  let   mr  alone." 
^<>.      v.ni     dnn'i     ,,>,nr     alon-.        Yuu'vr     hern 

•x.istlv.       ^  ,„|  II  1),.  |„.ti,,r  ontsidc." 

Mtitlenn^^    and    -rumbim-.    i.c-slu'    1.,    hmiselt    he 

••''^■'■"    ^''aruv   <,.     and   s.^n    thev    uere   l.o  Is  ,  ,n ' 

t..^n!H..n,h  the  warden  .,f  dreams  and  de:^:;i;;n^ 

hiiXn;: ;;;:;  '"'""^  '"^  ■"'" '-  >--  -t^-  shim- 

"  ^•<.ll  are  ven  mad  and  ,mu  ,se.  •'  Ik-  seemed  to  sav. 


I 


"ii:  Ri:i)  ri.AMi-  ,,; 

••'""   '  '"■I-nt:  ('»  you  s..  I  must  f..-  p.,ri  ct  ih.it  ni  ,.| 
11'  ss  ,irul  unu  isdoui." 

Wrv  s-K.n  I  .-sl.t-  hrokr  ,nt..  sp,..v|,.  ..s  (;,.,., |.|  I,,-..! 
'•\p'-t  tf(l  tli.it   he  uuuhl. 

,    ••'•'"  .I;nnn...|  misor.-.hl...-  |„.  sai.l.       ■■   lh..,\u!M 
I  ^^|.s;,  |,,.,,st  ul.rn  vou.,„m.  in     ,;,n',  !„.,,r  ..nvh.nh 
'"V  ^••'    '  "^  J^'-'/'  ^""  <.-'nir      IM  l,,,v..  ,:on..  m.-Ml         I 
'■••'   ^-"H-timrs   I    sh;,li   ^n   m.Ml.      .  I    uislMh. 

■"nt.,un.Ir,l  u,,rl,|  u,,ul.l  I.Imu   up  ..r  th.-r.-M  1„.  ■,  ,,  .i' 
-'■    s,,n,rihin^r   ,.,   ,.,1^,.   ,,„,.  ,,,,,   ^^j.  ^1  • 

,"■'";""'•■'■  •■'">l   •^".M-n   ,|.,„l,.        Ih",    s..,;n,is'|,k.. 

"n„.,,,n.|u!,o,|l,lam,.|„.r.       I  l,Hov,.|,..st.  .I.-vrrfs, 
■  -M  •..s..n.mnu,nul,Ml..,,.hI-li„|,Mluncin  llu-  u„rl.i 

'.■'"'•,    ■'"<'-"'"''      '"vin-      luT      l,k.'      that. 

I  ru-n.K  .      Shf  uants  to  lu-  tri,.n,is.      Sh,-  ran't"  craso 

"     thr    nnpossihilitv     an.l    sIh-    ,  omrs    and    tdls    ni  • 

;'7''-'''  'l';--^''.-.  >I^..l-r,sl,rutaltoi;  am^ 
-!'-n:n  dKln-t    .HI    v  ou-.I...  ,  a-m-  and   told    J 

-      '\  Uss.da    Hlou  .      .     slu-  Mo,Kl  Hose  to  m,. 

•"'  vMd.  justhk.-atiadorahN.  habv.  'I.-onldn't  l,Hp 
•     •' ,  "■     ■      ■      •     '^""  "  "•■'^  "niv  .1   little  kiss— -    • 

"1-1^  sh.'    s!„,v,,.d    nie.     she     kissed  '  ml-  She 

;,;;;;,  '""'•"'■"^•'.    •    ,-      •    .-n..  doesn-t    ua.;,    he/ to. 
""'"^     ;_    •      •      Us  damnable." 

'■  ^Vs,"  s-.id  CeraM   under  his  breath, 
l-'slie  turned  on   him. 
"  \\  hat   do    \ou    mean    uitli    \our. 
W  f'.il  d  vou  know   about   it  -or  lier  ? 
"  Voihintr,  nothing  at  all." 
'•'•^lif  put  out  his  hand. 
^'"  ''ni  .sorr\.  old  chap/'  ]„■  s,,,,) 
'  ;;"•   '"■;  >o'-'i"n't  kno^^    ^^hat   Tin  .-nUurm^.- 

.•  n.mf,l,.c  on- speak, n^^  spasmodirallv.  some- 
;"i'-s  :.t  enc.h.  sometimes  verx  shortlv.  \ou  an! 
.Vi,^•lln  aehi.nm-  a  boneless  sor,  ..(  ....^...;„.  '"  . 
^.'•rald  sat  listen, n^^  silentlv.  lie  reioj^nii^d^ih;,  X' 
-Oman   had  taken  .s,>meth,nc.  fn.m   I.es^.e    sot^';!,,,;: 


Vev 


ni  as  <  ross  as 


i:8 


Tiir  Rrn  n  ami- 


lii.it  Ins  tri. 'lids  .Ir.Mnr.l  v.iluahlr.  ,,ri(i  ili.,t  ,t  ucil.l  l„. 
I-'H;,'  h.-lon-   h..   ^.,t   ,t   |,,„  k   .-i^'.-iin.        S|„.   h.i.l  tak.-n 
.y.-iv    ins  rt)f.TiiiIn.-s.s.  I. III.    uh.-.t  u.is  111-. I.-  prr,  iMtis 
sli|'  li.ni  i..K,.n  ....vav  his  r.'str.Htii.       I|,.  v,;,s  u.^k.-rv,! 
I"s  tloodwt  ,,,M!i,|.n,,.  s.-,[,pr,|  Ins  In^disli  rrsi-rv,- 
<arr\iii-   n   .,||   ,,ti   ihr  I.M'.-.m   ,.!   i!i,.  stn-.ini.       ||».  v\;.s 
■■'   'lilt.T.ni    I, .si,,.,    passional. •!,,    u,.,,iil\    imM,,trnt' 
•■"Id  t.TriM',    path.iH     ,n  his   ;nip.  .|.n.  ,-.   '    H,-  sp,,dt  a 
I'I'l.-    uilli    his   human    drsirr.     uhuli.    while-   so   t;,...! 
^^.-.s  y,-t   so  oddh   small,  th-  vrmii'    ami  !.,\,lin<'ss  ot 
fiif  ni},dii. 

And  l.ov..  .Jul  ihis.      \,,|  ,,nh   X',     hut  a  I'o-Arr  thai 
\vhd.'!.n-alhm-ihron^.h  h.-r.  rMs,,.!  ,,„isid»-  Ilt. 

And  u  hat  shall  f  d-. .' '•  I,.- ;,sk,.d  at  last.      •'  \Vh  ,( 
do  \.,ii  advise  mr  to  do     SoIomioii  .■'  " 

lli'Tf  was  a  lililr  ol  il„.  old  la-slu-  ,n  ihr  last   uord 

m   lis  r|u.,.rtnln.'ss  he   hid  a   hit   ot    his  sham.-t.ared. 

n'-'^s.        It  uasas  ,t  la-  sii.l.j.niv  remrmh.-r,.,!  ihc  sell 

'"•  I'.-.d  been  an,l  was  ahash.ai  and  anM,,ns  to  ,at.  h  at 

.sanit\  . 

('<>-v:\](\  smiled. 

*•  W.'ll.  it's  ditfu  nl,  for  me  to  sav  .  I've  never  been 
"  '••;■;'•  '  '"  '  ''•>"l<  IM  .-k  her  acain  tmallv  and 
•  Imrk  i,;'"     ""■'''   '"■''  '''■"^■""'   ■""'•    •••""•'■  ^^-n   .> 

( "riideh-  sensible  ad\  ice. 

I..-slie-:oli,p;uvl-  '>d  l,vr,n"  of  the  p, liars  Irx.k.n- 
^Mth  imseein-  and  mo.,dv  eves  into  il,e  Mrden 

Th-.niT' "'/',?'"•" ';"  ^•'"'■"  '■■"'•    "'^''"  •'•>"•''■"• 

I  banks  autiillv     and  nov\    u,.'ll  -o  to  bed  " 

,  '■*;'■,   ■'     '"'>'>i-"i     be     put     his  'hand     on     Cerald's 
shoulder.  ' 

."  N"bo,h    ,.ver  had  sn,  h  a   friend   as   |\,.   ^o,  '•  ]„. 

(icrald  shook  <,|T  his  hand.       He  MMihhrt    bear   it 

S^unumtehokedhim.  IH.  hated  de„..nMrat    Ha  i 
r-nchshmen   hate  it. 

"  Don't  talk  rot."  he  sai.i.       "  Good-ni-ht." 


f 


"  \l'l  IK   W 


I  I    W.IS  .  iM,I    ,|,,UI1   liv    thr    M\,.,         .    I,,,'       I 


i""'^    sirrt.h    ,,;     .s„n..s<).-,k.-tl 


.  ,;:';Y':;'f'''i-'i""-i.:..io,,,,.|i,,u,,,, ,.,,i,,.|,;,,,,.r,„,i 

.i..,l,rr;.:  ;,.,■'■„■; v.,, ';':" '  "■••■>  ■ 

'■-,;!;;';:;;;,;:;-,,  ■;j-/"-,rj;:;''.-...n. 


'■  'V-'  II  ,-m(l  .ttterul  to 


,  ■•.;s,in  oI,i  corKjiiost.  and  tl>in,r.  ,.i.i  ...J.  ^■ 


,..  .<■  ,1. 


"'■  •iMiic  with. 
'-siinif'(n,f.-,..inf.cv      t.      ■     :••'":'    "■'"  ■^'•^nnoss  ;,n,| 
"^■'^'nfss.     I,  w.-.s  ,n,.v,t;,f,le.  I.ut  lu>M  n.-v.-r 


'y'\-  Inst  spir,.  nn.l  fr.-v,!,nPss  ;,n,| 


I.'') 


I  >o 
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SCO  it-hf'd  nf\r.r  s.'p  anything'.  Sh»'  u anted  to  skt-trh 
this  nuxnini,'.  Sli.-  uatiici  ;•)  -;■>.■  lifr  u!-...lf'  soiil 
.-in.i  hear'  to  {])i-  r!\.T  and  i;,.'  land  and  vMf.st  somo- 
thint:  ot  thfir  hraiit',-.  .Sli-^  ;,-lt  a  itird!  as  she  l.x.kcd 
at   tlic  d:\//\ii\j-   lovrliiif'ss 


,.   ' 


>'-.'>rr  ;icr,   and  thoii^da   ol 


llir    not   \fr\    [lossihl.-   pi. till. •  sli.-   ini^ht    pr.xjti. f. 

"  ^'oii  inttTiiipi  111.-.   I.r^hr.       I  'vNish  -vou'd  i;o  auav 
and  flay." 

(io  auay  and   p!a\  !        Ii   ,,nlv  li.'  cotild     l)iit   li.-'d 
!"'■.!   the  an  of  pIa\inLr. 


IK'  criichv  iif    !,(• 


I'    .ii[\-   (i;-^if^'-ard    of   his   frchnfrs 


iir()\-c   Inni   to    nM(hic-- 

"  Voti  shall  hs!.n  !  "   he  ,  rifd.   sn/m^r  i,f.p  hands. 

She   looked   at    hini    with    a    Urvrv   thwartiMl   sort   of 
anther. 

"How    dan-    \(.!i,"     s!ir    said,     stni-^^liiur    jp    1ms 
^rasp. 

Hien  her  old  [jhilosophv    drs.riidrd   upon   !:er. 

"  Oh,  very  well  -voii'ti  hctl'T  -' t  it  over.  (  )r  shall 
1  for  you?  N'oii  wan;  me  to  inariv  vou,  as  You've 
told  niehefon^.  \\'<-li,  I  uotrt..-v(T.  \o\v  will  voii  t;o  ?" 

"  \  I,  for  Cod's  sake  don't  spi-a!c  like  that;  I  Tan't 
hear  It.  \ini  must  hfar  inr  out.  [iisi  let  nic  love 
.^■"''  ...  it  onlv  \oii  v,,,:il  i  I'd  he  an^diin.-- 
that  von  hkeil.  \\ .,,  .  .  .  von  .  .  ,  should 
choose.  ^  oil  should  do  anything;  \  on  lik.-d.  I'm 
<lfsperate.  I  'ove  vou  so  tiiu<!i  iliat  you'll  have  to 
love  m."  a  littlr-  ,,nlv  a  hit!,-  and  if  voii  d,dn't 
•  •  .  It  \ou'd  onl\  Irt  111.'  !),■  vonr  sla\.-  I'd  \)v 
UnitftuI     so  happy  an  i   thanktul." 

1  hrrc  uas  s.,nirthint:  fatal  in  his  f.  -lisli  sttiniMin'- 
sentenees -.sonicthin--  that  rt'niind.'d  h.-r  of  the 
(lawlinc,  faunintr  "t  a  ka  krd  d..^.  it  si.  k.'U.-d  and 
hored   her.    tiiakini:  ''ler  .  ruel. 

She   I.)oked  at   hini.        11. ■  had  dr.)pp.-(l   Iht   wrists 
:nM]   sat    ^a/int,-  at   h.-r    with  ;i    t.-rrihle  .-Npr.'ssK.n  f>' 
rnm-h'd  we.akncss  and  str.-ncth.        [!,.■  w.-akness  was 
1  inis.-It;  th.'  str.'iimh.  th.-passi.,n  that  wascatin.-  hmi 
nil.  ■'" 


;<■  iiirncci  au.n  .   Siic  wisiicd 


^.iii'  had  let  hini  alone, 


f 


nil:  ki:d  flame  m, 

wisiiPd   it  firn-Hv  and  ,i.seles.sly.        Tor  the   fnsi   time 

j»'  "••'-.      I  or    hr  t.rst  time  that  sido  of  htr  fail.-d  hrr 
^tnani-  a   sirkf-nin-  nuis.no-    -n-.thin-    niorc.        She 
•Y'-^  ">l>i  '"  that  munu-nt  as  a  stone,  and  sfw  hated  .t 
H'rlipstrnnbled.      She  fel,  dieaieil  ^^  "• 

1  _v-   Uiven    v.H,  your  ansuer:  plea.s...    please,    ^o 
■•••■'^.      ^hv  said,   nausea   in   her  voiee.  '^ 

\|"     -■•■    u.'nt.    stnmhhn^dv.    as    ,t    struken    with 
-nM^n  hl,nd,iess.  .-for.  he  had  ..me  verv  ,ar  sh e 

:::^nd  d   "*"'  "''^'"^  i'r  'r  ^""^-   '^'^  ••-'^-^ 

:  •     •      ;     •^^"'in<l<Hi  to  death.      Siie  ran  alter 

'"'"''  i""  her  hand. ,n  his  arm 

^..aul^Uvsorr:.--     ^^""  ^'  "-"^-^-      I'm  s<,  sorr>  - 

•  V  nuildn'r"' sV''^7       'f;-hdn-tspeak-ituasas 
:;       '    'l<ln  I         S!,e.sh.K)k  his  arm   violentlv. 

'>'>".     slie  cried.      "  Vou  frighten  me.'     I,  isn't 
;.;-,^,;----^-'"-       What  have   ,    done'.'^"  ; 
H'-  l,^lve  a  horri!)le  iitth>  Iaii>-fi    -m,?  1,;^  ,     • 
■•m.naVe.  '"''"^■'  """  ^'^"^'""<'  •'^♦'med  a  .s.)rt 

'  -N".  no.  vou  (ouhin't  help  it-we  can't  hehi  anv 
:;-^;  '"PP<'ts.mv(;od.  'damned  puppe^I'", 
■,.-■,•       '  nmsti,n)bark.       [  feel  sirk  " 

p^'' ;;7'  ^vith  vo,,  to  ,he  bun-.low,'-  she  said. 
''"    "''i'^  wasautui.       Sl,e  never  toreot  it         Th. 

:;;;;w-,,..n.an 

•    ...  ground,  and  I.esl,,.  took  n,,  no,,,  e  of  her  at  all 

■  ndMuT       "V'^'   ''--^'l"tl"   breath     lea 

•■'.  and  std    he  paid  no  attention.       [fe  disre.rarde 
.•'•rand  her  disromfons  and  her  fear    and     !^T"i 

S!,..  hn.JZ:,.  ..".:, .\^i';'.'''  cl,.s<-o„rt.ous  stran  :er. 

T,i  I  ,^  .1    ■  1  '     '    "'<"<r  <«iu  i)0(iv.         ft    adiiM 

-M  to  the  horror  itthev  did.  and  She  eouldn-t  explain 


I  :;j 
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Mini  III'  luMscM.       I  cars  insc  m  iici   f\fs.       she  l,,^|  ,, 
litilf  c>:   Imt  in-ii,  icclino  a:,'L:' ir\  cd. 

When  !li<'\-  rr.ii  licil  ihr  l)iiii_;,i!o,',  -ar<irii,  aiK-i- 
iiU'Tiiiiiahlr  .  cntiirH"-,    (icrald    I'riicniri   llit-ni. 

I   ti-in't   know    \\!ial\   ili.-  matirr."    said    \'i.        "  I 
1  hi  Ilk  he's  ill." 

drrald  took  one  li.ok  al  iiis  in'-iid'-^  'ai  i-.  I  la-n 
lif.  loo.  i;^norcd  \'i,  f\i-n  pushing  ln-r  a  Iniir  aside. 

"  (  ollK-  aloii^;-."  Ji.-  s.iul  lo  l.cslir.  '•  \'ou'\r  iiad 
no  hrraktasi,  \<iii  lotirr- ^.-t  mio  i'i|,-  house  ai  on. -■, 
and  Wf'll  lia\T  somr." 


\ 


!, 


1    \\at(  lied    ill. •in    -.>.  \'rv\     \iiilrntl\     slir    haled 

them  both  ihr\  lornicd  their  man's  l''a_;nf  ania^onis- 
li^allv  a^'aiiisi  hn,  and  ihiew  hei  .,ii;.  I;  \.,,is  nn'aii  ; 
II   was     rude.       She  v.eni   hark  lo  the  ii\er  hank. 

(i'Hid  llea\<-n.s,  she  had  ordy  retiised  a  piojjosal. 
I*e<>[)le  did  lii.ii  e\rrv  da\  o!  die  week  without  heiPL; 
m.'idf  to  sutler  as  <  iinrnals.  Shr  la\  down  ami  hi  a 
ei^arene.  Her  lingers  .vere  ireinhhn-.  lhi\  .and 
tiirv  rou-ht  a  -h.asilv  battle  wiihm  her  hm  tur\  won 
""'  <li',\'-  I  he  inornin^;  had  h.-.-n  spodt  ior  her 
•  •  •  ^1"'  \\.'<s  inui!«'d.  ,aiid  she  had  he.-n  hadlv 
trivditeneil. 

1  he  ejo-aietle  soothed  her.  and  the  soit  air  and  (he 
sunshine.  .Siran^M-ness  and  horr.ir  went  sIowl\  awaw 
.ind  ihe  hi'aiiiiful  I'aniih.ar  ran.ie  hack'.  .She  i; reeled  it 
■•ind  ueh'OMi.'d  it.  (r\in-  .i  httle  tentatix --h- ^o  laii  di 
.'It  her  tear. 

I  iie  thin-  w,is  -roirs(ji;f.  1  her.'  was  noihiii..:  io 
he  at  raid  of. 

I  he  di'juate  lajipin-  sound  ot  tiie  ri\.T  s;in>^   to  her 
.'I    >  H'W     <-.awed      a    do\e    ,  ooi'd    sweetlv.  She    re. 

covered  -radualK.  ^•,.s.  she  was  sorrv  ;  it  was  iier 
altrac  t!\r  r.tinhute  to  h..  sorrv,  hut  hte  was  hard,  and 
It  seemed  to  her  that  Leslie  was  soM.  ||,.  ,mv.h\  to  have 
had  more  dmnitv  .  more  stamina,  lie  ..u-ht  not  t,,  have 
<ollapsed  like  that.  in  hum--  her  he  had  lost  some- 
|li!nj4;  o!  his  manhood  that  sicken-d  and  discu-sted 
iH-r  .-.nd  ni.uie  her  impatient.  It  vou  were  htirt  voii 
-->;n  ;   sijurai.  and  ii  you  ieli  sifk  \oii  ciuhii  snv  so. 


I  ni:  ki:n  fi.ami-: 

■'"■"■    '     '^    "'"'!>     thai    lie    u,,ti!.i    n.'\,.,    l,r    i„.r 


tricn,! 


^".imiiiU    sNniiMtlu.        II,.     ha.i    alvaxs    :,,„.r|„     i,,,.- 

"'''?•""'  '''"'■"  '"■'■  i^'"'-  '""  ""^^.  li^iitini^  N.rlnm- 
l-.It.  I...  uas  ran-.-,|  a-anis,   j,,.,-.       S!;..  ,,,„I.|  n,„  n,,v 

"■■"  ^"7    Muirh;   lu.  ha.i   shak.-n    an,!    tr,^^hl.-m-.i    h.T 

|-;^''^n.  h.      Slu-l,wl.t..nr,lh,Tl,ps.  an.M„.r,.v,..su,T.. 

■'  "•■'■■.n't  h..srns,!, !,..••  shr  sa„|.        •'  K,,,!!,-.   1,,.^ 
■  ill  aw  fill  I,, ,i|.  .  •   "     ^ 

l''i-|'  'li.l  n,,i  ,,nii,.  .-xprr'ss  uhat     lu-  thcu-Iit.      1)„| 

'-.!  "Xl-r-ss  Iht  tr.-hn:;  ,hat   shf   ha<l  u  itn..s,s,.,i  s.,m.-. 

!"".h,,rn',..,   ahn.akm,.  ..fh„p,,sand  shrchim'    ,f 

'''"■•■'•   '''■"    '"•  ;"'-hi   to   havr  huiden   fr.,m    h.-r.  7.n<| 


"•'"  '1"!  •■nrt->  haunt  h.-r-  l)„t  sh.- rjtm-  i.,  tli/han! 
"'-.  t,.,h..  n..rma!n<.ss  of  ,!„.  I,t,!,.  ..nV.nr..  rr 'a 

"^."an.rrv"', '"'""'■■  ^'"•-•"-^i  ton-nu.:;, 

iM^M't  and  ,s!tak-in<,d\-  pcnitcni. 
1  li-it  '•\'-nin-  came  a  little  n<<\>-  ■ 
"  i)''.'ir  Miss  .\l,.riiimT, 

■■  I. -'HI  ios:iv.-  vou  I..-!M.\„,voand  tell  vo„ 

"".'•'''"'■■''■V''^"""  ""•'"'"'■"'"-■       '  ""■"'<  it  v.Mil.l 
■I"   nm  ^^,x,d.t  votiM  write  him  a  li-v.       [  I,.'s  ,1,,-,  „ 
"'iin  rathf-r  a  had  '  ::(>  '  ,,f  tVvor. 
^'otlrs  sinrcrelv. 
.  .  ,  "  (•F^^\I,^>  ['kkk." 


'"  ntini,'- 

'''•*'s.-n!l..    mHI   lookin-  a   lutle    uh,ie  and   a   little 
\Kioiis,  she  urote  to  Leslie  : 

"  I'm    s.,rry    v,,n'v,.    .,.(    ,-,.,,.,,    ,.,,,,,    ,,,  ^ 

--n!,,.  Letter        I  am  verv  sorrv  about  ev,' rvthin  •• 
'"It  f  meant  uhat  I  said." 

''"■n.aftera  mo;nent,  the  hardness  died  out  of  her 
'  "  ''-^,  and  she  added  : 

"  l)o,!i,-er  up.      I'm  not  uortli  all  that." 

\\  hen    the    n(.to    h^,,\    !.,.-.„      i^.,,,    ,    i        .         . 

,1,  .,        /       ,.  •        •        :      .-.■ci:    -^j.  ^.;ai.  I  if  li,     >i|f     Miii    sat 

11.  •  ..  feelin^r  yerv  tired  and  verv  old.  and  ver^  voun:' 
"'"  'orlorn  all  in  one.  ■  "^^ 


(n.\Pii:K  XXI 


Smk  turn.-,]  u,  jark    R,.i,|Hi  as  a  rrl.rf  and  a  diMia.-- 
lion,  and   found  luni,  as  !,.■  aluavs   was.    uaitin-   tor 

n<-  was  a  slim,  voiuii^r  ,.-,vaIrv  otrictT  of  seven  and 
l\\eruv.  (,ood  iookm-  m  a  sm.K.tli.  uell-hrusiird 
uav.  verv  imnia*  ulale  and  rrx>l  and  a  little  aio„f  H,s 
verv  aloofness  intri-ued  li^r.  for  sli<-  had  never  broken 
It  doun  ,n  s!),te  of  th.  fa,  t  that  he  had  proposed  to 
..•■ranc  h.-rn,  ,f  „ot  d.hnitelv  a. ,  rpted,  at  least  not 
dehnitelv  relnsed. 

."That's    all    n^d,,,-    ,„.   ,,,,j   ...nsu.Ted.    u  hen    she 

^dyri^lu  v"''n'"'^'  "'''■'"'  '"'•'^^^■*''''^-       "'tuillbe 

•111  ri^Mit.        ^  on  II    marrv   in.-  sotne  dav." 

"  Von  seem  verv  sur./'  s!u.  Hashed' 

And  he  had  l(K>ked  at   h-r  uith  a  (!.<  ker  of  amu.se- 
ment  m  his  eves. 

'  ^  es.  I  urn  sure  about  some  tliinirs  " 

I'..r  th.-  moment  i.  made  her  sli^d.tlv  nervous-ns  if 

stu-  <..ntronted  not  onlv  a  man  but  Fate  itself,  stern 

en    "      rV'"^     '"'"•''••'''''"•         '"    I''-''"i'i^-^-   fashion  X 
'•njoved  the  shiver  it  irnve  her. 

Jack  uas  uilliui:  to'  lu-  for  the  time  !ier  \  [)  C  Ife 
was  up  io  a  pomt.  readv  to  o!)ev  her  .■ommamis  and 
ve  he  se,n.ed.  ,n  som-  .u..  way.  to  retain  eon^m^n  ' 
Ill's  ^.i^e  hmi  value  ,n  hrr  eves,  provin-  hj^ 
s  ron.^dv  n  man.  She  was  proud  t.i  be  seen  with  h  n^ 
He  wojdd  ahvavs  draw  the  eves  of  the  <-rowd  and  she 
l.ked  that.  He  larked  Leslie's  stmnv.  .asv  "  „, t h 
and    sweetness,    but    eave    n    spp......      -  \\armtn 


'34 


strciii,'tn   and 


rni-:  red  fmami-: 
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mvst.Tv.  SIh-  c.iil.i  not  .put.-  n-.,,!  or  un.i.-rMan.i 
hini.  and  s.'k-  uas  a  litilc  atraid  ui  him.  IN-  suhjc  |<-,1 
li'T  I.)  vrty  «lrar-('wtl  cTiiicisni,  uik  ..loured  hv 
""•'-"i""-  ^l^^    uas    also   a    chan-r    irom    I.rshr's 

:uh>v.^Vnn  and,  uh,!,.  ,,  ,rriiat.-<l.  it  ^■■[  stinnilatf'd  lu-r. 
S.i'-  Mo-mI  as  It  ^^,'^r,  ,,n  !ip-to,.  to  -ain  fiirth.T  annro- 
■' iiion  ,inti  adiniraiion. 

•■  Do  v.Mi  think    I'm  pr*-ttv.  Ja.  k>"  sh»'  ask^-d  onr 
iia\  ,  and  h«-  ansxM-rcd  sl(>\\I\  : 

y.'^"'  "'"  ••"^■'"l.v.  I.'s.;  :uid  m,„r,  tlian  tlial." 
II  he  was  :n  love,  and  ;or  no  ..th.T  reason,  -,iirelv 
""!ld  he  have  asked  her  to  niarrv  hi;n.  he  was  verJ 
'"",""^'.^'  "\1"'>--  Vet,  ,n  all  uaNs.  he  was  a  per- 
"•■'Iv  normal  vonn^.  man  :on,l  ot  ri.lin-  an.l  p..lu 
••'"'I  "';•  l>ke.  I  he  sort  of  i:n-l,shman  one  experled 
'  .'  liK'Hl  an.l  uas  a.oti-.w.nied  to.  and  vet  in  h's 
■"t'"i.mss.,odd.  She..,nld  um  nnd-rstand  or  Lnia-r,- 
.:!S  (  .x.hless.        '*    ■■  ■  ■  '  •       ■  f^       f' 

I  'Mtaint^-  that 
.irrival. 

She  ,,,„I,Jn't  throw  him  ,,tT  his  balance.  Some- 
nm.su  hen  she  uas  uillin^r  f,>r  |„n,  to  kiss  Iier  he 
IiiM  didn  t-  and  .s<,metimes  l,.-  kisvd  her  and  she'feir 
;•■■•"  .'•''  'Ptained  part  of"  his  deta.Iiment.  She  wishe<i 
I'  subdue  !um.  and  uas  ^hu\  she  rouldn't.  But 
'houd,  she  admired  him  an<|  uas  mvsfihed  bv  him' 
^:h'  was  detmitelv  not  in  love  u  ith  !iim.  She  was  sure 
"•  ty.it.  tiu.ui,^!,  she  wasn't  sure  that  in  the  endshe 
\'.ou!d  es(\ipe  matrinionv    ■>.  ith  him. 

She  wished  a  passi..n  for  him  would  sueep  her  nf] 
"T  f'^et.  I.,, v..  must  !)e  -I,,rious  uhen  it  des<-,'nde,| 
':P"n  v,.„  ,p  .,  cioo,!  and  ,-arried  vou  off  fnnn  all  ra!- 
';>  'tions.  Si,e  dreamt  of  the  wonder  of  it 
-  m;  rend  about  it,  but  remained  untou.hed.  perfe.tlv 
.'•l.nitelv  herself,  tmobsessed.  and  unintoxirat^d        It 

'^   •'    Pitv.        }fome  ht'e  didn't  cr.)w   easier         Verv 
•!'n  si,,,  was  pin.-hed  for  monev  and  couM  pot  have 


It    uas  as  II   he  \va!te<|.   uith  a   so-t   of 
•  hat  he  uas  uaitin-  for  was  certain  of 


l!!- 


1    ,1,  11, '  '"""1   II. >i   iiave 

lot! les  she  wished  or  the  thousand  and  one  tinv 


I'Mn.fs.   fliat 

modi.-allv  her  Mother  curtailed  her  lihertv,  and  nearlv 


l.„    t:/_      ,  .  . 

i:.t-  waiiHv   and    pi,-(iv— anti   spas- 


\  ;t> 


I  111.  Ki.i'  i-i  \Mi: 


.■md   tli'if 


<  >iil.si(|..    \  (HI     ;,,ijii(i    ii. 


'11  .•ilnw.spiHTc  ,,;   siiam  ..-ul   Iriiij.fi. 

''•■"/^  I"  ilif  n,i!  iMw  nrss  ..:  ., 

I  '■    she  colli, I 
•      .      tli.ii 


'""  .ilu.i;.  s  \  Mil  !i;i,|  [,,  ^,, 

••■"P"!'^.    \:>^\lrh     nil.  uin!MII;,i,i,.    !|,,m-.- 

''■'";     '''^■••''     J'"-'^     .in,!     i,i;,rnr,|     I,,,,, 

;-•  . HUM. I.,.,        ,,:,,....  ,Mn-..      Si....,,.,,,,,; 
'-iiilln-s.,,„sh..,|l,..,n„i.sh...,.ui,M,,,,.  I, :,„,■, 


s,s,;'n'i'7  "•■""-'•'•^•"^•■"'••'''•-i' ^^aiil:n.^^'in■^[^';•- 


Ik-  (liMiiijl!, 


<■    V,  ;is  \•(•r^    (  lr\r|- 


I       I    !■  ,  .  '"   '    •111  ,  lull     .     s  r,  V      I      imiin-.t,.i,, 


sue  luii'w    :,,r  .  ciiaiii    >' 
On' 


I"   •    .        '■     ^^'-'^    '1'-''i-     ./.„-,/    ,!i.,|      s,l,.n,,,        , ,         . 


'  iiriositx ,  ,i,,i   \  aw  uin"-, 


I!    prDVMKcil 


>l'>'l'<TinlM.lan.|an.|,..,u.    ';,,  ,;'      '"''    ■'    ^^"'"^"•'' 


\\'''s    manir,!   i,, 


'''"■'Ill  ^-^istcr.   uliM 

'"•  '■■'•'''  verandah  ,n  a  iittlr  s,i,.,-,-,l|V       ,  '"-   '"' 

'""••'■n'-s  rna.l.-  ..,„  ,.,  .,•.,,'.,"'"'■''  'I'"'  "^ 
'■'P'-'   •l--nvns       Mrn     /u.v:/'''^'r:       '*"•'•  "'^ 


nil;  Ri:i)  i-|..\mi-:  , ,- 

•nnniiu'  li"  !ia<l -.btamf.i  !n.:n  \-..  and  th.-n-  uas.-.h,,,,, 
I. -ma  su--..si„,n  ..t   rathrr  hixnrions  In.sinv.  ;,s  ,t   h. 
'  .'l';<l  iiimsrl;  la/ih    t,,  .-n j.>\  nicnt. 
••  \"U    u,s;i    I,,  rxplnit    ,„■<■■    vos/        H,,,    ,,oi,   shall 
'''■•'■''  ''"  ''I'-'i      ni-t   .•\cn   \\!irn   ur  inarrv  '•' 

•  N-^^   ai,snnl  vo,,   ar.--    uhm   un  marrv  in.lrr.r" 
An  .■xpi,„ir,]  ,h,n^  ,s  linishrc!     rxplod.-.l      ,..  „.,. 

,^'";'-"/''''>*'"^'-'"'""^-       H-puk.-d  npa  l,t,I.- 
s:!v.T    ass..!    oi    !„•,•  dr^ss  and  plav,-.!  uiti,    ,  S     • 

":";"'^^'^^''r '-•'""-  n,„„,'dh..,„n,  ,h,.!:,,„„^: 

;• —s    .ann..<|    !,n,.rs  I  h..     lo-.k.-d    n.rvo.sand 

•n.    s..ns,„v.,  as  ,.   .1h-vv.,.uI,|  nnn.rl  a.  ,!„.  „>„.■ 
■    \'lv.-I  and  ,url   up  at  calic. 

■     l.-n..rr..u   yon^,,.-   h.  sa,d.       '•  A  ^ond  ,h,n.. 
;;•       '';■^"•l^•n.^^up.       (.,v,.  mv  !,op.s  „>  ,|„.  lulls 
'  -;     I^.;tasp.,t<,t  Irav."  laWr  uitli   lu.k." 
i''>n  I   voii  mind  niv  i:()ini,^  Ja<  k  >  " 
n-da_rt,-d  hrra  s,ukh-n  I.>.,k  undMr'his  I,ds 

;.f  I  sMculd  hat.-  Nou  to  stay.  Thr  plains  are  no 
.,■;'"'  ^;'^;"'^';'";'""^'-'!>at  hruouldtakph.rinins 
"'It^i'-ss  ihnll.-d  hrr  to  s.idd.'n   pass„,n 

Il--  took   Uu-  <-,^a...,tr  trom  h,s  month   and  ni.kr.i 

'i"l'd  Ili<;  ti.in  span-  outlmr  of  his  clieek  an.)  th.- 
I^'i-n-n.ss  ot  Ins  <h,n  and  tuo  Intl.  iKu-si;"';'; 

•■  '    ^vi-li    I  ronld  love-  von."  shr-  .s^u.l 
^^^jj;s-u^uast.ot,,ny.nml..in^en^a^.d.      ^•.,„ 

a  hon.  on  th.  subj;.a:-  "'•''^"'^"'"*-  "'—t 
^l!o^:,,div  she.  uisfsed  i,e  u..uld  make  love  to 
M'c  felt  lon.Iv  s.,ddenlv-ns  it   nobody  cared 


\l...,    ;ii., 
■■■•-t    .-iiO 


',^« 
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\»Ty  niikh  for  licr.     A  s!i;;lit  (ii-^potitlciu  •;  passftl  over 
ln-r  like  a  (olil  |)iirt  of  air. 

\  iTv  lar  awav  a  native  \\as  .siM;^Mni;,  intt-rroj^atinL,' 
till-  uiilc  World  ami  tin-  uidr  s^\  with  liis  ([in-cr  son^'. 
.\l»r<ia(i  was  that  Ioii(-lin»-.ss  that  laiiu-  ii[)on  \  on  siui- 
(ii'nl\,  JiMpini^'  Mill  ol  thf  pan  he. I  i^iouiui.  Iroin 
hchiiul  a  hush  of  iriit'l   tliorns. 

I  he  country  was  haiini''(.l  by  dead  men  and  d^-ad 
dn-ams  and  odtl  ihin:;s  that  no  one  could  understand, 
and  (|iircr  li-ars  without  tani^ihle  reason.  A  i,^hostl\ 
insanity  stalked-  uiini^lini,--  wit!i  the  heat,  at  one  uitli 
the  dntopin^  heaviness  ot  the  ro^rs  .  .  .  and 
people  danced  .  .  .  it  seemed  almost  sacrilegious 
somehow  .  .  .  and  dan^'erous.  1  he  haml  l)ei,N-in 
a^Min.  a  resurrected  wait/  killed  in  I-lncland  lonuf  ai^o. 
l-et's  dan(<',"  said  \'i  suddenh  .  and  she  laui^lied 
a  little  wildlv. 

1  he  l)allr<M)m  was  better  than  the  horrible  nioiirn- 
tul  l<»neliness  of  the  \erandah,  and  the  man's  arm  was 
round  her.  She  enjoyed  e\en  the  pressint:  of  the 
people  and  the  yellow  blare  (>;  bi^Iit  and  the  perspiring 
mii.sit  ians. 

(irace  Mi>ile\-  was  ilaiiciii;;  beaulifullv  in  a 
frock  of  shimmerint;  bla(  k  secpiins.  It  fitted  her 
bodv  .soclosel\-  that  ynu  umld  see  tlie  rise  and  fall  of 
her  breath.  She  h)oked  j)al[)italin£jl\  ,  sweetiv  alive, 
like  a  little  eaj^er  [lantinL;  animal. 

In  wiiat  (|ueer  wav  was  she  so  conspi<  uous  that  she 
drew  every  eye?  Was  it  merelv  her  tininess  and  her 
mai::netism  ?  She  was  not  beautiful-  not  even  prettv. 
\  i  watchetl  her  and  wondered.  Her  metlKKJ  was 
imperceptible.  There  was  no  tlashimr  boldness,  no 
upwartl  and  downward  rise  and  fall  of  »-ncouratjin^ 
eyes,   and    vet   she    helii   as  she   did? 

"  It's  stifiiui;  here."  said  Jack.  "  \\'e  must  ^o 
out  ai^'.'iin."  ^ 

She  seeme^i  [,>  hold  liacb  even  while  she  followed 
him.  There  was  someihinj-  ,Hitside  that  she  Cf>Mld 
not  bear,    that   slie  shran-    from.        He  ignored    her 


Tin:  RF'.n  fi  ami- 


13') 


si!"nt  pn)'»'St.        Hut   when  thcv    n',i<  bed   solitude  hr 

•  I.  j!;  b.iT  in  Ills  ,tinis,  st(M>pini,'  his  lips  to  Iut's. 

Thfii,  attcr  a  lnU'^  momt'nt.  he  released  her.  She 
;i!(|  iMt  see  his  eves,  |)u(  she  kiie'A  [hat  in  them  was 
.'.  I  lUeii  the  inner  soul  of  him,  and  she  Ionised  lo  knou  . 
\'>A  when  he  had  rej.-aM'd  lier  she  rould  have  sworn 
■  it  that  ardent  kiss  was  a  dream,  and  that  he  had 
never  touched  her.  That  he  had  al\\a\s  stood  aloof 
!!imai  ulate  ,anil  self-contained. 

I  he  last  dani  e  <  a  me.  il.en  a  small  supjier  of  poached 

•  ,:.:s   and    rather    dr\     s^mdw  iches,    and    then    peo[)le 
.h^persed. 

i  he  club  la\   in  intmitf  desolation  under  the  starrv 

4;v. 

(  tn    []]f   veran<lali    some    woman    hatl    drof^ped    an 
:i!n  lal  rose;  it    lay   there  siupidl\.      When   the  lij^dlt 

'    -'le  a  tiiu'  ^"re\-   s<juirrel  c.trried  it  awav. 


<  li  \rii.i;  XX i I 


"lis  .III  aw  (ill    jil.ii  c." 

\i    spokf  inis('r.ili!\  ,   htii    liiiiiiotii    \',.is  iiiu|iirn(  licl 


Ikt  r\cs.         She    \\.il!<c(|   li<rhil\    aiinss   t!ir 


«in,i! 


sitiin^'-rooin  and  sat  tiowii  nn  -lu'  arm  n:  a  i  rrtun  sola, 
iixikint,'  tlin>ii_:li  the  windMU  at  ihr  s|. ,.  •pin:,'-  lioiids 
aiiil  the  wild  rain.  I  lie  anprivvni  had  lirolvcn.  and  ii 
hNnked  til''  view  with  a  <  nriaiii  o!  ^Iiiiiin:'-  'Tcv  nrss 


liilv  '       nut  a   |iil\   thai  look  ihc  ^arl*  o|'  an 
■|o|d 


|-.n-lis!i 


\o\<Miil)('r.        A   I  old    wind  nntttTt'd    iliin   rilihons  ot 
draiiurht  tlii()iii,di   the  hadlx -tniiiit;  d.  .01  s  and  windows 
of  i1h'  sliak\    little  lodi,Mni,'-li(nisc. 
\'i  drew    her  i^rcfn   i(TS«'\   closer. 

I'd  ratliiT  sia\  in  the  (ilains  and  hod  ihan  hr 
lio/cn  and  hored."  she  saMJ.  nicdiiai  -^^^  a  1  Iiimsv 
darn  in  her  slce\,..  She  was  carelessh  dressed.  A 
biiikle  hiiPi;-  loosely  on  her  slioe,  her  skirt  t1oppi-d 
dejectedlN-  oxer  her  slim  hips.  |'.,r  the  time  she 
didn't  (.are.  and  her  clothes  sliowed  it.  She  jet  iheni 
''ehave  as  the\  (hose,  and  !he\  went  lo  jiie( cs.  Her 
hair  droojx-d  into  her  e\es;  she  pushed  n  hack  im- 
patiently ott  her  forehead.  \'et,  mi  spite  of  her 
untuliness,  she  was  ama.'ini^K-  pn  turesijue  as 
she  sat  there  swint^MiiLT  an  impatient  foot,  and  a  howl 
of  nasturtiums  near  her  matched  Iht  Ioosp  locks  and 
tile  pale  frei  kles  on  luT  nose.  She  and  the  flowers 
vei,.  ihe  onlv  li\-e  thing's  ui  the  !ifr!,.  ,!,.,. I, I  room. 
I  he    flowers    .n,jiiiesced     in     tlu'ir    snrroiindinfrs    h\- 


I  leir  aloMtness,  she  violenth  oppos'd  the  drab 
carp'M.  the  rickclv  hamhoo  chairs,  the  melanchnlv 
piano,    (lie    daret    cloth    mantel    horder    'vith    .a    ball 
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n'^f,  thr  ^'ili-tclf^fd   mirror    with    iiis  p  iintcii  cij   us 

^l.ts»».  til''  st.iiiu'd   \\.ill|)a|)fr  uit'ti  Us  t;ul«'(l   paltfrn  <  >t 

•itn';'>    riisf>.        1  hf  pl.u  f  siiifll  III   tiisiim"-.s  and  dainj)- 

ll   ua>  iniol'TahK    dnli    in    ilsdralli. 

liiinic  ihc  r.iin--  (  aiiM-  Kasamli  had  s^imii  iifi    it-imi-, 

da  (  t-riain  aiiUMint  n?  (  ln-aji  ainiisciiifiil .        IJiii   tlit* 

'    i>v  two    voini;,'    nifii    Afifn't    '.iHih    wliilc        Sin- 

.1  ;ii--!  III!  ni'd  out  iiMf  Aorilu    \  .aitli  Mum  the  .si.iiii^- 

ni.         l|r   liail   hcrii     ill    ii-lii    Mill    lit    doors    in    llu* 

"--'ill'-,  I'll!   within  tour  walls  lir'd  hut  addtd  to  h«T 

!i(iom. 

Klin  a  \\a\  ,   "  she  had  viid.       "  I    (  aii'i   Ixar  \  ou   a 
"iiunt    lon^t-r.         Moihrr'^  mii    to   Imiii  licon,    and    I 
ni  t!i«'  aitmioon  ti  ►  m\  s''ll ." 
II''   had   bfi'ii    very   olli  nded   and   ilial    had   amiis«*d 

■  :.       I. ft    him    he    shorn    ot    his    toolisli    ideas    ot    a 

•  ^-iMc  nm.       Ills  dismiss,'i!  lii  kh'd  her  si'iisc  ot  irri- 
' "11.  mviiiL:  ht-r  a  sort  of   rt'douhlfd  deviirx  .        She 

I  I  niudii'd  at   the  tali  ot   his  spoH\   i  tun,  al  tlif  i:.'p<" 

■  ii)^  india-riili'nt'r   lip,   at    tiis,    "t)!),    I    sav,    \ou   ,iif 
■ '^    hard  on  a  thap.      I  i  .uuf  all  d')\vn  in   tins  cuised 

II  to   sec    \  I  111 .    " 

i  iii'ii  i;i»  all  lip  a,,'.'iin,"  she'd  said.       "  N'on  c.ime 
I'laiise   \(>ii    were  hored  ;  well.    I'm   bored    too,   and   a 

•  'O'd  .  oiiple  doesn't   make  tor  entertainment." 
Well,  now   she  had  tlie  whole  attemoon   to  hersel;, 

•  \   ti'  iiliini^  to  do  with   it. 

'^':"   \  aw  (led,    stretihin^   her   arms  .above    her   head. 
^    '•  'Aeiit  to  the  jiiaiio  ;ind   strummed  tor  a   moment. 

■     lile    \',e,-ii^    oUt-ol-IUIlc    Holes     were    ,|s    sl(  !d\      .'is    the 

■  <■:   '•  or  an  old  maiden  ruint   who  .attempts  the  soni,'s 
"t   h'T   voiiih. 

">}}'■  opened  the  door.       The  passai^e   was  dark  and 

•  'iar-like,   iroiii  tlie  lower  rej^ions  llo.ited  the  smell  of 
Ir "-li  st'-w  mintzlinLT  with  a  naiiseatint,' clintrin^^  odour 

.^'■'•. 

"^li''  went  to  her  bedn>)m.        It.   I(m».   w;is  dark  and 
'  \''^i'.       Her  sIkh's  lav  .about  as  if  e.atli  sep;irate|\-  h.id 

'    'niemillafpf  1    t.-ik-irnr    n    \\ilL       Imi»       l-i/L-intr     ■,t\i-    ,...n^<. 

'tire.iion.   h.ad  failed  p\en  to  reai  h  the  exit.        I  he 
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.ilniir;i!l     (|.M,I     ^.ip.'.i.     sllMUlfl;,'     lifl     (li.llu's.  she     s.it 

ijown   l)\    the  (lt<-ssinj,'-t;(!)lc  .•iii<l    d  I'nhod   .it    luT   n<>s»' 
.  ir!i  .1  [x.u.lrr  pull,   then  riilih-i|  sotm-  ir.'llr  in<  .-iriiat 

•T        ll.llld^.  .She        \<.ls|ir,|        sjii-       iiilllii       .llh'td 

Ir.illv     1(>\(1\     r\[.rnsi\  (■    p<»'.\d»T    .IIkI     siiHI.  (    ll»',in 

Ii.d^in      ■.,      (  l|.;ip      IfMxl,     1  tlcip     I  I   ilhfs,     (  tl<',l[)     CMTV- 

'1  iiiK  .     S\\i-  ihrcA    lict-<(|;  p.-itishh    d.r.vn  on 

I'lf  h«-d  and  l.iv  \\  iili  lu-r  h.in<is  afn  >w  Iht  In -.id,  sianni^ 
.it  a  lar;,'*'  six  ii  \ -lo.  ikmLr  spidfr's  ur!)  ,  m  die  (rdini;, 
and  lisi.Tiin^  t.>  tl;c  uind  whislliiiL:  in  tlif  k.-vdiolf 
.ifui  n'oanin-  immd  i!ir  Iimisi-,  and  t'ar  rain  ,snia>!nn^ 
>>i\  llif  (  uri  Il^^lt(•d  lion  looi'  tit   tlic  fiaihinoin. 

She'd  hicn  ttads  v<T\-  ;^i»(>d  |i»t  I  ■' i  >  niontlis.  She 
l:adn't  anil.  •',  1(1  h-T  MmiIht  i.n.  r.  and  Mis.  Mniiinifr. 
finding  Iki  clisposrd  in  aniialnliU.  liad  hc'ii 
kind  to  her,  hut  she  inaiic  up  Iht  niind  as  slic  lav  iIutc 
iMat  this  sliMuld  !m>  i!i»-  last  hoi  wrat'aT  she  spent 
iifid'T  tlic  same  <  irctmistan.  es  in   the  hdls. 

Slie  hated  jiol^ev  little  places  with  tin\  sec. /nd-i  lass 
|i»'"ple  and  tin\  stntl\  parties  and  amuseinfiits.  Her 
ItfaiiliHil  VDiith  \\as  not  for  that.  It  was  an  arrant 
•>'..isie  of  tune.  S!ie  wanted  a.hentnre  and  fun.  and 
to  !)e  in  a  \)\'^  stalioii  uitli  lots  of  L,'aiet\-,  wjicre  she 
I  oiild    sliow    her    [ower    .and    paint    liie   tou  n    scarlet. 

-^l-da      Uotlld      do.       Slie      thoii^hl      ,,;       herself      there. 

■  •  •  ■'^l"'  thoiii,dif  (»t  ualkiii^'-  lip  ,ind  down  tlip 
f.inioiis  Mall  and  dipptinL:  delu  lonslv  into  the  lo\'elv 
shops  and  weariticr  just  the  t!iine-s  she  liked,  n  snow 
Icoi^ard  skin  .anionic  others.  Nhe  thoii^dit  of  imxin"- 
dcliialelv  into  the  S(andals  and  taking  a  broad  view 
-  and  dis(  iissini,'- th.'iii.  She  thon^rin  ,,f  L:ointj  to  the 
theatre  and  of  peoj^le  .iskin-  who  she  w.is^and  of 
.Kiini;  .1  little  herself  .and  of  liohhinc  curtsies  at  N'ice- 
re^al  l.od;^.'  and  of  delii,ditfii!  halls  ;md  of  picnics. 
.  .  She  mwt  '^c^.  Life  shouldn't  be  Siibiirbi.T 
lor  her.  She  w.as  (pute  determined  abnut  it.  When 
one  w.is  deteriiiined  bke  that  thing's  h.iiipened.  She'd 
read  th.it  somewhere,  and  more,  she  felt  it  in  her  hones 
to  be  true  something:  magnetic  was  lv>rn  when  one 
so  stronj^d\-  'iesired. 
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I  I'.c  rain  was  lessening      ii  st'ipfifd  as  siHltlen!'.    as 
'  «(i  l)fi,Min.        \  I  [Mil  .  .n  lici   hat  and   umi  mit   int'> 
.,  iistf-niiVL,''    W'mIiL        Sill'    wantfti   mi>\  t-rncru    i 
:  olid  Willi  tlw  ni(t\riiicni  ot   |mt  (lioii:j!iis. 
I  tic   sArt-t    lircath    (i!    the    \\rt   carih    Uas   s<i|llrd    alld 
;.'!iultd    !i<ri-  arid   ihcrc  h\    !iunianit\  "s  lildi  and   iiii- 
li'  iini'il    I  MiidiiKiiis.        Uiit    ;!ic   tlmids   ui'ir   lnf.ikinj^r 
nd  ['II  i%itiL,'  av\a\   hmtIi.   id,  taking:  uotidrtMiI  sha|>is 
iIhI  l''a\ mu:  w<»nd«'r;id  sji.k  rs  o*  <  |car  vivid  hhic     (  )iic 
'•>i!d  uas  [)ilcd    liii^h   m  a  sno'Av       hitiTai^^  iii\,r    ,,» 
j.intii-  strt'n^ili. 

I  Ik-  mountains  urif  stfc(ii'd  m  iirlicsi  rnit-rald  an»l 

'.  "I't,   ilic  [ilains  sliotic  a  dun  maiiv\    blue,  and  mcrv 

"' ->'i»'d    Icif   s[>aiklfd    uidi    diatiiond    watrr.  I  In- 

'■'■itul  sun  lila/»'d  torili  s[)!.ndid|\    ,-,s  with  a  shout. 

M'lan.  iiol\    tlfd,   ticshn.'.s   md  warmth  hnkcd  hands. 

1  iic   Khudsidf   was  cnann-llfd    with  (onvolvuhis  ot 

!    (oloiirs,    [link    and    los.'.    \  rllow-tniird    white   an. I 

;  n:i)!.-,  daldias  wne  out.  and  the  [x.lato  [)l.int  ot  sii.h 

I'liii.antir  lovchnt-ss  and  su(  h  nuindaiK'  christcnini:. 

\  I's  s[)irits  rosr.  ||f[  hlix.d  iduld  not  (  urdh-  into 
;.'r[iriual  ^ruiiihhiii,^ ;  it  must  daii.c  in  h<-r  veins.  The 
-iin  (aiiL:hi  and  taiii^df-d  it.s.lf  in  hi-r  red  hair  an. I 
''roui,'hi  out  h.T  faint  i^'old'.  trc  idrs.  And  she  s[irani: 
.•■\'>nj:  with  her  htt!.-  ()io\  ocativ  <•  a  r  oi  i^nuc  and 
.'   vdrv. 

I'ooi     Mother.        .S!i.-   loiitid   it    in    h.-r   h.-arl   to  [nf 
Mrs.  Moitiuier.  lieiaus^'she  was  t^ettitiL;  old  and  h>\ed 
^•:hurhia  .and  tinv  lull  stations,  where  she  i\],l  not  ha\e 
rnurh   ri\alr\-,    hut  ([ueenrd    it   t-asiK    over  the  d.iw.ii- 

n.'ss    there. 

\  i  «  ould  stand  rivals  ;  s!ic  wante.l  tliem  ;  sh.e  courted 

''\<-n  and    would   have   tlteni.        What    was  the  use  of 

("•m^  attractive  aniont,'    tinattraction  ?       'I  hat    wasn't 

ill',    tun.       Hut  to  fie  the  most  attractive  anions;  other 

'tractive  people.   t!irre  was  lriuni[)h. 

S!ie  could  do  it.       She  felt  strong-. 

She  lauj^hed  as  slu-  went  up  a  iiill.  and  [laus.-d   [)v 

'ooden  rail  that  r.m  .-iIoni_'  tlie  IC  !;!!(!<!(!<•        (;r;  •->.!■. 
•^^otistical.  she   yet    l(Miked  through    her  eLjotism    and 
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fiijiixcd  ilif  ^Tand  i)catit\  >>\  tlit-  tt'a>t  ot  colour  aiul 
ouiliiif  sj)r(\ul  at  lu'i  irri,  Slif  \'.,i-,  artist  ••iioii^li 
lor  that.  "  It's  i^i  >r^foii->,"  s!ic  >ai(l,  and  as  she  said 
II  she  loo  iclt  i^or^ri  Ills,  iicli  Willi  \oiuli  and  tlif  low 
.iiui  ;)i"i(i('  ot  iiic,  Ma^rant  aiiIi  x-.iir  indcsirihahlf 
happint'ss  that  inoiint''d  lo  ht-r  Ix-ad,  t1oodini,f  her 
I  lircks  v.itli  sotl    losf.jx-ial   |)ini\iii  s-,. 

in  till-  litth-  lod;^ini^-lioiis''  slit-  had  hrcii  sliahhv, 
In-rc  a  sort  o!  rijx-  smartness  illuininatrd  ht-r,  inakinj^' 
the  liarn  in  her  jcrsfv  .->nd  the  droopini^  o!  her  skirt 
o!  noacionnt.  She  \vas  crow  ned  like  a  (Jnct-n,  and 
she  held  and  suun^  ilic  sreptrc  of  her  i  li.irin.  And 
n((w  slit'  t'n\  ird  no  oiir.  tor  she  trjt  thai  all  ihr  lliinijfs 
she  wanted  were  coming  lo  her.  I  hat  late  was 
brintrin^'  them  in  both  hands. 

A  step  made  her  turn.  She  iiaied  ihe  breakinL;  ni 
her  (Ireaiiis,  the  slialterin:,^  ,,•  i,,.,  pri\a(W,  but  it  was 
her  habit  to  smih-  on  men,  and  she  s^iuled  on  Mr. 
I  >row  ne. 

lie  w.is  an  insiL^nilii  ant  liitle  subaltern  np  on  a 
si^ii.dlini^  class.  lie  was  lirowne  b\-  name  and 
brown  by  nature.  A  small  moiiM-  o!  a  man,  pale- 
taccd  and  L,^entl\   rounded  in  contour. 

She  looked  to  him  like  a  l1ame,  :\n{\  he  approached 
the  daz/le  of  her  tire.  She  stood  to  him  then  for  all 
tlie  wonder  that  somehow  he  had  missed.  .She  was 
a  revelation  of  what  other  men  possessed.  A  bit  of 
splendiil  devouring  life,  untamed  b\-  morals  and 
.Sunday  schools  and  the  sense  oi  dut\  .  \'erv  badlv 
he  wishetl  to  be  burnt.  He  wished  to  feel  that 
scorchint,^   l)itin;.,'  sensation  and   boast  blisters. 

\'i  trdked  to  him  ycntlv.  lie  expected  sj)arkle  and 
repartee  anil  annihilation.  It  nevei  occurred  to  him 
that  no'hintj^  (an  be  more  ;;enil\-  and  softh'  wavering- 
than  a  tlime.  He  telt  the  warmth,  anil  stretcheil  his 
hands  to  it. 

Later  she  stii:t;ested  that  he  sliould  take  her  to  tea 
at    the  ("lub,  and  blushing  and   dt'li^hted  he   did  so. 

.She  enioved  that  tea.  She  was  in  ilie  unrriiic.i! 
and  inspired  mood  that  enjo\  s  evervtlnni:;         .Stie  ate 
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a  quantity  of  liot  toast,  and  as  slie  sat  there  nibbling 
and  looking  at  Mr.  IJrowne  she  was  pleased  with  him 
that  his  clothes  tailed  to  lit  hiin  and  that  he  had  a 
Nile  c-om{)le\ion  and  a  wart  with  two  hairs  on  it,  for 
s!ie  (ompared  him  to  |a(  k  Riddell.  and  was  almost 
in  love  with  Jack  when  she  thought  of  his  slimness 
;ui(i  smartness— in  love  enough,  anv  wav,  to  get  a 
llirill  that  he  loved  her. 

She  liked  the  room  where  ihev  had  tea.  It  had  red 
iriendly  walls.  Little  every-day  things  gave  her 
pl'-asure.  The  brown  shine  of  ihe  earthenware  ten- 
[>ot,  th"  little  round  silver  light  in  the  bowls  of  the 
spoons.  1  he  cheerful  tinkle  of  the  cup  as  vou  put 
u  back  in  its  .saucer. 

She  lit  a  cigarette  and  puffed  the  smoke,  luxuriously 
\vat<hmg  its  curly  stream  of  grev. 

Mr.  Browne  wanted  to  walk  home  with  her,  but  she 
t'Tbade   him.       Still  speaking  gently: 

"  No,  do  you  mind?  I  want  to'be  alone.  I've 
loved  my  tea.       Thank  you  so  much." 

She  found  a  letter  from  Jack  awaiting  her  lying  in 
a  little  p()ol  of  golden  lamplight  on  the  table.' 

Her  Mother  had  had  a  small  tire  lighted,  and  was 
sittmg  by  It  absorbed  in  a  tattered  looking  novel. 

She  l(X)ked  up  as  \'i  entered.  She  had  had  a 
['leasant  day  and  her  smile  was  agreeable. 
^  "  I  thought  it  was  (  hillv.  so  had  the  fire  lighted." 
^.le  said,  and  returned  to  her  book.  She  was 
'  nthrall.'d  bv  the  doings  of  a  golden-haired  heroine 
v^tio  had  tied  herself  up  in  a  disreputable  and  dinicult 
lang.e,  and  had  notliing  to  spare  for  \'i. 

\i  opened  her  letter.  It  was  brief  and  beautifully 
^^ritten.  and  breathed  all  the  wav  through  a  sense  of 
j.'<  k  s  cool  attractiveness  like  a  little  whifT  of  pleasant 
'"fjacco  smoke.  She  could  ,sre  him  writing  it  in  airv 
'iiil'-tante  fashion. 


1} 
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_  "  It's  bea.stly  hot— and  evervbodv  more  or  less 
•"i s  a  livrr.  Dull  ilogs  we  are  now',  but  we'd  hate 
anvone  to  be  facetious  or  over-cheery.       It  would 
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bc  ;iii  cttort  to  listen,  .iiul  \  ct  we'd  !)('  nx)  sLkL  Id 
punch  liis  iif;icl.  So  it's  as  well  he  ilocsn't  exist, 
and  we  (an  pcrspiir  i^Honniilv  in  pern c  How  art- 
\()U.-'        I   lia\fn'i  heard   Iroiii    .du   t(ir  sonic  tiiin'." 

Whrn  sIk-  went  to  bed  that  niuiiit  she  tliou^ht 
scrioiislv  about  niarrxiiiL;  hmi.  I  lie  thought  uas  not 
iin[)Icasani  ;  now  In-  \\a-<  not  liicrc  ii  u.as  fvcn  a^rcc- 
abh-. 

.She  spcm  a  \cr\-  \n\^.::  tiuif  briishmLT  and  jiKaitin,,' 
licr  liair,  and  thrn  at  iast  lossi'd  the  rope  of  it  over  licr 
sliouldcr  and  stood  u])  v;i\\nin_:.  I  lu-  room  made  a 
dini,'v  and  frtectivc  l)ai kijroiind  tor  her  shni  briUiancf. 
.A  prettier,  more  delicate  r<i<im  mi^ht  have  thrown  up 
'iomeihin^  unfinished  and  >ii.irs",  not  so  much  in  her 
hodv,  as  in  the  rouLrh  \ouili!i!l  snul,  but  ai'ainst  this 
dowiliness  she  u.as  superblv  ti-'sli  .and  .itlr.utixe. 

The  iinprolh.a'de  d,a\-  had  terminated  in  a  wild 
clim.ax  of  conteninient —almost  of  rapture.  She  ''id 
not  know  \\h\  .  She  smoothed  her  i  reaim  soft  arms, 
tindintif  the  value  of  theiii  that  her  lover  would,  rmd 
lovinj^  them  for  a  moment  .as  passion.atelw  She  was 
sweet  to  lierself  and  that  ple.ased  jier. 

.She  .slipped  into  !)e<l  and  blew  out  the  <  rindle  that 
stood  in  a  cliip;")efl  bhii'  en.imel  <  .mdlrstick,  .and  fell 
■asleep  easily  and  at  once. 
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.K\<|.  .M>.Ki,i:v  sM  m  luT  draum^r.rouni  sewinir  tm»' 
l:iy'-  l)nnrlH-s  of  p.-,I.-  y<-lIou  roses  on  to  a  pirment  of 
i'.il"  /*;1  ow  (T.-pr-iir-cliin.'.  -j-he  roses  u»re  sur- 
..Mindrci  by  imv  ,i,rreen  satin  Iraves.  and  the  ooloiirin- 
I'l'viscd  her  delicate  taste.  \,,\v  and  tlu-n  she  (r:nv  a 
'■i;ni  s,^h  ot  satisfaction  as  slie  \\,.rke.|;  now  and  th.-n 
■>•'.'•  !)a.is<-d.  her  head  a  htile  on  one  side,  and 
<  ri!i(  iscd. 

it    vy.s    F-Vl,rnary.     and    the    sunshine    K'hmmered 

ti  ro,,:;h  the  bhnds.        I  he   r.K.m  uas  verv  qniet  and 

■I'-.'sant  and  restful,    ht  as  it  were  bv  the  condensed 

^••i    i^'entle  activitv  of  the  little   woman.        One's  eve 

'■■""i'l    "aiurallv   seek   hrr   intense  hie,    and   rest  "there 

ureeablv    but    uonderin-Iv,    for.    as  ever,    she   held 

'^    u'rlu'      .,.''?  '•""'■•'"trnted  on    her  work,   but 

■'-i-hls   whirled    .-.bout    her.      \nu    .ould    almost   see 

■  >■    vast  shapes.     Tjie   u,,rld   uas  at    y\ar.   and   had 

''•'■n    tor   nearly    two   years.     A    monstrous    insanitv. 

■iin-Ied     uitb     a     marvellous    -lear-visione  '        •      ' 


clean- 


II  ,      ,  -.  1.-.1W1M  •,!,      I  lean- 

.',',.;  ^''."'V'   '"'•■','.•■'"•1    mis-ruled  and  stru,i:j.;led  in 

with 


pii:inti.-  fashion.     Hu-e  evil   mated  vi],r,,nVuTv' 
I"!:,-     -ood.        Pear    and     heroism    uere    chained    in 
";'!I'l'"s.         I  error    broui^ht    forth    a    i,n,lden    cr,ur-,-e 
1  Mere  ^^as  an  a,i,'onv  of  birth  and  death 

'  hese   were    some  of  the    facts  and    thourrjus   ,hat 
I'jih  hed  ,h,.  ^oman  with  the  silk  in  her  needle  and  the 
'y-F--wt--,n;nc   aOout  iier  knees.        Touclied  her.    dis- 
t'  r..ed  her.   but    failed  to  completelv  overwhelm    her 
Mh'  remamed  a  little  fish  swimminc  m  a  storm-toss-d 
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sea.  Tlu're  \vas  boredom  and  isolation  and  a  certain 
ironv  in  the  movement  of  her  tins.  She  hated  the 
storm,  vet  she  felt  its  tliriU,  and  retusing  to  be 
drowned,  sh.-  mocked  at  its  \saves  while  she  admired 

them.  . 

Her  orderliness  loathed  this  tliaos.  1  his  battering' 
of  idealism  and  materialism,  this  blood  and  won.  and 
hewin^^  and  chopping;.  She  had  been  for  tidiness, 
for  outw.ird  repression,  and  outward  control,  and  the 
st(jrm  threatened  that,  beating'  at  lier  artitlcialitv. 
Passions  were  bared  to  tlie  eyes  of  all.  Koii^dily 
brutal,  vividlv  pathetic,  tliey  sobbed  and  moaned  and 
died  triumphantly,  and  were  born  again  in  unending' 

millions. 

Sometimes  naked  thiners  stalked  into  her  be- 
c.irpeted  drawing-r(K)in  and  threw  over  the  dear  daintv 
conceits  there  and  spoiled  deliiate  su,u-k'*'^l''>"  ^"''''' 
(  rude  realitv.  .\s  when  a  distracted  woman  who  .ad 
had  the  news  of  her  lHist)and's  death  on  a<  tive  service. 
had  come  and  s.it  staring  at  nothing  and  c  rving  most 
terribly  without  tears.  She  had  not  been  a  friend  of 
Grace's — it  was  curious  that  she  had  intruded.  It 
was  as  if  a  malignant  i\ite  had  sent  her—to  no  pur- 
pose, or  with  one  set  purpose  of  shocking  deliberate, 
calculated  sweetness  with  sour  and  ghastly  truth. 
Grace  had  l(M>ked  at  her  with  a  frown  of  vivid  feeling 
between  her  brows,  not  knowing  what  to  do  or  s;»y 
or  how  to  play  her  role— and  she  had  at  last  met 
Grace's  eyes  with  a  gaze  of  n.adness  and  laughed 
ra'icouslv.  and  g<ine  away  blindlv  and  stumblingly 
into  the  steadv,  beautiful   sunshine. 

That  had  bcM-n  horrible.  H(^rrit)Ie,  too.  that  niglit 
at  the  Club  wlien  .another  w(Hinded  animal  of  a  human 
being  had  come  into  the  lotinge  and  s.tid  : 

"  Th{'\  tell  me  mv  son's  n'.issing— as  if  he  could 
be.  ...  1  laughed  at  thiin  ;  1  would  alwavs 
laugh   at   that.        Don't   I   kuoic  that  it's  impossii)le. 

i    liat     LjOU     i^    g;t'U,      HWI     .;     Ut-.    II  .  .  •  i!'".t      ■.::■:■.     -      ••     •• 

a  devil  wouldn't  luirt  me  as  that   would  hurt  me  if  1 
believed  it." 
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Ihese  were  things  of  nightmart'.  Ghosts  that 
(Irov  n»'d  the  iia\  hght,  put  out  the  sun,  and  shrieked 
in  thf*  gloom.  In  the  tirsi  y«'ar  Grace  had  had  a 
(triain  amount  ol  trouble  to  keep  her  poise  and  her 
dttai  hment.  TogetlKT  \n  ith  most  other  people  her 
univers*'  RKked,  but  now  she  had  regained  herself 
in  i  measure.  She  had  been,in  i-^ngland  at  the  out- 
l)reak  ot  war  till  January  of  the  following  year,  and 
she  would  never  lorget  ihe  loveliness  of  the  autumn, 
and  the  earthcjuake  and  horror  beneath  the  sunlit 
grass  and  the  flowers.  I  he  slow  horrible  shotk  of  it 
—the  series  of  shocks  in  tlitTerent  colours,  of  acute 
nerve-racking  pain.  Vou  couldn't  escape  the  pain 
o!  other  people;  it  vibrated  back  on  you.  You  could 
lind  no  shelter  from  its  ache  and  its  chill.  .  . 
India  was  a  relief. 

Regiments  went— men  one  knew  went — but  the 
light  uas  not  so  near,  only  every  now  and  again  its 
lesiilis  encroached. 

She  knew  as  she  sat  there  that  afternoon  that  she 
was  trying  to  push  those  encroachments  away,  and 
slie  scoffed  a  little  bitterly  at  herself.  The  war  hatl 
[iroved  her  a  coward  in  a  small  insignificant  wav,  and 
>et  she  stood  to  lose  little.  It  was  her  nerves  that 
[)laved  her  false.  She  felt  extraordinarilv  defence- 
less. She  had  nothing  to  fall  back  on — nothing  to 
dry  tears  with,  nothing  to  comfort  herself  or  others. 
She  could  only  regain  self-control  and  cling  on  to  that, 
forswearing  hysteria.  The  fair  icieas  and  il'uminat- 
;ng  ideals  were  beyond  her.  She  was  condemned  to 
a  peevish  darkness — to  an  irritated  cjuestioning 
"  whv." 

She  smoothed  out  the  crepe-de-chine  as  if  she  were 
sinrK)thing  her  own  mind. 

She  admired  the  inevitable  sort  of  courage  of  those 
'•ho  went,  and  those  who  suffered  and  remaineil 
hf-hind.  but  refused  to  he  carried  off  her  feet  by  a  flood 
"f  enthusiasm.  She  wished  the  solid  p-rniinH  not  the 
K'Y.ential  bearing  onward.  She  couldn't  sufTicientlv 
htlicvc   in  the  onward.       The  insanitv  of  war  over- 
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whelmed  her.        Sli.-  couldn't  see  lievDmi  thai.       She 
dinihied  there  was  a   IJevond. 

She  i^'.ii  ii[),  .iiid  criissinLT  th.e  room  letchrd  anotlier 
leel  III  sdk  troni  a  small  mr)ther-ot-|)earl  box.  Slu- 
must  not  i^o  on  thinkiiii,'  about  those  thinijs — it  was 
iinprofitahle. 

Slu-  would  think  of  \'i.  She  was  makinLT  the  crepe- 
de-chine  into  a  lea-gown  for  \i.  It  woidd  look  heau- 
litiil  with  the  girl's  red  hair.  \"i  was  to  he  married 
to  jack  Riddell  the  folhiw  mij  week.  She  iiad  been 
eni,^lJ,'ed  just  tour  months.  \i  entjai^ed  was  a 
triumphant  thiuL,'.  a  heaiititiil  radi.int  piece  of  vounj^' 
l;te.  Ilamint^and  into\i(  atint,'-.  One  could  almost  have 
sworn  ihkt  she  was  in  love  .  ,  .  most  people  did 
so  sw«-ar.  and  in  swearing  regarded  her  with  a  new 
underness  and  kindlin.ss.  ruhli,-  opinion  i^Tew  softer. 
After  all,  she  had  been  very  xotin^'^  and  vouth  was 
foolish.  ^'ou  never  knew  for  (••rtain  .  .  .  pro- 
bably slie  would  now  settle  down  and  become  s.atis- 
factorily  ordinarv.  Hut  (Iracc  did  not  think  \'i  was 
in  love.  Indeed  she  knew  \'i  wasn't.  She  had 
watched  the  girl  caretullv  noted  her  excitement,  her 
sparkle,  the  trickery  of  her  mi>ods,  her  charming 
co(Hietry.  There  was  too  much  plav.  too  much 
elTort.  Tliere  were  no  depths  of  restful,  luxurious 
(piietude.  She  was  quite  pleased  with  her  engage- 
ment, she  was  interested  and  intrigue<I  bv^|;uk 
Riddell,  but  she  was  not  captured  and  Iving'  in  the 
arms  of  her  captor.  Her  hajipiness  was  spasmodic 
and  quivering,  [)assionful  .and  d.ancing,  :\  little  dis- 
trustful of  itself,  h.iving  to  be  reinforced  bv  the 
approval  ot  tho-e  about  her.  b\-  the  presents  stie  aot, 
and  the  new  clothes  she  was  <-ollecting  frir  "her 
trousseau. 

And  (I race  was  sorrv— not  for  worlds  would  she 
liave  interfered;  she  did  not  believe  in  interfering,  but 
she  could  hav<'  wislied  other  things  for  \'i.  Some- 
thing  that  would  have  made  lite  a  L'loriouslv  worth 
Willie  tiung.  _  That  something  that  (Irace  had  missed. 
She   loved    \'i    as   much    as  slie    had    ever   loved   any 
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\'.  .im.iii,  ami  ninrc.  hut  she  (ii(in'i  tor  a  nioinent  think 
that  lifT  word  foiiUl  save  \'i  Itoni  n  uninittmij  what 
s.  .•mt'tl  to  her  tolly.  And  who  loiild  tfil  .■'  She  likt-d 
Jack  Kiddcll.  She  cvvn  liked  ]\]^  instinctive  dis- 
irt.'>t  ot  hiTSi'It  .  .  .  [)frha|is  lo_vc  ...//<■/  (onu- 
ifkI  t'\iT\  tliini,^   would  he  nior-'  than   well. 

I  lie  voiint,^  man  had  wnitrd  lon<;  ,,nd  with  a 
lUiioiisly  intinitt' palicnci'.  and  hr  scenii'd  vise  in  liis 
generation  and  was  ^ood  to  look  upon,  a  {gentleman 
and  a  spitrtsnian-  capable  of  tniich  ;  perhaps  he  was 
cipatile  ot  tashionin-^'-  a  uite  thai  he  uouki  love  anil 
\'.  :!o  would  love  him  out  ot  w'nat  seemed  an  im|")ossi. 
tiiht'.  .  Any  wa\.  ont^  must  leave  it  at  that  and  hope 
'or  the  best  from  the  w eirdh-complex  nuxture  called 
hte. 

Half-|)ast  four.ame.  and  wiili  it  tea,  and  with  fe.-i— 

I  sa\ ,  (an  I  come  in  ?  " 

It  struck  (irace  t!)at  there  was  somethintT  oddlv 
diHerent  in  the  i^Mrl's  tone,  something-  ;i  little  hrr)ken 
and  ja^tred,  and  this  impression  was  confirmed  when 
she  s;iw  her.  There  was  a  strain  .ihout  her  mobile 
mouth,    a    mottlrilness    about    her    skin.  \'i     had 

im[>rove(|  in  apfKarance.  Ifer  admiration  for  Grace 
iiad  made  her  more  careful  about  her  clothes,  about 
•<hi'  tendincr  ot  her  hair,  her  complexion  and  her 
!  ands.  'I'liere  was  a  l(M)k  of  quick  jxylish.  too  quick, 
i  HI  polish  nevertheless,  thinly  overla\in;,'  her 
sa\a<,'-er\-.  Moreo\er,  her  beatitv  had  ripened,  open- 
in^:  like  a  flower  with   \-el\et  bliKnn  on  its  petals. 

She  was  refreshini,--  to  (irace.  Her  attitude  about 
t'.e  war  was  ref^eshin<,^  it  tiid  not  rcallv  shake  her. 
'C  tou(  h  her,  or  terrif\-  her,  but  she  took  con\entionai 
pli rases  on  her  lips. 

"How  splendid  to  ^o  and  !i-lit  for  \-our  c.iuntr\-. 
I  u  ish   i   were  a  man." 

Slie  stood  like  ,a  cfiild  and  clapped  Iier  hands  at  the 
passinij  of'  troops,  the  blowinir  i,i  buLd<'S  and  l^'atip!'- 
of  drums. 

I^ii  to-da\-,  sometliint:  had  disturbed  her. 
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She  sat  down  on  the  sofn  in  a  droppinj?  wav  and 
took  off  lirr  hat  as  if  it  were  ior>  heaw  tor  an  arhinjj 
head. 

She  was  filled  to  the  brim  with  sdPie  tlireateniny-, 
potent  tliinj;,  charpx]  uitli  a  sort  of  horror  beneath 
her  h>f)sened  hair  her  eves  were  startled  and  a  httle 
wild. 


!|k 
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Shk  bf^an  to  speak,  and  just  at  that  moment  there 
<aine  tlie  stnind  of  a  tom-tom  jerkilv  beaten  and  a 
(lu.cr  soni,'  that  burst  forth  and  hahed',  and  ihev  could 
sn-  on  the  road,  raised  above  the  level  of  tlie  little 
i;arden,  the  passin^^  of  a  native  funeral.  With 
K^hastly  jauntiness  the  corpse  was  carried  on  its  rough 
stretcher,  swaying:  with  the  swaving  of  its  four 
bearers.      ... 

\i  gave  a  little  cry  and  buried  her  fat  e  in  her  hands. 

"  ()h  don't,  don't "  she  said.      "  It's  awfui." 

\  ery  quietly  Grace  poured  out  a  cup  of  tea. 

"  Drink  this,  my  dear,"  she  said.  "  You're  upset. 
I-vcrvthing's  all   right." 

\'i  took  the  cup.  Her  hands  were  trembling  a  little. 
She  drank  thirstilv,  but  almost  as  if  she  did  not  know 
that  she  was  drinking.  Ihere  was  a  sort  of  uncon- 
M  iousness  about  her,  a  sense  of  voidness  as  if  she  were 
ti«)t  wholly  present.  It  irritated  Grace  while  it 
frightened  her. 

"  \'i,"  she  s.'iid,  sharplv.  "  Do  for  g(K)dness  sal-- 
t'-ll  me  what's  the  matter." 

\'i  l<K)ked  at  her.  Then  a  little  wistfullv  strange 
smile  curved  her  lips. 

^  '■  1  meant  to  tell  you  at  once,"  she  said.  "  Then, 
ii<n  that  thing  outside  sort  of  distracted  me.  It 
brought  it  all  ioo  horribly  close.  .  .  .  We  heard 
''.•■^'''.^■-     •     •     •     Leslie's    been    killed    in    action    in 

"  I'm  sorry."  said  Grace  gentlv.  She  was  relieved. 
1  he   news  was  of  the   most  ordinarv.        You  could 
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(  omp.'iss  It.  It  was  no  lun^^'tT  sf)m»'tliint;  vapue  and 
\\u<^i-  and  liiirrihic,  pnrtf-niKtus  and  ihrcatfiap^',  f))it 
a  happj-ninj,'  now  i»l  the  fv<'r\  da\  .  Stif  .-.  viriN', 
iiuptTsoiiallv  .  Impersonally  sui  li  news  was  sad  - 
luit  II  was  Mm!  di'\aslann^.  She  wondered  wtu  \'i 
took  It  so  hard.  lie  had  lo\ed  hei  and  \'i  liaijn'l 
lo\ed  liiiii.  She  had  often  spiiken  har^hlv  ot  his 
ahstirilitv  ot  tiie  wa\  he  liad  pestered  her  two  \ears 
at,'<>  and  been  so  ridn  iilous  at   h>T  linal   refusal. 

I  stip[)ose,"  .  arne  NTs  voKe,  "  I  am  mad,  hm  I 
just  telt   I  loiildn't  hear  it.       He'd  been  such  a  t'riend 

and  then  we  h.id  that  lin.d  hrr.ik  and  weren't 
friends,  hilt  i»efore  he  went  to  hin^Ian*!  he  came  to  sav 
ijood-hye.  and  he  minded  so  miu  h  that  I  sliould  ho 
1  ppy,  and  there  was  sonietliin^^  ahoiit  him  that  he 
:,ave  nie  as  if.  almost  as  if.  I  lo\t'd  him.  It  was 
warm  .  .  .  and  this  is  so  cold  ...  so 
liillerl\    cold." 

.She  he^an  to  sob. 

lie  was  so  \ouni:."  she  said.  "  .\nd  we  had  had 
fun  to.i,M'tlier.  He  ( oiild  enjov  himself,  and  he  oiipht 
to  have  onjo\ed  hims<'lf  for  vears  and   \ears." 

.She  pulled  out  her  handkerchief  .and  made  a  little 
pitiful  attempt  to  pull  herself  totjether.  feeling  drace's 
■  iititude     not  voiti  of   .inta^onism . 

I'm  sorrv."  she  s,aid.  "  I  couldn't  tell  .anvone 
else.  I  couldn't  tell  Jack.  ...  I  couldn't  bear 
to  see  him  this  afternoon.  lie's  hai->p\  -  I  <'ould  onlv 
tell   vou." 

She  looked  up  siiddenh  . 

"  And  reallw"  she  s.aid,    "  it's  no  use   telling  an\-- 

One.  I'll     <r(}," 

"  \'o.  \'i.  don't  LTo." 

Hut   the  Lrirl  rose. 

"  ^'es."  she  said.  "  It's  better  I  should.  I'll  be 
h(  Iter  alone." 

As  if  frozen  Grace  sat  still  and  let  her  u,r,.  In  tliis 
mood  she  must  fail  \"\ — as  she  had  failed  other 
women.  She  could  not  afford  to  enter  the  inner  room 
of  their  emotion.       .She  dared   not  attempt  it.        Her 
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\i  went  down  tlir  (.Irnc  and  oiil  on  to  ilu-  uliite 
iiad.  She  walked  (initklv,  seeking  to  esiape  liersell, 
I. lit  lirr.vli  rnslicd  with  her. 

S!ie   avoided   passiiiir   the    house   where    |.i-she   had 

h\.-d.       She  took  a   htlle  si.le  roati  thai   smelt   sweetly 

:     iniinosa.        The     sient      was     like     the     s»  ent     ot 

jriniroses,  only  thi.ker.       She  noticed  tlu-  tin-.    IliifTv 

■  I  ini,'e  bails  and  the  laiy  feather  of  the  leaves  and  the 

'lite  thorns. 

li'T    1,'riet    had  (|iiieted,    hut    s!ie  suffered    and   she 
"nd.ifd    win     slie    suffered.       She    had    never,     it 
-•■••Mied,  minded  an\  thinur  sf)  miK  li  before. 

When    Leslie    had    been    alive    she    had    hurt    him 

•     •     .     she  had,  up  to  the  time  he  went,   rejoiced  in 

! '■;    power  over  him,  hut,   in   his  death,   he  hurt   her. 

lie  rut   at  her  heart    with  a  vivid  lash   of  realization. 

Iliis  w.is  war.        A    '^(noi::  awav.  and  dien   a  farther 

-"111^'  away  — rii;ht  out   of  reach   with   n.  ver  a  word. 

I  h  row  I  nt,' over  the  woman  vou  lo\e(|  and  for^jeitin-' 

!  'T  in  the  hutje  for<retfulness.       Leaving  her  isolated 

md  chilled  -  chilled   to  the  bone^  and  \ou.  who  had 

'"■•■n  so  careful  to  see  to  her  wrappin^^s  and  cloakinijs 

n.l  comforts,  not  mindini:  at  all  that  she  shivered. 

She   was  drendfullv  tired.        Leslie    had   made    her 
.Ireadfiillv  ttrerl.      Perhaps  he  had  been  tired  like  that 
"•fore  Death  had  cautjht  him. 

She    wondered   now.    standinir  .-,io,,f    from    herself 
■vfiv  slie  minded  s.)  much.       She  did  not  know   whv' 
••'tore  he  died  he  had  scarcelv  mattered  at  all.      She 
'"■iran  to  .see  somethiniT  of  the  complexitv  of  life    of 
MS  laneled  threads  of  wool  and  silk  and  CTold 

S!ie  thou^-ht  of  Grace  Morlev,  and  how  Grace  hacj 

■l\\.ivs  been   her  friend,    and   kind   to   her.    but    now 

'•''••<I     her.       Had     been     anj^Tv      with     her     torrent 

'•t    WT)rfls,    nnt\   hor   fo.->r   on.l    v,^,-  . _^  j    i       i      .    _  , 

!!••:     :!>  :     :r-.x;.-,,     .i.iti     iiuCi    Sirn  ifl 

■i\vav,  touched  with  nothinj^  but  irritation. 
She  liked  Grace;  she  had  imagined  that  she  loved 
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li«T,  but  now  she  withdrew  t}i.-it  warn-,  feeling,  not 
r«-v-nilulU  l)tit  with  ;»  (frtain  i,'»Mitlf  saclnrss,  as  if 
slif  had  ((tiind  nothing  to  Iov»*.  Slic  liad  |(H>krd  for 
a  tii)l  rn  htuss  arid  had  found  a  void. 

She  rftiiriii'd  to  thf  thou^dit  of  l.<slic  as  if  she  would 
j;i\f  hiin.  oil!  <>:  htT  li:r,  jiisl  this  cvrinii^  i  ons<'(  rat- 
injjf  it  to  his  memory.  Here  he  liad  walked  •  th  her 
and  talk»-d  with  her  and  loved  her.  She  reti....ed  him 
now  something'  of  what  he  had  ^iven  he;.  She  re- 
iiirmhcifd  his  siiniiinfss,  and  his  faithful  e\rs,  ami 
his  doudiness  that  si-emed.  for  the  first  time,  rosy. 
.She  could  tind  no  other  word. 

The  shadows  lengthened,  while  the  sunshine  grew 
ni<)re  warmly  j,'oUleii.  It  was  that  poii^nantly  sad 
lime  in  India's  evening'  tliat  drives  \  ou  to  leave  vour 
i  jv  and  s«'el<  other  \)cn\Ai\  however  dull.  I'ha' 
has  made  the  Club  a  nei  essity  -  not  oidy  a  gossiping,' 
frivolity. 

.\  little  of  her  father's  romantic  dreaming  came  to 
\'i,  pierc  ing  her  heart  with  swonls  formed  of  loneli- 
ness and  tears,  witli  tlie  smiles  of  wistfulness.  She 
.saw,  as  it  were,  <ioud  fane  ies  and  watched  their  airv 
building  and  piling.  The  celandine  of  heaven  opened 
to  her  and  let  liei  in  to  tlu*  secret  rei  es.ses  of  its  shining 
gold. 

She  s.i.\  I,(  ~li«>,  not  as  a  man,  but  as  tnediimi 
through  which  breathed  all  of  poetrv  and  the  things 
that  no  poet  had  ever  been  able  to  tell. 

SIic  sought  a  little  lonelv  pat<h  of  ground  by  a 
loneI\-  tree  and  ^la\ed  there  till  the  liglit  was  quenched 
in  the  l)eautv  ■ -t  a  dear  darknesr.— darkness  with  a 
bl<M>ni  on  it  lik'-  the  bloom  on  a  grape,  and  watching 
it,  she  felt  herself  change,  she  felt  a  strange  growing 
and  stretching.  She  was  isolated  no  longer,  she  wa.s 
C)ne  with  the  kind  earth,  in  its  rough  naturalness,  and 
the  kind  skv  and  the  tiist  golden  stars.  They 
enfolded  anil  engulfed  her.  Her  fear  did  not  alienate 
them.  They  graoiouslv  absorbed  it  and  took  the 
sting   from   her  Siidness  by   their  silent  sympathy. 
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\mi  in  a   wtt'k  \  i  was  to  niarrv  Jack. 

Ills  i)atit'nce  with  1i»t  had  Ird  i'»  thfir  rnpa^pmcnt. 
1  liat  ami  histliarm  and  a  sort  ol  inihMinabW*  skill  In- 
!unl  i)t  Ixini:  there  wlicn  she  wanted  him.  He  seemed 
■j>  understand  her  moods  and  not  to  resent  them  any 
more  than  he  resented  the  otlier  men  who  h  i//ed 
.ilioiit  her.  il"  never  st'Hxl  tip  in  rivalry  for  her,  he 
;MNt    waited. 

It  was  a  r«'mark.ihle  and  ver\  unusual  attitude,  in 
!!s  (CK>1,  rollected  al<K>fness  not  voitl  of  attraction. 
N'ohodv  in  the  station  understo<Hl  it.  least  of  all  per- 
i:aps  \'i  herself.  It  had  a  mat:netir  etTect  on  lier. 
She  was  drawn  j^radually  nearer  and  nearer  till  at  last 
--Ik'  prijinised  (juite  ilehnitely  to  marry  him 
iiid  then  events  moved  with  the  rapidity  of  li^htninu'. 
Almost  l)ef(jre  she  knew  it,  the  (jate  was  tixed  and  the 
weddinj^-dav  loomed  «  lose.  He  made  an  enthantintj 
!m\it.  She  did  not  w.-mt  for  kiss.'s  or  (nresses,  hut 
sometimes  she  adnutted  to  hers<^'lf  that  even  now  she 
iliil  not  know  him,  that  when  she  was  in  his  arms  she 
(lid  not  ()uite  poss<'ss  him.  Vet  he  was  willinj^'  to 
t  \t  lian^e  as  many  ideas  with  her  as  she  liked.  He 
iiild  her  of  his  tastes,  of  his  likings  and  dislikinj^s. 
Stic  wondered  if  anv  man  or  woman  knew  him 
thorou<^hlv.  She  had  a  rlear,  primitive  knowledge 
of  men,  but  this  did  not  helf)  her  now.  Jack  (ould 
not  he  <las.s«'d.       lie  was  yountj,  he  was  sportiiiij,   a 

^ v:    --_,-:-;;v:,   .-.   K'"""    p-":-.-  pict;  t  f,    iltT    tt  a^    -.sy    :- •  •      ; 

an   ardent  lover,   but  in  spite  of  all   these  t.ung-,  he 
remained  unnameable. 
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^"<l   •-li''       ■!      ./ss  witli  l);m. 

"  Win  he  so  mvstfrious."  slif  s-iid.      "  It's  .ib.Mird 

I  hatf  it." 

And  he  laiij^hod. 

"  A'"'  I?  I  dicln*t  kridw  ii.  In  uh,-,.  \\.-,v  do  von 
inran?" 

In  what  wav  !  That  was  just  it.  Slu>  didn't  know 
uhcrt'  he  dill«T-d  from  thr  majoritv.  He  was  com- 
plftcly  normal.  ..ntl  vet  sli<-  (diildnot  i^v{  rid  of  tlie 
idf'a  of  his  ahnornialness. 

irritating'-  iicr.  it  y.-t  «-x(  it.-d  her.  and  shr  did  n(»t 
altot^cther  dislike  it.  .SIim  was  not  in  hue  with  him, 
but  sometimes  she  ilioiijurht  she  was,  and  anvwav.  slie 
(oidd  not  have  borne  him  to  have  married'  anybodv 
else.  A  queer  feelinj^r  that.  I  lie  desire  alune  to 
posse.ss  him.      She  tried  to  reav.n  it  out  -and  failed. 

n<T  parents  were  pleased  abom  tlie  en^fai,^ement . 
llrr  father  Iikeil  [a.k  Ridtiejl  and  trusted  him.  her 
mother  liked  liim  too.  and  he  had  a  ni<e  little  income. 
!t  was  all  emin<'ntlv  .vitisfartorv.  \'i  was  neither 
exactly  happv  or  iinhappv.  .\lamlv  she  was  in  a 
state  of  excited  restlessness,  conscious  now  of  an 
immense  dancint,^  exultation,  now  of  a  .i,d(K)mv  ner- 
vousness, that  made  her  inclined  to  be  cross.  But 
she  never  wavered  in  her  determination  to  marry  this 
man.  or  rather  slie  let.  at  last,  his  determination  have 
its  wav. 

.\nd  he  could  shut  out  pliosts  and  make  thino-s 
charmin_<,^!\  easv  and  comfortable  as  if  thev  we7e 
runnin^r  ,,n  silk.  .She  appreciated  that.  Fie  slmt 
out  the  t,rhost  of  I,eslie.  condemned  him  to  the  world 
ot  shadows,  closing  the  df)or,  not  unkindiv  but  Hrmlv. 
and  drew  her  within  a  pleasant  friendiv  rmim  where 
the  fireli-rht  danced,  where  the  pictures  were  sportin--- 
prints,  and  where  the  cushions  were  soft  in  s<jfa  and 
chair. 

Onceshe  asked  him  what   he  tliou<;ht  about  death 

that  thin-  that  she  dreaded  more  than  anvthin^  else 

.1!  the  world -and  he  said.  "  I  don't  think'.       It's  in- 
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i\  liable  s(>iiie  day,  but  why  worrv.  Meantime  there's 
ttiis,"  and  he  kissed  her — and  her  tear  ),'oing  verv  far 
,n\ay,  she  played  with  him. 

"  Don't  kiss  nie.  1  don't  want  to  be  kissed,"  and 
\)c  tiH)lc  lier  and  kissed  her  madly,  so  that  her  cheeks 
liuriit  and  her  lips  were  sore. 

>  <s  _\  ou   do,"    lie  .-viiu. 
I  heal    me,  you  little  thinj;." 

And  she  l(M)ked  up  anti  s,i\\  his  e\»'s  were  dark. 
Ii  tlirillcd  her— and  suddenly  she  pulled  the  pins  from 
lur  hair  and  let  it  down  in  a  cloak  of  red  silk,  and  he 
Imried  his  hands  in  it  and  kissed  it  rapttiroush-.  '"  its 
purple  in  bits,"  he  Sc'iid  gently,  "and  all  sorts  of 
ijuccr  colours."  He  got  up  and  stood  looking  at  her 
-  as  if  adoring  iier  sudden  abandonment. 

"  Put  it  up  again.  \'i,"  he  said.  Then  he  addt-d 
\'T\   (|uietly.  "  I  want  to  keep  it." 

And  she  wond^-red  what  he  meant.  It  would  h.ivc 
lircn  no  use  to  ask  him,  he  never  explained-  he 
I'treated  if  you  pursued  him  with  (piestioning.  She 
thought  perhaps  he  was  one  of  tlu)se  who  deny  them- 
<' Ives  for  the  purpose  of  a  later  richness.  .  .  . 
She  wa'^  becoming  a  little  wiser.  She  said  to  herself 
lliat  she  had  l»een  a  sj-venflthrift.  She  retrenched 
during  lier  engagement  that  therein-  she  might  be 
more  attractive,  and  public  opinion  said  she  had 
"  (juieted  down."      She  smiled  at  that. 

I  here  was  ni>  doul)t.  howev^T.  that  her  engagement 
(lid  her  gwul.  It  was  good  for  her  to  touch  shoulders 
with  the  mystery  in  her  fianct'.  It  shook  her 
materialism  and  showed  her  sometliing  of  materia- 
lism's limitations — showed  her  that  \«)U  could  not 
explain  everything  by  rules  of  logic  or  arithmetic. 

A  little  more  and  she  would  have  entered  the  sphere 
"  rainbows  and  fancies,  where  fairies  dam'e  in  prim- 
rose glades  and  jewels  hang  from  houghs,  and  vou 
<  it<  h  between  the  tree  tnmks.  up  glades  and  allevs. 
a  peep  of  the  forget-me-not  of  the  distant  hills' of 
promise.  .  .  .  Hut  she  was  not  in  love,  and  the 
d(X)rs  to  that  land  did  not  open  fullv  ;  thev  but  vielded 
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an  inch,  letting  ihrough  a  ray  of  rosiness  in  v,hicli  she 
bathfd  ht-r  lingers. 
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It  sccmffl  to  her  as  lier  wedding  day  apj)roached 
tliat  her  father  and  mother  were  easier  and  more 
agreeable  than  she  had  ever  known  them  to  be  before. 
Major  Mortimer  slie  allowed  chjscr  to  her,  seeing 
patlios  in  his  ueak  regard  of  her.  She  was  affec- 
tionate to  him  and  lie  to  lier.  lie  mvitcd  her  caresses 
and  her  ( Iinging  hands.  And  Mrs.  Mortimer  dropped 
her  irrital)iiity  — she  was  excited  and  pleased  and  a 
little  important.  Ihe  three  spent  fjiiite  nice  evenings 
togetlier,  and  though  \'i  smileci  ami  mocked  a  little, 
she  liked  it.  She  had  a  comfortable  feeling  of 
success. 

Sometimes  she  and  her  mother  reviewed  the  pre- 
sents. \i  was  greedy  over  presents  uitli  the  greed 
of  a  child. 

Aunt  Katlierine  liad  s<Mit  lier  a  piece  of  lovely  old 
lace  for  her  wedding  veil  and  a  little  bracelet  with  a 
moonstone  in  it  that  shone  like  a  bliirrv  eve.  L'ncle 
-Alg-y  had  sent  a  fat  che(|iie  and  one  ver\  beautiful 
emerald  set  as  a  ring.  Slie  gloated  over  its  wonderful 
green.  Hazel  had  sent  an  embroidered  scarf  of  gold 
and  blue,  thristine,  a  diamond  hnket  swung  (,n  a 
thin  platinum  chain.  \'i  would  pick  up  the  locket 
and  think  with  faint  tenderness  of  Christine.  She 
was  so  sweet  a  saint,  a  little  sillv  perhaps,  but  very 
much  .1  darling— easilv  shocked',  easilv  bewildered. 
.She  would  never  be  any  use  to  \'i  .  '.  .  but  that 
hardly  mattered.  There  was  patronage  in  this 
thinking.  Christine  was  better  and  nicer  than  any- 
one else  she  knew,  liut  Christine  was  timid,  her 
religion  held  her  in,  sh.-'d  never  know  life.  .  . 
She'd  never  let  herself  join  in  a  mad  race.  She  was 
delirate— withdrawing.  And  \'i  would  take  up  the 
emerald  ring.  She  loved  it  for  being  so  superbh 
.KViutiful  and  t^osilv.  She  loved  to  think  it  had  cost 
poimds  and  pounds  and  that  it  was  hers.      It  was  like 
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Inrlf.  .W^ry  ,o  realise  how  it  would  please  her.       She 
rr.nembered  him  with  a  flood  ol  warmth,  remembered 
liou    he  loveij  her.       She   wished  she  could  kiss  him 
tor  Ins  present  and  for  his  devotion;  she  wished  slu- 
|"uld   deiiK^ht   him   deeply    and   tal<e  awav    what   had 
"••n  s-.d  in  his  love  for  her.      She  thought  of  Aunt 
Kaiherine    and    her   lovely    solid    stupiditv.    and    of 
Ha/e         Hazel  had  twins,  and  she  wrote  about  them 
Kram  Iv,  as  if  they  made  her  important.       iVrhaps 
i.iev  did.     She  was  verv  hap[)v  with  Lionel  ii  seemed 
in  a  selt.s.atished,  comfortable  wav.       Last  Christmas 
"^ne  had  sent  \  i  a  photograph  of  herself  in  a  teagown 
and  a  big  h'^diorn   hat.       She  was  looking  perfectly 
'  \>lU!site  and  very  unroused  and  pure,  and  her  lovelv 
'ws  stared  tonh  uith  their  old  lark  of  expression.  ' 
J.Kk    Kiddell   had   seen    the  photograph,    and    had 
I'-oked  at  It  tor  a  long  time  and  then  had  put  it  down 
uith  a  smile. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  it  ?  "  \'i  had  asked,  onlv  to 
-:ef  one  ot  his  uns.'itisfactorv  replies:  "An  exceed- 
in,:ly  pretty  woman."  And  she  had  taken  hi.s  arm 
■  nd  shaken  it  and  said  : 

"  But  you  mus'  think  more  than  that." 

\nd  he  had  answered  : 

'•  Indeed   I  don't,  and  it  would  bore  me  to  trv  to  " 

)ne  morning  Grace  Morlev  came  over  with  the 
vHlow  teagown  and  gave  it  to  Vi.  Mrs.  Mortimer 
;\as  out,  and  \i  and  (irace  sixi  on  the  verandah 
together  with  their  feet  in  a  pcK)!  of  sunshine.  \'i 
uas  smoking  a  cigarette,  and  the  smoke  curled  slowlv 
in  the  delicious  air.  There  was  a  pleasant  sound  of 
morning  briskness  in  the  tongas  and  motors  on  the 
Mai  .  and  a  gentle  Oriental  plaint  in  the  water  wheel's 
'  r.'ak.  I  he  sky  looked  like  silkv  blue  paper,  verv 
tliin  and  clear  and  verv  far  off.  «    «     >        . 

^  \;i  stretched  herself  at  full  length  in  the  long  basket 

','•?.!''.:  M  .1     '-''  flelighted  with    the   teagown,   and 

•••■■-  wtw^.ura  nr-r,  wiih  her  incr,mparable  air  of  slim 

'"■s''':d  neatness.      Grace  wore  a  brown  skirt  and  a 

rale  hiscuit  jersey  and  a  brown  veiour  hat.      She  had 
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t.-ikrn  off  luT  gloves,  nnd  \'i  looked  at  the  beautv  of 
her  pointed  rin<^ers  and  sliinini;-  nails. 

Thev  sat  there  happily  for  some  liine  without  talk- 
\n^,  and  then  thev  sp(,ke  oi  \'i's  v, eddinj^  and  the 
ten  davs'  honevmfX)n  and  X'i's  trousseau. 

"  It's  ^^reat  fnn,"  said  the  girl.  "  It's  all  K''^)ini; 
to  be  ^^reat  fun.       1  think  life's  rippin*:^." 

Grace  l(K>ked  at  hei  and  smiled.  I  liere  was  s<^)me- 
ihin^of  the  same  (jualitv  in  her  smile  as  an  old  nurse 
!.as  in  \vat(  Iiin^  a  child  singini,^  and  Iaui;hini,^  It 
uas  faintly  wistful  and  faintly  protective — hut  Grace 
did  not  protect  people.  She  had  not  •^•Iped  \'i  the 
other  day.  She  had  drawn  aside.  I  -ople  must  cry 
their  own  tears  and  fight  their  own  fights,  she  felt; 
you  couldn't  help  really,  so  why  pretend  to?  .She 
had  battled  her  wav,  and  so  must  other  isolated 
humans.  Mav  be  it  was  hard  and  cruel,  but  that 
was  life,  and  life  \'i  had  just  declared  "  ripping." 
Nevertheless,  slie  rejoiced  in  the  girl's  good  spirits 
and  in  her  vouthful  vigorous  gambollings.  Li:.e  that 
\'i  was  valuable — almost  priceless. 

(«race  staved  on  in  the  sunshine,  and  Mrs.  Mortimer 
was  pleased  to  find  her  there,  and  Jack  Riddell  came 
in  to  tea  and  sat  stirring  the  sugar  in  his  cup  and 
l(K)king  at  \'i  and  I  lien  looking  at  (irace  as  if  she 
were  an  odd  picture  that  he  didn't  care  about  but 
found  interesting;  just  so,  she  felt  he  wou'd  have 
looked  at  some  futtuist's  production  of  a  woman  with 
green  hair  and  a  purple  mouth.  .She  found  the  simile 
amusing,  for  surely  Vi  was  more  futuristic  than  she, 
\'i  with  her  llaming  hair  and  her  white  face  and  th.">se 
peculiar  eyes— and  yet  in  her  soul  \'i  was  as  simple 
and  natural  as  the  tigress  that  stoops  to  drink  when 
she  is  thirsty,  and  stretches  lo  sleep  when  she  is  tired. 

It  was  clever  of  the  voung  man  to  see  beneath  the 
exterior  as  assuredly  he  did,  and  view  the  one  spirit 
as  primitive  with  the  wholesomeness  of  the  primitive, 

.iHu  t;lr  OtilPr  TtS  f  Uit  i  V.'itf-d   fOIT";  j  :;t~XilV  WnCTC  rrjlOttOn 

tangled  perversel\   and  cynicism  spoilt  pa.ssion. 
Grace  liked  him.      She  approved  his  slimness,  his 
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•  !l-i)rush»'dnrss  and  his  polish.    Sitting  there  quietiv 
•  iJin:;  ;i   t!ianj,'le  of   toast   she   knew    that    she  could 

ivr  loved  him  had  the  chance  been  piven  her. 
I  iiiULrs  were  queer.  He  was  one  of  the  few  that 
i-rrv.T  she  must  leave  alone  with  his  sli^d^t  disi,nist 
■'■  h'T.  lea  over,  he  took  \'i  off.  Mrs.  .Mortimer 
^'  p!  Crace  a  little  Ioniser.  She  was  in  an  expansive 
:!'mkI  ,md  needed  a  listener.  Anvone  would  do- 
olie iiM>k  the  first  to  hand. 

S!ie  rambled  on  about  Vi  and  Jack  and  ab-Mit  the 
■A.-(|.lin£j.  There  was  a  vitalitv  in  her  voice,  in  her 
■  IimIp  neat  person  that  kept  one  interested,  no  matter 
^^  hat  s!ie  talked  of.  She  was  common,  she  was  iauph- 
ihic  in  her  flood  oi  enthusiasm,  but  she  was  not  bor- 
n-.  I  ler  eves  wre  alight  and  h^r  iieeks  were  pink, 
till  she  moved  her  hands  witfi  enerjv. 

"  \<ni  have  be.-n  sui  h  a  friend  10  V'i,"  she  said 
^uvliini^rlv.  '•  Vou  have  helped  so  much  to  make  her 
A  hat  she  is.  She  was  a  little  headstrontr  and  piddy, 
'i-ar  child,  but  her  admiration  for  vou  has  taueht  her 
•1  lot.  -  t> 


II 
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I  HI-;  land  lay  in  a  hant-n,  slunint;  u  isihilnt-ss,  I  In- 
.sunshine  was  \cllou.  the  sliadows  sliarj)  nit  in  blue 
;,nd  \i(»lct,  tlic  l)hu'  river  slippctl  onwards  to  llie 
.sea.  A  little  native  boy  in  a  pink  plli,^trt■l'  streli  bed 
himself  and  yawned,  opening  black  dianii>nd  eves. 
A  native  man  followed  bis  primitive  plniii^li,  s[ieakini; 
to  the  !a/.y  oxen,  and  anon  breakin^;  into  a  traL,niieiu 
of  wildly-melancholy  soni^. 

A  woman  swayed  with  indolent  ijraie,  a  brass  jar 
balanced  on  iier  head,  her  feet  thick  in  the  powdery 
dust.      Her  anklets  made  a  cheerliil  silvery  cliatter. 

The  world  was  wide.  Something  of  its  immensitv 
was  expressed  in  the  shimiricring  horizon  .  .  , 
in  the  child  that  plaved  bv  a  tiny  hut,  in  the  s<jaring 
of  a  vulture,  and  in  a  little  prrxiession  of  people 
gathering  into  the  little  Knglish  ("hiirch.  Overhead 
a  bell  tinkled  feebly. 

A  leaf  dropped  into  the  river,  then  a  twig,  and 
swirled  onwards  with  borrowed  energv — a  pi-dog 
snuffed  up  the  bank,  eternally  hungry,  eternallv 
searching  for  food,  his  eyes  shrewd  and  frightened 
and  savage,  his  bodv  lean,  his  leetli  white  and  sharp. 

In  Leslie  Stanton's  garden  the  violets  were  coming 
to  perfection,  opening  mvsterious  petals  of  purple— 
and  the  i,^rass  was  patterned  with  the  shade  of  a 
sprawling  tree,  breaking  the  sunshine  into  flickers  of 
whity-silver  flame. 

Hehind  a  broad  leaf  in  the  shrubberv  lav  a  broken 
[/Oi(>  nail  that  Li-siie  had  ome  used,  the  white  of  its 
paint  blistered.  It  was  as  futile  and  as  helpless  as  n 
dead  bodv. 
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I  \\r  <luir(li  Ix'II  («'as<'(l  to  tinkle. 
(|is,i[)['c.irt(l  iiiMcli-  the  fjiiilditif;  lil<«' 


riif  pccplM  li.-|,| 
ants  into  a  hole. 
I  iir.>n:^li  the  open  door  laiiu*  the  sound  of  a  thin 
monoloiKHis  voi(t',  and  nov\  and  ai,Min  tlir  sonhin^'  ol' 
i!iroi:,Mn  and  tn-hlts  and  hassfs  mixed  in  a  hvmn- 
.md  the  litllr  shiver  and  rustle  of  [)eopIe  risir."^  to 
ilicir  feet  or  kneeiintf  down  a^^•un. 

*  >iiisidc  in  the  road  stood  tonkas  and  huj,,'^Mes  and 
I  m^tor  or  two.  .\  thron^^  ot  uaitin^'  ton;,M  walahs 
pl.i\'-d  cards,  or  slepi,  or  (  liattered,  and  a  trowl  had 
i,Mthered  in  j,'Toiips  to  see  the  sh<)\v — aniont,'  tliem  a 
••A   nurses  and  ayahs  ami  some  little  irirls  and  bovs. 

The  churcli  looked  ver\-  small — a  little  red  .seed  set 
in  an  inditTer<-nt  land,  a  land  that  kept  itself  deta<  hed 
from  anvthint,^  tliat  mit,Hit  sprint,'  up  and  lie  on  its 
l>'>som.  as  the  sk\-  holds  no  part  with  the  fiiirht  ,,f  ;, 
I'ird  tliroiii,'h  its  vastness  or  the  swirlint,'  noisine.ss  of 
.1  prt-sumpttious  aeroplane,  A  fakir  meditated  otit  in 
i!t,"  void  — his  naked  ho<lv  {^rev  with  the  .smearing  of 
ashes,  his  eves  far  away  in  a  dreamv  fanatici.sm.     .     . 

As  \'i  left  the  rluirch  a  tiny  wind  ro.se  out  of 
nowliere  and  blew  one  strand  of  her  hair  l(K>selv  over 
ill''  deliiate  shadint,'  of  her  lace  veil.  .She  lauj.;hed 
as  she  dived  beneath  an  arch  of  drawn  swords,  then 
pressed  a  little  closer  to  her  hiis})and's  arm.  She  trotl 
■n  air  as  well  as  on  strewn  ro.se  leaves,  in  a  wild 
intoxication  of  excitement  and  happine.ss.  .\nd  when 
ihev  were  in  the  closed  motor  she  looked  up  at  Jack 
■-efkine^  a  kindred  thrilling  to  match  hers.  For  a 
nu)nient  she  thotijii^ht  it  was  not  there.  Hi.s  expression 
was  too  kind  somehow,  t(V)  pentle.  She  needed  somc- 
tlini,'-  rotic^her  than  that,  somethinix  that  wo'ild  forpet 
that  she  was  delicate  skinned  and  se»'  onlv  that  she 
\\as  his.  that  would  measure  and  weicrh  nothinpf.  but 
lose  politeness  and  ( liiv.ilrv  in  savapferv.  She  could 
f)tar  no  lonL,nr  repression  and  control  .  .  .  she 
was  impatient. 

She  put  both  her  hands  in  his  and  tlien  lautjhed 
rin-ain,  this  time  with  triumphant  gladness,  for  his 
<  la.sp  hurt  her. 
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Tmky  had  only  a  sliori  hont-v  iii(H>n.  Ihev  had  tf) 
make  thf  most  of  ten  days.  By  what  pr(Kess  do  \ou 
make  t)ie  most  of  time?  How  tan  voii  s[)in  it  out, 
five  minutes,  and  ten  minutes,  and  thr  n-si.  and  krep 
an  hour  from  shppinnf  t<K)  fast  ?  Jac  k  sliowed  her. 
He  was,  she  decided,  a  sph-ndid  lionevmooner  !  He 
knew  how  to  do  nothing;  and  not  tidtret ;  he  knew 
how  to  enjoy.  His  casualness  was  not  carelessness. 
He  was  simple  and  direct  in  his  methods,  but  never 
lax.  He  rested  without  laziness,  merelv  storintj  his 
enerR-y.  She  j^^ave  herself  up  to  lovinp  Iiim.  Surelv 
this  was  love— this  thrill  and  vivid  interest  in 
another's  persc^nality  ?  This  finding'  new  delipht  in 
the  old  world  so  that  she  noticed  and  enjoved  the  verv 
.shapes  of  the  leaves,  and  the  tiniest  of  white  clouds 
a-sail  in  a  blue  ocean  of  skv.  Once  she  woke  earlv 
and  saw  the  dawn  come  and  felt  very  childish  and 
vet  very  cfrown-up,  as  tlie  lisjlit  mew  and  the  window 
blinds  took  the  first  rays  and  the  thincfs  in  the  r(K)m 
became  everyday. 

And  he  had  said  ail  alone:  and  known  all  alonpj 
that  she  would  marrv  him  !  She  found  ma^ric  in 
that.  It  was  like  a  fairv  storv  come  true.  Ilrr  storv. 
.She  was  the  fairy.      She  stretched  her  wincfs. 

Someti:  les  she  burst  into  extravaeant  expression 
of  what  she  was  sure  was  her  love. 

"I  don't  unnt  anyone  hut  vou.  Isn't  it  wonder- 
ful? Do  you  feel  Uke  that  about  me?  I  [oxc  the 
wav  your  hair  grows,  and  vour  !)oots,  and  a  funnv 
little  thinir  that  tries  to  be  i  dimple  bv  vour  mouth." 
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I  If  sinilfd  at  Iut. 

"  \'i>ii  arc  tin-  inariiiiilat'-  Mntjlislinian."  she  s.iul. 
"  \tv  you  iu'vcr  i^oin^  to  he  attnulatf*  .•'  N'oii  mi^lit 
ir\  ." 

I>ut  lit'  (lui  not  try  for  «'\prpssioi.  — tempt  him  as 
s!ii-  iniijht.  His  rctin'iice  both  irritated  and  tas<inatt'(l 
111  r.  Slio  (oiildn't  understand  it.  ^'oll  felt  deeplv 
itid  \  oil  s[)<)ke.  \  oil  were  pleaM'd  anii  \  ou  s,'iid  so. 
Nmii  were  hurt  and  noii  t  rietl.  Such  her  do<  trine. 
I'.ut  to  find  his  \  oii  had  to  ^o  outside  t!:at.  She  had 
n  id'-.t  that  lie  would  li\c  his  love,  or  his  li..ired,  not 
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She  tried  to  tind  a  weak  spot  in  his  silence. 

"  Did  you  mind  w  Ihti  other  men  loved  mo  ?  When 
I  il.MKed  a  lot  with  them,  and  all  that?  " 

lie  took   her  hand  between  his. 

"    \-ha,   wouldn't   \oii  like  to  know  I  " 

"  \'es.       And  sureh    I'xe  a  rii,d)t  to  know  I  " 

"  l\ii:ht  or  no  ri^ht,   I  shan't  tell  \  ou  I  " 

She  tried  to  take  her  hands  awav. 

"  I  think  vou  are  verv  mean,"  she  said  {>etulantlv. 

Mow  am  I  ever  to  knr)w  vou  if  \(»u  don't  tell  me 
thinjj.s?  " 

"  It  won't  help  vou  to  know  me  if  I  .serve  vou  with 
.1  little  butter  and  sui,Mr  like  everv  man  has  done  so 
far." 

"  ^'ou  think    I'm  spoilt.        1   wonder    vou   married 

me." 

No,  1  don't  tl'.ink  vou  are  spoilt,  hut  you  run  risks 
'I'  s,itiation." 

That  was  so  true  it  made  her  smile.  .She  st(K)ped 
to  kiss  his  foreliead.       .She  thouy-ht  him  (lever  about 

l!<T. 

Shan't  I  ever  cheat  him  or  beguile  him  or  do 
thing's  he  doesn't  quite  understand."  she  wondered. 
It  'termed  he  denied  her  the  i^dory  of  Delilah.  .She 
"MJd  not  rob  him  of  his  strene^tli.  .  .  .  .She  liked 
n.  "out  stie  felt  a  iitlie  cheated,  a  little  uncovered  and 
discovered.  She  could  not  bear  that  he  should  see 
V)  clearly  throusrh  her  ( oloured  and  fanciful  draperies 
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IoIkt  most  ordiii.irv  \\..m;in"s  \)<><\v  and  vci  lie  loved 
li«T,  slic  was  sun-  alioiit  thai,  onlv  sin-  \\isli«-d  liiin  to 
!)<•  .'ihsiirdlv  mad,  and  soinftunrs  shf  hated  his  uell- 
lialanced  s.,nit\.  It  uasau'nl  that  her  liair  and  her 
li|is  <<»iild  nut  .  .  .  upset  him  disastroiislv  that 
he  liioked  at  her  uijesasone  looks  at  pref      to\s. 

She  did  not  rriti(ise  limi  verv  iniirh  really;  s!ie  was 
t<H.  hapfiy  tor  that,  too  hiisv  uitli  her  new  toiind 
.-idventiire  ol  inarriai;<',  htit  she  stored  little  uond^-rs 
.ind  (  riticisins  about  him  in  her  n.ind.  He  was  too 
^'ood  a  s[>orfsman,  t<K)  nr.rmal  and  laiit,diter-lo\  int: 
and  uine-dnnkin^r  „,  |„.  r:A\rd  a  [)rii,',  htit  \ ft  hv  uas 
not  altotrether  above  that  snspicion  somehow.  Mut 
whv  bother!  It  w.is  fim.  her  new  role.  She  liked 
sitting'  and  ponrin^-  out  lea.  she  liked  the  entire 
possession  of  this  man.  she  liked  the  sliinini:  of  the 
weddini^-rin^r  „p,,n  |„.r  fintrer.  .  .  .  She  dropped 
to  a  childish  enjovment. 

jack  watched  lier.  It  seenvd  to  him  he  h.iil  b.-<'n 
watchint:  her  for  .i  very  loni,^  time  and  that  his  know- 
led^^'  of  her  was  as  nearlv  perfect  as  anv  man's  know. 
ledj.i:e  of  a  woman  can  be.  He  had  dreams  for  the 
future,  ideals  of  what  lie  mii,^ht  be  to  her  and  what 
she  mi^ht  be  to  him.  and  he  was  determined  to  work 
through  to  them.  He  had  no  illusions  alx.ut  \'i.  He 
did  not  believ  she  loved  him.  His  l.-vel-headedness 
on  that  score  could,  if  he  permitted  it.  spoil  much  of 
this  time  of  dreams  and  passion,  but  he  t(K)k  what  she 
had  to  «;ive  and  waited.  The  feelin<,r  that  she  had 
for  him  was  thai  bubblini:,  headv  froth  that  soon  die.s 
flat.  He  was  sure  there  were  depths  in  her  that  he 
had  not  touched-  he  me.mt  to  touch  them— but  it 
would  take  time,  llt^'d  never  in  his  life  wanted  anv. 
thing  s<:.  desperatelv  as  those  depths  of  \'i  — nothinij 
else  would  content  him;  while  he  lived  he  would  live 
for  them,  fight  for  them.       It  was  of  no  use  to  expose 

her    nnrt    tier    li,Tli»    r^».  t-.-:. .»«     • ,.    I 1  »•      .        .     n     ■ 

He  saw  and  knew  to  be  true.      He  must  work  alone— 
deliberately  isolating  himself. 
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I'M'  '■;'■  rn.iny  limi's  uluii  slu-  irin|>l«'d  lum 
111  III!  |i>  r<'\f,il  Ins  |)lan,  to  sliou  her  his  h<»|»'s,  wIumi 
-If  (Iff  fiosf  .111(1  UKimd  lifT  u  hiif  arnis  round  his 
1"-  k.  \\licn  iti  r.nf    niomcnis  lu-  .  ,iiil:1u  h»T  wondcriMkr 

11(1    .1    liii.f    wislMiI       iiorc    lli.in    .invthint;    els*-    that 

i^iMiiriisN  loiK  hc(|  111  ;  hut  il  lit-  dispi-ilrd  it  and 
]]rr  I  uriosity  about  him.  I  •  would  lost*  iu-r.  W'iu-n 
'-he  u.is  bright  and  t:a\  and  tantalising  lu-  coidd  resist 
1  't;  when  sin-  was  liitif  and  icndrr  as  a  piiz/led  <  hild 
who  fails  to  tindfrstaiid.  lii^  hrart  was  tuj^jped.       .Ml 

'■r  .in  and  artiticialitirs  hr  smiled  at,  but  hr  failed 
losniih  ,intl  mcreh  set  his  teeth  when  she  was  simple 
.md  natural,  res!>onsive  to  his  kiss,  eaijer  to  bo  com- 
tortfd,  eai^'er  for  him  to  be  wholly,  imderstandablv 
'i  rs,  and  no  lonj^'cr  a  mvsterv. 

lo  withhold  himself  :iud  what  he  thoiijjht  of  her 
iiid  wliat  he  hoped  and  dreamt  was  tlit;  most  dilVicult 
tliiiiL,--  he  had  ever  done  -  but  she  was  not  readv  for 
siK  !i  knowled^'e;  imtil  she  really  loved  him  she  wotdd 
not  iiold  that  knowledije  to  her  heart  and  nurse  it  as 
a  mother  ntirs«-s  Iu-r  baby,  feedini:  it  with  her  verv 
sell,  she  would  !uit  !(K)k  at  it  in  triumph  and  toss  it 
into  the  air  like  a  t.:olden  ball. 

He  had  .seen  her  with  other  men— <  n^er  to  sap  their 
^trenLTth.  eareless  when  she  had  .sapped  it— tjiey  called 
!i'r  heartle.s.s.  but  .she  was  not  t!  it,  she  was' merely 
viri,nn-hearted,  cruel  because  sh<  did  not  want  the 
Uift  thev  ofTered.  because  thev  had  not  laid  hands  on 
li'T  heart,  but  simply  piven  their  own. 

Fie  believed  in  her.  He  lalled  her  no  hard  names. 
That  she  was  diftu  ult  to  win  added  to  her  value,  In 
lif-r  slimness  and  her  \outh,  in  the  red  of  her  hair  and 
the  witchery  of  her  mouth  and  the  (|ueerness  of  her 
•  ■\es  she  fulfilled  all  that  he  wanted.  He  wished  for 
no  tamed  and  ijentle  wife,  but  .someone  wild  and 
Hamiui,-  and  desired  by  manv— onlv  he  would  have 
ill  of  her  md  the  best  of  her;  he  Vouid  be  satisfied 
'  iih  no  ie.ss. 

i^eneath  his  quiet  normalness  rliere  lived  a  poet  and 
n    idealist,    up    till    now    unexpressed,    but    to    be 
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rxprcss'-d  in  \\li.-i(  hr  (otild  awe  his  wif».  anii  what 
his  wile  (oiild  ^iw  him.  I  hi-re  must  he  noonc-sidcd 
har^'.iin,  hut  a  p.Tf«'(  t  .  omplcn-tw-ss.  H.-  dtmandr-d 
ih.-it,  \\i-  m»'.'int  tf)  have  it,  pavini,'  tor  it  with  his 
n-titrtKr,  pihn^  his  sih-nic  f)n  the  ahar.  ( )n(  e  after 
dinner  he  (ame  near  to  breaking'  doun.  She  lav  on 
the  sofa  in  a  \ell(»\\  tea^'own-  the  lampliirht  shone  on 
her  daz/hn^'  hair  she  was  pla\  inj,'  uith  th«'  pn^rs  of 
a  ')(H)k,  her  crimson  hps  drooped  ahnost  siillenlv. 

In  the  hour  was  swwt  witcherv.  The  firehj^dit 
danced  and  the  nwrni  was  warm  and  thcv  were  most 
Ix-autifullv  alon.-.  He  lon^^ed  to  throw  himself  down 
hv  hershm  feet  and  tell  h.r  of  his  hop.-s.  spread  them 
out  as  an  olferinc,  tell  her  that  he  had  onlv  waited 
for  iier,  hut  that  he  would  wait  no  longer,  that  she 
must  know  the  simple  desire  of  his  lieart  that  they  two 
should  he  (.ne,  that  nothing  should  divide  the  perfect 
marriaj^M-  of  their  minds  and  souls  and  bodies.  ff»- 
lon^'ed  to  make  her  promise  that  he  shoulil  be  the  onl\ 
tnan  in  the  world,  just  as  he  knew  that  she,  for  him 
would  be  the  only  woman.  .And  he  refrained.  He 
lit  a  pipe  and  became  absorbed  m  the  [)aper. 

Time    wasn't    ripe,    and    no   one   could    hasten    its 
ripeninir. 

And  atrain  lie  was  almost  unbearablv  tempted  one 
dav  when  they  had  walk.-d  far  and  at  last  rested  half 
in  sunshine,  half  in  sh.idow.  under  the  trees.  The 
world  was  silkv  and  warm,  the  atmosphere  clear  as 
crystal— the  birds  talked  happilv  to  each  other.  \'i 
had  taken  off  her  hat  and  lav  with  her  arms  under  her 
head  in  silent  peace.  He  cotild  see  a  pulse  beatinj/ 
m  her  .soft  throat.  Her  skin  was  vorv  wliite  and  her 
freckles  were  like  taint  tjold.  Fie  became  aware  that 
she  watched  him  fjui//i.allv  beneath  her  lashes- 
watchinj^  like  a  funnv  Iittlecunnin<,r  animal  for  his 
move  and  ready  for  the  move,  readv  to  smile  when 
It  came. 

SomcfhintT  of   tlu'  -inf 'i^r/-v.-.:o.-.»    -.r   i-       .  t  • 

II-      1  y^   ",'    ■■'.'    ^■■^':'^"-  --j:    :^-\    ivnpt  at   hull. 

His  love   for   her  hurt  him.   and   he  hated   while   he 
loved.  re.senting  the  torture.     Whv  wasn't  everythinir 
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ti.ttui.il  .111(1  »Ms\  y  ^■^'t  hr  knew  as  In-  hi*  liis  lips 
tli.it  In-  wimld  not  li.jvr  her  easier  if  he  could. 

She  h.iii  ;in  inst.int  of  insij^ln  tlu-n  ;ind  sat  up 
«  I.ispini,'  her  k net's. 

"  \<nt  are  afraid."  she  s.iid  ;  "  why  are  you  ?  It's 
SI)  sill \  ." 

"  What    slhaild    I    he   .ifr.iid   of?  " 

•'   \h  !      ^'oll  know  hest." 

Ih-  I;iiiL[lied  and  recovered..  Mut  it  was  tnie.  Ife 
\\,is  afniid  of  tlie  sh<»dd\'  m.irri.iures  he  h;»d  M'en.  and 
the  IiojM'IfSs  loneliness  of  them.  He  knew  what  he 
risked.        She    uas    hy     n.itiire    proniis<iions,     lii,'ht. 

.  .  lie  <(>iild  see  how  she  mi<;!it  hiirn  out  to  a 
I  iildn'«;s  lie  (oidd  not  rekindle. 

The  (lavs  passed  relenth-ssly--and  took  them  hack 
into  the  world. 


'•a 


'i 


oil   will    w  ril(>  ;|    I 


CIIAPTKK   \'l 

I   THINK  <'v('r\  (liin^--  is  reach  .       ^ 
liave  l'ort,a)tten  anythin^^" 

Arthur  Morlcy 'l.H)k<'(|  at  his  uii,-.       1 1,.  |,,,,|,,., 
I:vr    (m-r    a    vast    and    .inhn,|w,-ahN-    ^uK.    .uul    sIh- 
n-turn.-cl  li.s  c../.'  stfa.hlv.       I,  u.,s  that  suadmrss  hr 
toiild  not  hear     it  was  inhuman. 

\'f'S—  \fS 


at 


IN 


hr  said  peevishh- 


u-  was  iH.n^^rv   uith  a   hnni^-er  she  ...uldn't    t.-.-d 
•n  .     she    |<n,.w    n.        1,   see,„ed   ,n  h.-r   .rntatin^r  ,,hI 
I'X'ful-      W  *Te  It  n.,t  ,or  her  hahit  .,t  iron  r„ntrol  and 


H-r    o  ninsni     she    eouhl    have    laughed    and    cried 

nsterir.lly.   He  wassii.  h  a  verv  I.tth' soldier  gomjo 

t..-,iiorrow  to  the  war.     Surh  a   u  liite-tar-.l.  unenthn- 

s  ..St.,  .srap  o   a  thin-.      She  <  ould  not  ge,  rid  of  the 

luM.^'ht  that  thev  mi,^du  have  spared  him.       \.i  she 

h.-.d   never  spared  him.       She  had  thrown   him  asi.le 

w.s'.Vr*  Trir  ''*'"■  f^''^^'""^"^'  ''i'^  nsefulness.  there 
was  the  onl\   difference. 

He  hated'  to  .^o.       She  knew   that.       It  was  rather 
;;n.e!.  very  unalterable,  and  grim.      If  she  r,.uK      a\v 
'-IjHHl  Inm  .she  w<,uld  have.   b„,    Urr  hands  and     ee 
•"U    heart  were  tied  and  she  ,  o.ddn',  g.,  h.,se.     I  ,, 

lor   hir^r,      n"  'Tr^^  ,''"■  "'^^  '"  ''^'" •■''"•■  ">  ^'-  " 
tor     nm   th.m    park   his  boxes  and    see    to   his  boddv 

<  <;-Hforts       .She  would  get  rid  of  an  insnfTerat)  e  we   :  u 

uiH-n  he  had  hnallv  gone.       F.ife  wasn't  onlv  or  e!  t 

l;.m  but  toher  al.>.      She  suffered.      He  would  never 

course;  no!)ody   \xoii!d  believe  it,  but 


Delieve  that,  of 
it   was  true. 
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She  felt  his  reluctance  to  Hght.  She  felt  his  fear 
ol  beinij  afraid,  and  she  could  do  nothing'.  Half-past 
nine;  at  ten  o'liock  s!ie  could  legitirnatelv  go  to  Ijed. 
Shf  longed  for  rest.  Arthur  couKln't  read;  lie  was 
ux>  Strung  up,  and  niiserably,  sit  kmingly  excited. 
He  sat  smoking  eternal  cigarettes  and  drinking  sips 
•  »!  wliisky  and  s<xla.  She  was  driven  to  watching 
him  in  detail.  I  he  way  he  blew  the  smoke  out  and 
siK  ked  it  in— the  flutter  of  his  bt-autiful  eyes—the 
restlessness  of  his  mouth— the  way  he  lifted  the  glass. 
1  le  got  on  her  nerves  unspeakably.  She  wondered  if 
ativ  other  woman  in  the  station  was  enduring  quitf 
that.  Xou  and  then  lie  looked  at  her  as  if  asking  for 
something,  and  IiK-)ked  away  immediately  like  a  cross 
and  dis<-ipi)oint('il  child.  \Vhy  was  there  not  a  glow- 
ing [Patriotism  and  ♦•ntliusiasm  to  carry  him  over.'' 
\\  hy  must  he  be  submerged  and  su' rounded  in  this 
rret'ping,  nauM'ating  greyness?  SI-  was  sorry  and 
impatient  f(jr  him.  He  had  missed  her.  She  had 
missed  a  wife,  but  why  must  lie  miss  evervthing  .•' 
sfic  entered  a  little  into  the  torture  of  his  imagination, 
into  the  extreme  feminine  sensiti\-eness  of  his  sf>ul. 
He  loved  poetrv  and  purple  silk  and  fine  linen  ;  surelv 
lie  might  have  been  left  alone  with  these  things,  not 
t.Tced  into  the  brutality  of  battle  and  murder.  He 
iinderstcKxl  something  of  his  sh.rinking.  War 
wouldn't  change  him,  wouKl  not  give  him  virilitv  or 
the  happiness  of  strenuous  labour  and  hardship.  It 
would  break  him. 

She  got  up  suddenly. 

"  I  must  go  to  bed,"  she  said. 
headache." 

He  let  !ier  go  dumblv.  only 
terrible  moment  did  his  eyes  ask  her  to  be  kind. 
■  .  .  .\nd  she  couldn't  he~-she  felt  her  lark 
deeply,  perhaps  more  deeplv  than  he  did.  He  was 
lo  blame  for  her  unkindness.  Fiitterness  gathered  in 
fnr  'oul  together  with  a  sick  feeling  of  pitv  for  him. 
He  had  spoilt  her  life,  just  as  she  had  spoilt  iiis.  and 
^^  ho  Could  justly  apportion  the  blame.       Koth  of  them 


"  I  h.'tve  a  terrible 
for    one    poignant. 
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had   born   iinM,.v,.^slul.     SI,,-.   dan-on>iish ,    bitinch 
VI ;  and  he  in  f«v'hl»-  an.i'mir  f.-s.shicin. 


If 


N; 


Sh.'  saw  |„m  .,11  in.m  tlu-  pl.utorm  „t  tlw  liitle 
s  a  .on.  I,  was  }„.,  ,„  ,}„■  ^ri.,n.  „f  mid  altcrnoon 
and  ch.stv  and  the  ^^hno  was  tprr,l,lo  from  the  uhit.- 
stones  and  the  shp  of  wliite  road  and  th.  rnetal  rails 

.More  olhaTs  wrr.-  i;o,n,Lr  bv  that  train -Maio^ 
^^'>r.imer  amon,^  ,hen,.  Mrs.  '  Mort,:n,.r  uas  th^r*' 
lookm^r  fussv  and  a  lutlr-  unportant.  and  X'i  |.„,kins 
rattier  white.  '^ 

^^^ Grace  .strK>d  n.-ar  th.-  .arria-,..  an.i  Artlnir  loant  o„i 

She  had  absohitelv  noihiny;  to  sav  .  Shf  l.K)ked  at 
her  husband  u,th  a  sort  of  half  tier.-e  .  ..n.-.ntration- 

It  sirnck  h,.r  that  he  hn.k.-d  like  a  dH.r.-.te  bov  t:oin- 

wT^V    •.  .•      •      "■^»"'.^-"i-  train  uoul.i  start 
She  had  b.-en  for.rd  ,nto  a  part  sh.-  rouMn't  nlav 
An    ;ron  R:rip  I,eld  her  th.rr   in   the   nn!>link,n-  sun- 
shine, and  she  st.Kul  stolidlv.  ahiiost  an^rr,,v.    hl^on-d, 
..f   th.s  fare,     for  (lo.l's  sake  rin.^  dou^   the  .-„rt..m 

,,,;!•' in    ''"  f"  "'i<'<'-      f-il<-  a  lit,!.,  rraulintr  snake 
tPe  train  moved  on. 

She  felt  \'i's  hand  on  h.-r  arm.      SIu-  saw  \'i's  lins 
|^..verlnu^      She  shcK.k  the  hand  off.  n^nttenn^,  sonle- 

Her  attention  was  fastened  on  esrapinir  .■v.-r,  bodv 
-Somehow   or  otlier   she  found  h.-rvlf  ba<-k    in    h.-r 

Turl^n-'"'-  ^.-^'"^  ^rr"  '"'^  '^^•''^•--  -^'  ^i-- 

nnabl..   to  rla^sifv  Iut  .-motions.      For  v.vus  she   h.ad 

tauiTht  horse!,  not  to  .-rv.  not  to  h.a,  acains,  Fate  !; 
s.ream  out  when  she  w.-.s  In.rt.  I  f.r  sn^all  fare  was 
tuisted    with   a    pain  that   uas   nann-l-ss.      She  knew 

a-^H!a.l,;,K  had  t<>!dh.r.  that  h.r  husband  i^i 
'.'■v.r  .-ome  back  acam.  She  .|„|  no,  wan,  him  b  rk 
.-.Ca.n.    but  H    was  horr:bh>  to  s.e  lum  i^o  and    not    to 
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>  iTo — to  mirui  in  liumanp  fashion  hut  to  miss  the 
iliviiip  sti("f('rin^  of  love.  She  was  as  furious  with 
lii-rsrh  as  shn  uould  have  been  furious  with  a  motlior 
:  ,h1  she  sc«n  her  inutilatintr  a  child.  Her  heart  was 
i.irn  witli  '.lie  faihjre  of  herself,  .And  that  failure  she 
had  once  chnsteni'd  clear-siijht«-d  philosofihical 
iudi,'ment. 

Ihe  war  lirked  up  her  philosophy  in  bleedinj,'  frag- 

•>-rlltS. 

I;  she  could  have  suffered  !ovini,dv.  wliolesomelv, 
•iid  ordinarilv,  she  <'ould  have  borne  it.  hut  this  was 
'••rtiire  retWied  a  iliotisand  times,  barbed  intricatelv. 

And  a-1  the  while  she  wondered  at  herself.  .  .  It 
s'-rmed  incredible  that  this  should  be  happening  to 
'.'■r.  that  she  was  so  soft  .  .  .  that  she  was  such 
usual,  conirnonplace  flesh  and  blood.  She  felt 
iif.ited.  She  liarl  looked  for  an  able  s<'nsible  woman, 
iiid  lliat  woman  had  gone  to  pie<-es. 

She  liad  l)ecn  unfaithfid  to  Arthur,  she  had  sliglited 
!im  and  nuKked  him  and  betrayed  him,  and  withal 
s!if  had  be«'n  light-hearted,  or  almost,  selHshlv  intent 
'III  lier  own  pleasure  and  liard— hard  as  a  stone.  She 
iiad  seen  in  her  acts  and  in  her  life  onlv  what  he 
drs^rved.  Hut  now  .  .  .  the  whole  of  her  had 
■  ulminated  in  one  climax,  so  it  seemed  to  her,  of 
'  nielty,  and  she  hadn't  been  able  to  help  it.  She  had 
Ii.mI  to  let    him   go.   uncomforted,  and  unblessed. 

It  was  a  crime  against  the  primitivr-  motherlK)od  in 
h'-r  soul. 

She  sat  down  on  the  edge  01  tjie  bed  witli  her  h.ands 
before  her.  What  had  changed  her  ?  What  had 
broken  her  ?  She  saw  life  as  a  tangle  of  threads  hope- 
I'sslv  mixed.  The  war  was  not  so  <-haotic  as  it 
se.'ined,  it  was  but  a  violent  expression  of  t'le  insanitv 
of  if  all. 

"Grace!  " 

She  started.  She  didn't  answer.  Ft  was  \'i's 
'">ue.  Ffer  pain  resolved  itself  into  a  petulant  desire 
not  to  be  dis'rrbed.       If  she  remained  quiet  \'i  would 

STO. 
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Hill  \'i  (iifln'i  i,ro.  Slir  ..•,„,.•  into  the  dirkenpri 
rrxHii  .'ind  ktiph  ,|,,An  .m.!  Imnr.l  lu-r  s..tt  Iip.mI 
.•ij,'ainst  (iracc's  Icncfs. 

■'"'k-  ((HMtort  ..I  Iht!  Tlir  (oin;..rt  ..I  soriu-bodv 
u.-irm  .-md  hiinian  and  v,,un-.  11,,.  .,,mf.,rt  of  a 
'''"'''•  •  •  •  '■'>r  •'  '"Hi:  tinif  (|iiiit.  ^ilcntlv  tlit-v 
slavf'd  tlms.  thrn  (ira.c  uith  a  littl<-  df,  sob  put  her 
hand  on  \  1  s  liair.  I  "n.  onscioiislv  tl„.  mov.-m.-nt  had 
in  It  the  ossfp...  of  ;,  hl.-ssin-.  Wln-n  V,  !,,u|  he.-n 
lorn  uiih  pain  and  ifars.  Cra.f  had  h-it  h.-r.  htit  now 
V  I  ramo  lo  (.rai  r  in  her  a^onv. 

I  here   was   somcihini:   so    wonderful    m    11.    simnlr 
and  uonderfiil.  ' 


m 

[ft, 

I 
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I  III   war   'as  as  persistent  as  the  coniini;  of  the  night. 

I I  ncro.u  iit'il,  no  niatfr  aIiocIiui^  to  a  thread  of  da  v- 
lii^hi.  no  matter  who  feared  t!ie  dark.  Its  shape, 
1   ilciiii.s    and     l<>onii(i^\     entered  — unwelcomed,     tlie 

"-icst   room.     ...     It    was  elemental   and    primi- 

::   '.     with     elemental     and     [)rimitive     passions,     it 

'  i     II   t     and     spared     not.       It     tcxik     no    count 

■  it   lime  or  space     .     .     .     no  cotmt  of  afTection,   no 

"'iut  of  life— with  its  cry  for  hlcKxl  and  more  blood. 

\n(l  Miii  ni  it  marvellt)tisly  was  born  beautv  as  flowers 

I'r  l)..rn  on  dun^diills,  as  loveliness  creeps  into  slums, 

piirc     eyed     and     unconquerable.       Beautv     touj^ht. 

:->u^dit      for     life,     fought     for     cairn     amid     chaos. 

l'--!s '^pranp  up.     Songs  thrilled  out.     There  came  a 

I'-^iirrrition  of  the  best.     Pain  surmounted,  courage 

^iiH>d  triumphani  over  mortal  wound.     And  the  war- 

utary  breathed  an  extraordinary  strength — persistent 

:nd  elastic,  noble  and  unearthly. 

It  was  this  war  that  claimed  Jack  Riddell,  cutting 
-'I'Tt  the  time  he  wanted  so  badlv  in  which  to  get  at 
'!i''  '.il  \i  and  to  make  that  real  \'i  love  him.  With 
it^  lari^t-r  worlil-uiiir  tleni.iiid  and  desire,  it  suamped 
his  smaller  desires.  It  placed  him  in  a  paradoxical 
po-Mion.  He  was  insignificant,  he  was  nothing, 
leally  lie  didn't  matter,  and  •  et  he  was  important,  a 
speck  ..f  the  universe's  dust,  and  as  such,  called  to 
pia\-  his  linv  part. 

He  resp.mded  not  only  physically,  but  mentallv. 
He  was  in  his  essence  a  soldier,  and  the  call  was'a 
trumpet  call,  stirring  the  heart  of  a  Sf)ldier.     He  had 
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a  funny  little  foflini;  of  his  own  fiinniness,  a  d«'tach»'d 
fpflin^'  that  lif  stond  aloof,  lost  in  a  crowd — a  madh 
uliirlini:,  \c!  odd  disi  ipljni-d  i  io\\d — and  all  tli»' 
wliilp  he  rt-jniifd  lo  he  (,f  tli,.  imdiiliidc,  to  he 
^'oMTHfd  by  its  law,  uphfld  and  siisiaincd  l)\-  its 
codes  and  its  honours.  He  was  proud  and  humbio 
all  in  a  breath.  So  nun  h  for  the  soldier  side  of  him 
and  tor  his  manhood  which  rose  in  thrillini,'-  response, 
but  there  crept  in  the  thought  of  what  he  was  leavini,' 
—  \'i.  He  could  not  deny  that  she  behaved  splendidly 
when  the  news  came  in  that  he  must  i,'o.  He  loved 
her  (piiet  bravery  and  the  little  (ommonsi-nse  wav  she 
set  to  work  to  arrantre  and  pac  l<,  and  the  ihinj,'s  she 
said.  Sifted,  they  were  orduiarx  enouL:h  thintjs, 
touched  with  conventionality.  "  it's  splendid  to  p,, 
and  litjht."  "  I  wish  I  were  a  man  and  c.nild  i;o  tfM)." 
liut  her  voice  made  them  imordinarv,  thrillintjlv  new 
and  p)ld(>n,  so  that  it  seemed  as  if  no  woman  had 
thought  of  thetn.  fir  said  them  before.  She  ( lothed 
their  naked  obviousness  with  the  dartinij  delight  of 
her  personalitv. 

lie  wondered  >om(  times  if  she  were  being'  com- 
pletely natural-  but  th-'ii  the  win.!.-  wi.rld  was  bein;; 
unnatural,  so  to  speak  the\  were  livintT  at  liiijh 
pressure,  racing  aloiiLT.  and  she  has  to  race!  too,  or  be 
left  behind.  What  wonder  if  she  prmted?  Thev  had 
few  moments  to  thems<'lves.  lie  was  husv.  Their 
divine  solitude,  their  peace  was  shattered,  as  everv 
solitude  ii  deux  and  everv  peace  threatened  to  be.  He 
had  not  much  time  to  stiid\  her  or  to  know  how  reallv 
the  ihinc  was  taking-  her.  She  looked  the  s,-ime  ex- 
cej^f  for  tinv  blue  shadows  beneath  her  e\es.  and  a 
little  tii^ht  expression  that  came  and  went  about  her 
mouth— but  it  seemed  to  him  that  she  had  put  on  an 
armour  and  that  the  armour  was  almost  impenetrable. 
She  was  sweet  to  hitn  but  her  gentleness  was  q'uarde<l. 

lie  fouiul  himself  lon«.:ini,'  for  absunl  thint^-s — that 
she  woidd  break  down  -that  she  would  sob  in  his 
arms.  He  feared  that  armour  of  hers,  it  mit,dit  keep 
her.    nut   .)nlv   from    w.miiuIs.    but   from    lumselt.     He 
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rotild  have  wished  her  to  drop  the  heroic  pose,  hut 
how  could  he  tell  her  that  ?  Ai^ain  there  must  be  lack 
ct  (Dnhdence  between  them. 

If  only,  if  only  he  had  had  more  time.  l)ut  time  was 
snipped  ofT  short,  by  relentless  scissors.  He  could 
not  be  sure  of  her— there  was  the  truth  in  a  nutshell  - 
ntiilu-r  could  he  insult  her  by  exf)r('ssion  of  his  fears, 
but  she  was  younjT  and  vividiv  attractive  and  he 
thotii,dit  not  in  love  with  him,  and  India  was  India, 
.111(1  men  were  men.  What  could  vou  expect,  and 
>,^rot.s(iu''ly  danced  into  his  mind  the  noble  tag 
"  Kn^'land  expects  every  man  to  do  his  duty."  He 
siiiiird  wrylv.  Bitterness  crept  into  !iis  s<jul.  lie 
had  s«'<'n  Vi  with  men- -had  s<>en  the  dazzle  and  ilie 
(l.inucrous  sweetness  of  her.  He  miL^ht  be  months  or 
vears  away  from  her. 

In  those  days  she  s<^emed  to  him  more  than  ever 
torturint;ly  irresistible.  Had  anyone  before  ever  had 
quite  that  hair,  it  was  a  flame  of  softness,  a  flame  that 
<iesiroved.  in  clinginjif  coaxing,'  fashion.  Had  anvone 
<'ver  hid  (piite  those  eyes — inscrutable  and  brilliant 
.^m\  (jueer.  promising  and  denyintj — or  that  little 
swa\  im,'  way  of  walking  that  was  lazy,  but  had  all  of 
viialitv  in  its  ^race.  And  a  thous<and  thin/^'s  more, 
a  sudden  sparkle,  a  sudden  dropping-  lo  tenderness, 
a  devil-may-care  attitude,  and  a  cooinj,',  pleading 
seduction.  .All  might  have  been  for  him,  but  vou 
rould  not  store  these  things  or  pack  them  up  in  a  box 
ami  keep  them  waiting. 

It  was  their  last  dinner  together.  There  were  four 
silver  candlesticks  on  the  table,  their  light  subdued 
delicately  by  yellow  shades,  a  glass  bowl  held  a 
laughing  crowd  of  sweet  peas.  \'i  had  remembered 
all  his  favourite  dishes  .  .  .  would  she  entireb 
remember  him?  Slie  s<at.  most  beautifullv  dressed  in 
a  dull  shade  of  green,  and  played  with  the  emerald 
ring  that  Incle  Algernon  h.ad  given  her.  She  was 
;i  lovely  stranger  talking  ligiitly.  She  hid  beneath 
a  thin  coating  of  ice. 

Had  he  made  a  mistake  with  her  alreadv  ?     He  re- 
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incinhercd  tlifir  honcymo(»n  days  antl  her  dancinj^ 
cntluisiasni.  her  lonj^inj^'  for  him  to  rcvfal  himself  and 
yield  uhnlly   to  her. 

Now  uht-n  they  botli  so  lu-cdrd  lo  be  tt))^ether  she 
drew  apart. 

"\i,"  he  said  suddenly,  "I  jiist  loalhc  leaving,' 
you." 

"  And  I,"  she  answered,  "hate  your  ^,'oinjT." 

Her  tone  was  perfect.  What  rould  he  make  of  it  ? 
Ivverythin),^— or  nothing,',  li  ran  on  velvet,  but  if  she 
realiv  tared  would  it  not  have  been  roufjh,  broken, 
uneven  ?  1  mjiatient  e  of  subt«'rfui.;e  (au^'ht  Iiim  bv  tlie 
throat,  lie  was  in  no  mind  lo  stand  b.uriers,  he  w.is 
to  be  thrown  into  violence,  anil  he  felt  violent. 

"  I-'or  Gixl's  siike,   \  i     .     .     ."  he  be^ran. 

The  servants  had  withdrawn.  \i  was  peeling  an 
oranj^e.  Long  afterwads  he  could  .sec  the  way  s!ie 
turned  the  brij,dit  skin  bai  k  and  the  picture  she  made 
\^ith  the  (an(llflit,dit  in  ln-r  hair,  tlie  demure  tirni- 
ncss  of  her  red  m«>uth  vivid  against  her  white  face, 
and  the  i  iirve  of  her  arms.  The  sleeves  (A  her  frtxk 
fell  back  and  there  wer»*  soft  shadows  on  lier  fair  skin. 
She  did  not  look  at  him,  she  went  on  steadily  with 
her  task,  but  her  lips  c|uivered. 

"  \'ou  know,"  he  sjiid,  "  vou  know — give  me 
that?" 

He  varcely  knew  what  he  was  saying.  Her  lingers 
ceased  their  work.  .Still  she  did  not  raise  her  eves, 
but  all  at  once  awe-struck  and  (juietened  he  s;iw  that 
.she  was  crying.  .And  he  went  to  her  and  crushed  her 
to  him.  and  heard  h«T  s,tv  brokeni-.  over  and  ove- 
again  : 

"  I  can't  bear  it.   1  can't  -^ear  it." 

.And  it  was  his  task  to  give  her  back  the  str-ngth  hc 
had  broken — delicitjus  ironv  to  win  iier  to  the  sanit\ 
he  had  destroved.  .So  he  tound  Uis  heaven,  found  it 
wttnderfullv,   in  the  midst   of  Hell. 
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1 1  uas  after  Jack  had  gonv  that  \'i  discovered  that 
shi-  was  copipletely  alone.  It  amazed  her  to  make 
i!n>.  (hs(uvery,  thi>iii^h  it  is  one  tliat  is  of  supreme 
liMcsMty  in  forcing  the  human  soul  to  realise  its 
[loMtion,  and  it  is  one  that  nearly  all  of  us  make.  An 
iT(linar\  enoiii,'h  himian  experience,  I)ut  holding'  a 
shiM  !<  as  of  cold  water.  So  much  for  our  love:,  and 
Miir  iriemiships,  so  much  for  our  homes  and  societies 
aiitl  convivialities,  so  much  f(>r  the  fire  lijj^hted  and 
the  two  armchairs  drawn  ck*se  to  its  cheerful  bla/e. 
<  'nr  rial  isolation  mocks  such  contrivances.  How 
piiitu!  ue  are,  shiverini,'  in  the  wind  of  life  with  no 
i>iie  to  throw  a  cloak  round  our  shoulders. 

Mrs.  Mortimer,  in  her  own  little  brisk  way,  was 
kind  enouj.,di  lo  her  dauj^hter,  but  she  didn't  under- 
stand that  daughter,  and  never  had,  and  she  was  im- 
patient of  hysteria. 

(irace  .Morley  put  out  a  hand. 

"  Ymi  mustn't  fret,  my  dear,"  she  said.  "  It's  no 
use,"  and  she  said  a  lot  more  with  wise  philosophv, 
and  \'i  looked  at  her  with  the  blind  eyes  of  self- 
en^^Mo^sment.  What  were  words?  She  onlv  knew 
that  she  suffered  abominablv — was  shut  into  a  sort  of 
cai,'e  with  pain,  and  that  pain  tore  at  her  with  sharp 
nails.  Nobody  opened  the  door  of  the  cage.  Very 
hopelessly  she  decided  that  nobody  coidd.  The  davs 
thai  came  were  horrible  with  their  serene  shining  sun- 
iiciit.  She  found  in  tlieir  beauty  cruelty,  as  many 
f' ;<>■(•  h.T  have  totmd,  and  inanv  alter  her  will  lind. 
S!ie  had  loved  and  given  herself,  and  love  had  been 
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taken  very  far  off.  Slu-  was  lost  in  a  lo^.  Surely  it 
wasn't  fair.  S\\r  would  havi-  hern  so  j^dod  t(t  hirn, 
tlwy  Would  h.iVf  Imtm  so  liapi)\  .  In  tortured  fashion 
she  counteil  all  tin-  imy  jovotis  driads  tli.it  inij^Mit 
lia\i'  hecn— all  that  tiny  would  havi"  found  loijetlier 
ot  love  and  !au),'hter  and  swfct  tea/in^,'  tcndf'rnfss. 
.Mie  (ould  have  hcen  a  f,'rcat   lo\rr  she  tliouj^^lit . 

And  Jaik  had  known  it.  lie  had  wooed  her 
palu-ntly  and  won  her  for  that.  And  she  hadn't  hcen 
Kivrn  a  (hano'.  I  Icr  soul  j^aihrred  itsrif  iritf*  hiiter- 
nt'ss  and  she  (  ried— but  there  was  little  r.lief  in  tears. 
She  found  tln-y  were  stupid,  an  «-nd  in  thcnisflves, 
tlicy  flowed  and  sio|)pcd,  h-avinj^'  vou  Imip,  r»-d-e\.'d 
.mil  empty,  .mil  tired  to  deaili. 

It  was  a  relief  to  fall  asleep  exliaiisted  at  nikjlit.  and 
s(»metimes  she  dreamt  Jai  L  was  still  with  her  and 
that  the  war  wasn't  re;d  hut  somethin^,^  that  she  hail 
ima^'ined  .  .  .  but  waking  was  >,'hasilv  when  the 
blue  sky  looked  in  at  her  window  in  i.'nsullied  peace 
and  the  sunshine  l.i\-  in  .1  po(.|  on  the  rar[)et  sa\in;4, 
most  falsely,  that  life  w.is  sweet  .and  joM.us  .mil  ili.il 
she  had  but  to  get  up  to  enjoy  it.  She  could  think 
of  nobody  who  would  have  l)een  anv  L:(M>d  except 
Christine,  and  she  thought  a  lot  of  her  and  the  wav 
she  broujj^ht  a  sense  of  fieshness  and  the  blooming  of 
flowers  .  .  .  the  way  her  eves  and  her  hair  were 
ahght  with  an  imperishable  light  and  the  little  pure 
(lewiness  of  wh.it  she  .s.iid.  .She  had  thought  Chris- 
tine  tiresome  sometimes  and  stupid,  and  now  she 
knew  better.  Christine  had  some  wonderful  secret  in 
her  heart,  some  wonderful  unworldlv  wisdom  and 
'"''.»>''*■■  •  •  •  Christine  would  have  wept  with  her 
and  then  smiled  and  comforted  her  with  tin\-  e.\. 
clamations.  tinv  touches.  .  .  .  Christine  would 
not  have  been  philosophical  and  strong  and  sensible, 
she  would  have  been  limpid  and  (oaxing,  and  brave 
as  a  httle  stream,  that  with  brav.-rv  .uid  cheerfulness 
and  the  sound  of  tears  and  laughter  works  its  wav 
through  dithciih  ground,  as  well  as  through  pleasant 
meadows,  to  the  sea. 
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Km  she  wasn't  there. 

\'i  must  j^et  alonj^  alone  somdiou  as  best  she  could. 
Sin-  \sas  still  m  no  hummJ  lu  .set  her  teeth.  .She  was  in 
that  yielding'  romantic  state  that  seeks  correspondinj; 
loinanie  and  emotion. 

Shf   wi-iii    ti>   war  scivuo   .it    tin-  litlN-  nil  chiinii. 

1  \\r  (|ui«'tnei>s  soothed  her  like  a  little  oasis  of  calm 

III  a  stormy  sea.      The  delicate  li^ht  coining  throiii^h 

the    stained    j.,'lass    window    and    falling.,'    in    patches 

.^olilrii,   ,iiul  purple,  .iiid  hlui'.  ;ind   wine  rtd,  on   the 

liar— the    glimmer    ol    tiie    ^i)lil»n    cross —the    faint 


losllinevs    of    tile   «  alldlrs 


brought    rcln-t, 


Ihe 


pi, lie  was  cool  as  deep  shadow.  She  liked  to  kneel 
ill. re  alone,  prayinj.,'  nothinj^,  really  thinking  nolh- 
iml,'.  suriouiuled  by  nAd  stone,  mentally  and  physi- 
(ali\  drowsy  as  it  dni>.,'i;«d-  but  the  parson's  voice 
ii!itat«'d  and  disturbed  her,  and  the  words  of  the  war 
|>ra\ers  let  the  war  in  ac;onisinj,dy,  pr«jfaninj.;  her  iin- 
II  iliiial  rest.  She  diil  imi  want  the  war  let  in.  She 
11  mid  not  bear  the  siippluations  for  the  wounded,  the 
■-1.  I<  .ind  the  dyinj,'-  Slu-  wanted  the  church  as  a 
liiiam,  as  a  sort  of  couch.  n(»t  as  a  palpitating,  suffer- 
lUi^.  livin^f  and  striving  ireature. 


So  this  was  love,  was  it  .•'  Iliis  was  what  poets  s<ing 
and  authors  iried  to  express,  failing  horribly — failing 
ibsoluteh  .  1  his  was  the  ros<'  of  life  and  the  cross — 
itus  was  colour  and  mourning— vitilet  and  purple  and 
r>(l  and  sable  black.  .\nd  she'd  learnt  it  at  last,  all 
I  hat  those  lovers  of  hers  had  suffered  and  rejoiced — 
ilie  rich  paradox  of  the  thing — the  ins»*parable  pain 
and  rapture, 

"  I've  taken  it  badlv,"  she  slid  with  a  twisted  lip. 

ilndlessly  she  thought  of  Jack — of  the  way  he 
u.ilkt-il  and  spoke,  and  the  way  his  eyes  searc  hi-d.  and 
found,  and  looked  away  happilv  and  humourously  as 
if  with  a  discovered  secret.  She  thought  of  his  calm- 
ness, his  deliberation — the  funny  little  tidiness  of  the 
way  he  arranged  his  room  and  put  down  his  pipe. 
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She  weni  sometimes  into  his  dressing-room  and 
looked  at  a  row  of  his  hoots  under  the  dressing-table. 
I  hey  spoke  of  iiini  till  she  could  liave  screamed—they 
were  bits  (if  him  m.iiujj.hI  with  his  person.tliiv.  llcV 
heart  was  exj^osed  to  a  thou.s;ind  v.ounds  iH'causr  of 
him, 

Ihere  came  times  when  she  was  so  afraid  for  him 
that  her  hands  grew  damp  and  she  could  liardiv 
breathe  -when  before  h.-r  danced  all  the  possibilities 
and  prol)abiliiies  of  war.  She  saw  men  with  ghastly 
wounds— she  heard  their  groaning— she  saw  things 
lying  dead  wrapj^ed  in  a  dreadtnl' (n.uching  silent^. 
Once  Grace  came  and  found  her  in  a  moot!  like  that 
shivering  on  the  sofa. 

"This  is  rubbish,  \'i."  she  said  slernlv.  "  Vou 
can't  go  on  like  this.  You'll  he  ill  and  what  in 
Heaven  s  name  is  the  gof)d  of  that." 

She  broke  the  mood  a  little.  \'i  was  grateful.  She 
^^^"P^nti  lit  a  cigarette  with  trembling  hngers. 

"  Xo,"  she  said,  "  you  are  quiir  right.  1  must  ""et 
away  somewhere."  ^ 

rhe  colour  came  back  a  little  to  her  cheeks. 

"Isn't  there  some  town  that  want's  painting 
scarlet?  '  she  said  between  her  teeth.  "  I'll  look  it 
up  and  take  a  ticket  there." 


Only  very  occasionallv  she  let  herself  picture  Peace 
and  the  home  she  would  have,  and  Jack  coming  back 
quite,  quite  satelv,  and  the  little  things  she  and  he 
would  love.  She  would  make  the  house  and  the 
garden  out  of  dreams  and  happiness.  She  would  call 
him  to  look  at  new  buds  on  the  ruse  tree,  and  ihrv 
woijld  sit  down  on  a  bench. 

Then  the  night  wouldn't  be  lonelv  and  the  dawn 
would  come  like  a  promise.  Thev' would  do  dear 
little  dull  ordinary  things  and  have  dear  little  ordinarv 
SCjuabbIrs  and  he  would  kiss  her  back  to  aj/rH.-m.Mnt". 
anu  tears  would  be  but  a  prelude  to  caresses 
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Sh"  was  no  lontjer  adventurous,  she  thought.     She 
w-i'-  tired  of  that. 


Hill  s'lc  would  go  away.  This  place  was  impossible, 
ii  huit  lnT  too  much — besides  which  another  regiment 
was  commg  and  her  btnigalow  would  be  warned. 

(Iracf  was  going  to  Musso<»rie,  Mrs.  Mortimer  to 
Kasamli,  but   \'i  would  go  t(^  Simha. 

ihe  idea  of  change,  the  packing  and  arranging 
relieved  her. 

And  one  morning  slie  got  into  the  train  looking 
Ii(-!i.T  than  she  had  looked  for  some  time — looking 
liiiil  and  thin  but  more  herself. 

Just  then  she  felt  nothing,  lii<e  a  cliild  who,  ex- 
hausted uiih  temper  and  weeping,  is  content  to  be 
(|uiet  for  a  little.  She  tucked  a  cushion  well  into  her 
brick  and  watched  the  landscape  gliding  past  the 
window.  Gradually  as  she  travelled  on  she  was 
conscious  of  a  faint  recuperation. 
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CHAP  I  i:k  IX 

She    arrived    ai     Kalka   in   ilu-  earlv   morning.     The 
station  had  that  curioii.sly  d:ssii)ated  luoi<  that  comes 
when  oil  himps  struggle  wilh  ilie  dawn.      Ihere  was 
ilie  usual  huddle  ot  natives  on  ihe  plaltorm.  the  usual 
jostling  and  swearing  and  \awning.     livervthing  was 
^;Mtiy  and  liliiiy,  and  cro.vs  and  slrepv.      Iku  Irom  the 
country  came  .sweet  coldness  blowing  in  and  a  ribbon 
ot  pale  light  in  the  sky  and  a  gende  uaking  and  move- 
ment.    V  1  went  and  had  bieaktaM.     A  pallid  poached 
egg    wobbled    at    her.    nxing    he,    uith    a    blind    blue 
stare,   but  the  tea  was  g<<.,d.      The  doors  swung  and 
creaked  as  people  came  in  and  out.      Ihe  Khitmagars 
marvellously    translating   liritish    lommies"    iiniriish' 
hurried  about.     Opposite  \i   was  an  an.emic-looking 
woman  with  wispy  hair  cuuing  up  iuud  for  a  fat  boy 
of  some  live  years,  and  a  thin  .sallow  husband  trying 
to    detach    himself    fr,.m    anv    connection    with'  his 
family.     An    unattractive   set    of    neople— the   before- 
mentioned    lommies,    raw   looking  and   clumsv— the 
woman    all    dishevelled    and    begrimed-i,ne   or    two 
peevish  children  in  a  slate  of  tired  excitability.     The 
lamps  llared  and  flickered,  a  lly  bu/,zed,  the  china  was 
iliick,  someone  upset  his  tea,  someone  else  laughed 
a  very  small  baby  whimpered  like  a  kitten 

\i  enjoyed  n.  She  became  an  amused  spectator, 
eople  ooked  at  her  as  if  she  were  remarkable. 
Uusty  like  the  rest,  her  skin  had  escaped  tlie  extreme 
hm.t  of  griminess  and  her  ha.r  held  its  decorative 
(juality.  She  hadn't  eniov^d  an\tii!rv^  t'o-  -o  '•  n-^ 
She  wondered  why  the  capacity  came'back  no^w'^n^'a 
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grubby  and  noisy  relreshment  room,  with  the  hiss 
and  rattle  and  shouting  outside. 

She  went  off  at  last  in  the  rail  motor.  Her  next  door 
iicighhour  was  a  fat  man  lost  in  a  thick  woolly  coat, 
llf  s(iuash(d  her  rather,  but  he  made  for  warmth 
and  tlie  day  was  chilly.  The  air  clapped  at  you  with 
(oki  and  the  sun  had  not  C(jnie  to  his  strength. 

Some  of  the  way  she  slept,  and  when  she  woke  it 
was  always  to  the  sense  of  newness,  as  if  she  were  a 
(  hild  turning  the  leaves  of  a  new  picture  bcnjk. 

What  dizzy  heights  they  gained!  Hanging  over 
the  edges  of  precipices,  Im^king  from  one  mountain 
side  down  on  scores  of  clustering  lower  ranges.  How 
wonderfully  the  tiny  bustling  car  was  dwarfed  to  the 
si/e  of  a  minute  crawling  insect — less  than  that. 

I'here  was  calniness  in  the  huge  scene  that  ever 
slightly  shifted  as  they  went  upwards.  The  sunshine 
spread  itself  luxuriously  over  mountain  and  valley, 
rliased  now  and  again  by  cloud  shadows  that  moved 
as  giants,  rearing  large  heads  and  wide  hands  anil 
{)onderous  bodies.  Dark  ilex  grew,  a  little  tired  with 
the  eternity  of  its  small  polished  leaves.  Fir  trees 
pricked  up — here  and  there  balls  of  ruby  coloured 
rliododendron  hung.  The  short  clipped  grass  t(x>k 
all  shades  of  pale  green  and  brown  melting  on  some 
barren  slopes  to  an  indescrib  ;ble  flushy  pink  smeared 
with  cinnamon. 

Natives  stepped  otf  the  rail  to  let  the  motor  pass, 
and  once  a  monkey  had  to  be  hooted  away.  H" 
swung  leisurel}'  ofT  and  looked  back  contemptuously, 
blinking,  half  in  anger,  half  in  pathos. 

They  stopped  at  Berog  for  more  breakfast,  a  good 
one,  smoking  hot,  and  now  the  day  that  looked  in  at 
the  refreshment-room  window  had  come  to  full 
i)rilliance,  and  was  laughing  and  flashing  its  eyes  in  a 
young  way. 

On  again. 

The  khudside  boasted  tm\'  bushes  of  flowering 
shrub  and  wee  flowers  set  like  jewels  in  the 
browny  grass — some  red,  some  white,  some  a  thick 
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cream  yellow.  It  was  amusing'  to  look  over  the 
enormous  mountains  and  then  narrow  one's  ea/e 
clown  to  httle  Inimanity  sittin,^  beside  one  in  the  car 
Humanity  wrapped  around  with  coat  and  fur  and 
mumer  ^r,-ubby  with  travelhn^,  important  even 
throu^di  Its  obvious  unimportance,  raising  its  tiny 
voice  arid  looking  out  for  us  tinv  comforts,  its  hkes 
ancl  dishkes,  cramping  i,s  legs 'and  vawmng,  and 
slretrhing,  ;,nd  being  tired  to  death.     ' 

Rain  came.     You  s-aw  it  coming  first  of  all  verv 
ar  olT  by  the  edge  of  the   world   drooping  in   long 
black  banners  from  heaven-and  llnallv  catching  you 
in  a  swirl  and  passing  again  and  the 'sun  glistening 
on  the  wet  boards  of  the  motor.  ^ 

rhe  first  view  of  Simha  !  Tiny  roofs  on  a  hill  top. 
bits  of  red,  and  slate  grey,  ,,nd  vellowv  ^^]mv  shinirfcr 
And  vou  lost  It  again  in  a  moment,  winding  round  and 
round  and  d.v.ng  thn,ugh  dark  dank   tunnels 

VV  hat  a  rest  it  all  was.  Vi  closed  her  eves.  It  was 
so  lovelv  that  no  bad  news,  or  other  news. 'could  reach 
her  while  she  was  travelling-that  she  was  isolated 
complete  y-without  any  loves  or  relations  or  friends. 
.She  had  been  through  so  much,  she  would  go  through 
so  much  more,  but  respite  was  sweet,  and  this 
awakening  sense   within    her   that   she   could   eniov. 

happv.     It  was  really  no  good  being  anything  else. 


She  thought  that  again  when,  Simha  and  !ier  hotel 
•safely  reached,  she  lay  luxuriously  in  a  hot  bath. 
She  would  .ve  again.  Why  not?  '  It  was  absurd  to 
be  hurt  as  she  d  been  hurt  and  terrified  and  miserable 
and  hopeless  It  didn't  help  Jack  or  anvbodv.  ''  tve 
been  a  fool,  she  said,  watching  the  steam  rise  off  the 
v^ater.  It  wouldn  t  mean  tfiat  she  loved  fack  anv  less 
She  loved  him  enormously  and  would  write  to  him 
ev^ry  dav.  but  she'd  be  happy.  She  felt  her  resolIT 
<.::-:i  V. as  Tatiicr  bfave. 

When   she   was  dressed  she   went   out    on   to   the 
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vcranclali  of  her  little  sitting-room  and  lookctl  down 
i.n  to  the  broad  white  road  shaded  bv  hr  trees.  It 
was  just  as  if  she  had  been  frightfully  ill  and  now  was 
n-jaitnniT  health.  The  sun  greeted  her  as  if  slie 
hadn't  seen  it  for  a  very  long  time,  and  the  people 
pa'-sing  and   the  trees  against   the  blue  skv. 

Sh'-  stood  there  smiling. 

She  could  have  waved  to  the  peo[)Ie  and  shouted, 

"  I'm  all  right.  Everything  is  all  right— and  there's 
l(jts  of  fim  still," 

.She  would  have  a  rick.shaw,  and  jampannies  with 
purple  pugarees.  and  she  would  buy  a  new  hat  or  two 
and  a  few  new  clothes.     ... 

Her  balance  at  the  bank  was  big.  .  .  .  She 
could  afTord  to  be  a  little  extravagant. 
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CIIAPTI-R  X 

SiMUA  Stood  on  the  edt^o  of  its  season.  \'erv  few- 
people  were  up  and  winter  still  held  swav  in  little'gusts 
of  ram  and  sleet  and  hail.  The  near  mountains  one 
morninir  were  sprinkled  with  white  snow,  the  wind 
swirled  round  tlie  corners  with  „  <■  ,n  its  ton-ue.  and 
the  sky  was  full  of  lont?  clouds  fini^ed  with  ink  and 
prune  colour. 

Btit  in  the   ^rn.ss  were   violets  of  -ori^eous   purple 
l)raviniT   and    darinp:.    and    buds    showed    and    little 
spikes  of  hyacinths  and  jon(|uiIs  in  the  tjardens,  here 
and  there  one  or  two  hl.K>me<l,  hke  litrhts  set   in  the 
dark  earth. 

The    rhododendrons    were    in    riotous    colour    em- 
broiderm.ir  the  khudside  with  ^dohes— ruhv  red 

There  was  nothint,-  verv  much  for  \'i  to  do       And 
she  hked  that,  resting-  her  new-found  stren/rth.     The 
Hotel   was  comfortable  and   nc.t  at   the  moment   verv 
full  of  inhabitants.     She  enjoved  the  FnLdish  baths 
tlie  sott  carpets,  and  the  cleanliness  of  her  small  white- 
papered    bedroom    and    .careen -papered    sittin^^-room 
Mie  bou^dH  some  small  vases  in  the  bazaar  and  filled 
them  with  the  violets  picked  in  her  rambles.     Fverv 
mornin.i:  she   went   for  a   walk  and   came  in   with  an 
appetite  for  luncheon,   then   slept   till  teatime  with  a 
novel  besiile  her.  and  went  out  for  another  walk  after 
tea. 

Often  she  soiioht  the  town.  Lots  of  the  lartrest 
hnt,rl,sh  shops  were  still  unopened,  but  she  found  a 
littje  |Trey^telt  hat  that  ^suited  her  and  a  fox  fur  and 
'-arious  c-tiiCi  sniail  tnues  thai  pleased  anci  amused 
lier.      She    walked    round    Summer    Hill    and    round 
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j.ikko.  Slie  liked  expluring  fresh  roads  and  her  eves 
were  very  opened  to  the  beauty  of  tlie  hills  antl 
\alleys.  She  s;i\v  with  vivid  enjoyment  the  shape  of 
t!u'  pools  of  shadow  and  the  deej)  chasms  and  jutting 
pealis  and  the  little  new  threading  of  ^reen  in  the 
tired  j^'rass,  and  now  and  then  tlie  sudden  happy 
liiVfliness  of  yeliiiw-i^rern  h.ih\  1'm\i-^  jiisi  <ipcn  on  ,i 
sprite  of  a  tree. 

She  did  not  want  companionship.  She  was  re- 
(<)U[)inc  happilv  alone,  comint:  <|iiiie  contentedlv  and 
slduly  to  the  time  when  the  season  would  begin  and 
!ii-rs''lt  read\  for  it.  She  had  a  deliq;htful  sense  of 
rest  and  no  wish  to  hurry. 

S!if  wrote  to  Ja<k  every  dav.  I.ong  easv  letters 
K'llingof  her  walks  and  her  little  imimportant  doings. 
His  letters  arrived  pretty  regularlv.  She  liked  them. 
I  lie\  were  short  and  to  the  point  and  their  common- 
sense  and  their  cheerfulness  were  steadv.  Thev 
helfied  to  keep  her  balanced.  lie  did  not  drive  at  her 
witli  emotion.  He  was  his  usual  self  in  his  writing, 
calm.  keen.  soUiierly,  that  was  the  word.  She 
wanted  nothing  more.  She  was  sure  of  him.  She 
kiit'w  he  loved  her  and  that  he  couldn't  write  about  it. 
lie  wasn't  extravagant  in  expression,  but  perhaps, 
iljcrefore,  he  was  strong.  .  .  .  l-"or  all  that  he  retreated 
a  little  now  that  she  had  left  off  being  fjuite  t(H)  un- 
l:app\-.  .  .  .  She  could  not  bring  her  realisation  to 
join  ttie  life  he  spoke  of  and  was  living,  moving, 
roiitrhing  it,  fighting,  discomfort,  sand  and  flies,  and 
tl.c  coming  of  heat,  anil  the  rest,  lie  onlv  told  her 
briefly  of  it,  and  she  tlidn't  wish  to  hear  more.  It 
was  hateful  fr)r  him,  but  inevitable.  She  had  battled 
at  his  going,  but  somehow  that  battling  was  over, 
simk  in  a  sort  of  resii^^nation.  lost  in  accjuiescence. 
She  conld  not  have  kept  it  up. 

Now  and  then  Mrs.  Mortimer  wrote.     She  sounded 

quite    happ\-.      Why    not?      She   couldn't    mind    her 

huslKuui    being   on    service,    she    didn't    pretend    !;;. 

f  here  was  something  rather  clean  and  clear-cut  about 

Iter   honesty.     She    was   entirely    unhypocritical   and 
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.ilwavs  had  Ixm,  m  i!i.,s.'  who  Um-w  \u-v  \\>]\.  It  (on- 
sliliitcd  part  of  lier  vital  aiiraciion.  it  mii^li  be  shame. 
Ifss  bill  it  was  hcalthv, 

\  I  liopcd  in  a  vaiTiic  uav  that  nothini,^  would 
liappcn  to  her  father.  He  had  been  kind  i.>  her  in 
his  apathetic  self-erfacin^--  way.  bin  he  hadn't  meant 
very  nuK  h  to  her  and  his  air  of  patient  melaiuholy 
had  often  bored  and  irrilal<'d  Ikt.  Iliere  was  no  time 
and  no  place  for  him  in  either  her  world  or  her 
mother's. 

(iiace  Morley  wrote  iKTasionally— unsatisfactory, 
drv  little  letters,  ciirioiislv  early  Victorian  in  stvle' 
and  unlike  her  except  for  their  extreme  neatness— the 
uritinp;  thin,  pointed  and  cold. 

"  Mv  lovers  and  acquaintances  stand  ver\  far  off." 
said  \'i-and  she  was  conient  N.r  ii  t'r,  br  ^,,. 
Iler  late  lempestiioiis  misery  seemed  like  a  ni,t,ditmare. 

'Ihe  few  people  in  the  hotel  soon  ^ot  to  know  each 
other.  Thev  were  none  of  them  particiilarlv  interest- 
in^r,  hut  now  and  then  it  was  atjreeable.  \'i'  thon^rht, 
to  talk  to  them.  Thev  made  little  pleasant  interludes 
in  the  day. 

'I  here  was  a  Mrs.  Festini,-  with  a  pale  face,  dis- 
contented  eyes  that  searched  for  someihin<,'.  and  a 
crooked  mouih  that  smiled  a  not  iinattr.K  ii\  «■.  iui.si.-<l. 
smile. 

A  Mrs.  Clarke,  thin  and  peevishh  determined  to 
Imd  p<\-is  in  her  shoes  and  not  to  remove  them,  and 
one  or  two  more— all  a  little  whinini^  and  complaining,^ 
but  in  a  way  rather  restful  in  their  insij^rnificance. 

I  he  passers-by  in  the  street  were  no  more  arrestinc-. 
bor  the  most  part  they  looked  cold.  :im\  pit-', -nosed. 
and  smeared  with  a  dullness  that  was  dusty. 

Sometimes  \'i  lau.i,died  at  their  comic'ness.  Her 
spirits  haviiiij:  returned,  she  found  life  amusin^r  as 
well  as  beaiuifii  She  slept  well  and  ate  well  and  all 
lier  old  vigour  came  back,  lighting  her  eves,  colour- 
mg  her  cheeks  with  delicate  rose,  putting 'a  spring  in 
ycr  -!-jp.  -igain  s.ie  was  ripe  fui  advemure.  clothed 
tor  It,  inviting  it. 
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One  e\ening  as  slie  was  hciwled  bac  k  from  the  town 
ill  the  noat  litth-  clarU  trtf'ii  ritkshaw  she  had  liirj'd. 
s. .mi-thint:  in  thr  wistful  beauty  of  the  evening  skv 
stnote  at  lier  heart.  She  lookeci  at  the  lonij.  tleniurelv 
cri\  clouds  with  rifts  of  pale  lemon  \ellou  betueen 
ih-  in.  |ust  above  the  line  of  the  plains  there  wa.s  a 
f.tini  touch  of  LToldv  pink — the  htlls  lav  in  lavender 
■  iiid  stern  sapphire  Idii'-. 

Hut  I  do  love  Jack,"  she  said,  as  if  arpiiinp  with 
Someone. 

I  he  li>,'hl  chani.;ed  ni'  '^tf'riftusly.  'I  he  pine  trees 
!il((kened  atjainst  a  clear  heaven  from  which  the 
(  loiids  packf'd  away.  The  sunshine  lost  its  limpid 
hi|iii(l  {|iiality.  condensin^^  to  molten  ijold. 

\'i  ^oi  out  of  her  rickshaw  and  dismissed  it.  She 
stood  full  in  the  liijht  trying-  to  understand  something- 
- -somcihint:  thai  while  crxint;  aloud  \  et  eluded  her, 
slipping.:  from  her  ^'rasp. 

Acain  there  was  a  chani,'e.  Iliroiij^h  the  trees  lonj^ 
ra\s  (if  fiery  fflor\-  poured,  dvciiiLT  the  sombre  trunks 
in  strips  of  blood  red-  throwinj,'  up  the  browns  and 
l)la(  ks  of  the  boughs  and  branches  and  the  lonp  layers 
"I  (lark  pfreen  foliat^e.  I,ov<'liness  outstripped  itself, 
•  K  liie\intr  ^'D  imjiossible  ecstas\-. 

I  he  little  human  attemptinjj  to  brinj^  its  wonder 
into  her  small  ken,  to  match  her  small  eijo,  was 
pathetic.  She  was  alarmed.  The  tinv  fot^trv  depths 
ot  tier  were  moved  to  a  sort  ot  sorrowful  fear.  Her 
pleasure  retreaiefl,  she  stood  in  awful  loneliness. 

.Shivering-  as  if  sfie  were  cold  she  walked  on. 

It  uas  a  relief  when  the  weird  t,dory  faded,  sinkinp; 
into  the  hrst  tilm\-  dusk  and  then  into  a  quiet  cold 
nii;lit  of  stars.  .\  relief,  too.  when  she  reachetl  the 
lloi.l.  The  lamps  were  lit  and  streamed  in  \ellow 
rosiiif.^s  over  the  front  door  out  on  to  the  crre\  white 
load,  invitinijly,  cosily.  \i  entered  the  Hotel  appre- 
(iatint,^  the  feel  of  the  carpet  under  her  feet  and  the 
ordinaiv  loo!;  of  tlie  telepjione.  and  the  bored  patience 
of  the  black-taced  porter. 

She    thout;ht    resentfully    of    herself   and    her    own 
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emotion.  Why  be  so  feeble  and  so  easilv  suaved— 
so  liahlf  to  lia\c  hfr  (omfortablf  peace  shatlrred  ? 

She  drcss^'d  for  dinn<T  sImaIv  and  hixurioiish  ,  tak- 
inj,'  a  deliberate  delight  in  bmsbin),'  her  hair  and 
povvderintr  h»T  nose. 

She  uislifd  to  be  a  frank  matcriahst.  sensit)If,  sane, 
if  nef'ds  l)e  even  a  httle  stolid.  She  wishrd  to  en/)v 
mutton  and  l)eef  and  fruit  sThiit-  and  a  scrap  of  c'is- 
rreet  pate  de  fois  ^^ras  and  when  her  balance  was 
upset  she  swore. 

Htit  the  (iods  took  no  noticr  of  her  swearing,',  no 
himian  "  damn  "  could  stop  them. 
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A  M<i\  iN(;  rainbow  of  (olour  descendinjj  on  the  stair- 
cast-.     It   was  puest   ni^'ht  at   the  Hotel. 

"  Rather  a  pretty  si^^ht."  siiid  Mrs.  Milner  con- 
fenlcdiv.  as  she  watched  from  a  sofa.  She  was  always 
pleased  by  small  thing's — irritatinf,dy  so,  some  people 
ihoiiuht.  The  .\ngU>Saxon  attitude  in  India  must 
be  nil  admiriri  or  \()U  were  pe(  uliar.  Vou  must  sigh 
and  look  at  the  mountains  and  siiv, 

"  Yes,  but  1  pine,  positively  pine,  for  an  English 
field — the  lovely  green  of  it  and  the  hedgerows — and 
a  grey  sky.  .  .  .  Perpetual  fine  weather  is  so 
tiriiif^,  you  know,  and  the  glare  is  t(M),  too  appalling. 

And  \()u  must  look  at  the  crcnvd  and  say, 
"  .\    freakish    lot     .     .     .     Bourgeoise,    one    is  so 
struck     by     that.      Impossible     ever    to    make     real 
friends." 

Hut  .Mrs.  .Milner  refused  to  be  thus  despondent. 
She  laughed  and  enjoyetl.  and  vet  \()u  could 
not  only  call  her  a  silly  little  thing,  for  she  had 
a  snapping  wit  which  appeared  now  and  again  like  a 
flash  of  steel,  and  she  attracted  men — which  cannot 
but  command  a  certain  grudging  acknowledgment  of 
pouer.  Nobody  could  thiniv  why  she  was  so  attrac- 
tive, for  she  was  neither  bad  or  prettv.  Hither  one  of 
those  qualities  and  you  can  have  courtiers  galore  of 
course.  Mr.'..  .Milner  was  smallish,  a  little  plump, 
and  more  than  that  a  little  dowdy,  with  fine  mouse- 
coloured  hair  straying  over  her  eyes,  and  her  clothes 
a  collection  of  scraps.     Here  a  rosebud,  here  a  bow, 
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liere  a  hit  ot  ombruidcrv.  all  uiihout  connection  or 
llioup^ht, 

flowovfr  I  here  it  was.  and  \<)ti  had  to  admit  that 
her  sinipli(  ity  fascinated  and  that  her  laiii;hter  was 
dehcioiisly  fresli.  "S'on  niitrhl  he  impatient  ot  her, 
but  she  insisted  on  i^ivinL''  \<iri  a  certain  retreshment. 
just  as  you  mi.c^lit  be  impatient  of  the  countrv .  but  li 
^ave  you  its  y-ood  dean  air  and  heahh. 

A  very  pale  woman  moved  her  tan  restlesslv. 

"  Oh,  this  Hotel  hte,"  si  ■•  sii,died  to  a  ma'n  stand- 
inj,--  hv  her.      "  It   wearies  on--  to  death." 

"  \cs,  I  expeci  its  lryin^^  but  it's  a  ,:;ood  Hotel — 
wonderful  for  India." 

He  looked  at  her  tryini,^  to  ij^aut^e  her  \ears?  Fortv- 
five  ?  'I'heie  were  lines  al)oiit  her  e\es  anti  her  mouth. 
•  •  •  "e  thoutjht  stiddeni\  she  looked  extra- 
ordinarilv  like  a  skull.  He  turned  to  ei^-jueen  years 
old  standini,'  liesid<'  him. 

"  Miss  Xanson,  how   manv  dances  can  I  have?  " 

"'Ihev're  all  ^^one,"  said  Miss  Xanson  tri- 
umphamly.  "  1  booked  up  three  davs  a^'-Q — so 
sorrv." 

She  was  in  pale  blue  and  her  skin  was  pure  and 
sweet  with  a  velvet  bloom  on  it,  her  eves  a  dark  blue, 
her  mouth  poutincr  and  a  little  sensual,  her  hair  pale 
^old.  He  w.-is  sorry  too,  but  not  verv.  He  worked 
all  day  in  a  Governmern  otVice  and  had  i,vained  both 
kudos  and  apathv  there. 

Major  I.umsden  sat  down  with  a  flop  on  a  sofa. 

"  What  a  s(-rimi,"  lie  s;iid  cheerfullv.  "  It's  going 
to  l)e  hot  iiHi.  I  sliall  try  the  roof  to-night.  Mrs. 
Hawkins,  will  you  sit  on  a  chimnev  pot  with  me?" 

He  had  a  distorted,  grotesque  face,  coloured  a  beefy 
scarlet,  broken  teeth  and  Haxen  hair.  Mrs.  Dawkin's 
laughed  n.>rvousl\  .  She  lived  entirelv  on  nerves  and 
aspirin—her  big  cow  eyes  looked  tired  .ind  had  ciicles 
under  them,  and  her  lips  x.ere  strained  and  faintiv 
brown. 

"  Dreadfulh-  hot,"  sh.e  said.     "  T'lis  Is 
fifth  night  out." 
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Mrs.  Lestinp  came  down  the  stairs  talking  all  the 
lime  to  ilire.'  men  who  followed  just  a  step  behind 
lirr.  Ilcr  litilc  face  was  pathetic.  She  was  dressed 
in  a  l(Mise  rather  (jiiecr  If-nioii  loloured  frock  with  a 
scr.ij)  of  fur  at  her  neck. 

A  Couple  ot  i^Mrls  satintered  alon^,'  arm-in-arm 
i4i,i:iJ:hnj4-  and  i^Mvin^,^  themselves  little  airs  of  import- 
anic.  When  spoken  to.  each  tilted  her  chin  in  a 
blase  fashion,  drawjini,''  re[)Iies.  "  We  are  sophisli- 
caied."  thev  seemed  to  say.  '•  We  reallv  aren't 
youni,'-  at  all." 

Another  <;ir!  drifted  in,  joinin^^  a  party  of  eitjht. 
Ml''  had  a  perfect  baby's  face  set  on  a  hmj.,--  graceful 
neck,  ami  looked  dewy  and  adorable  in  a  little  white 
and  silver  frock  that  wa>  both  insii^niticant  l)m 
rharminq-,  for  it  let  her  vouth  throuj^di.  Into  the 
aimosphere  of  raiher  peevish  and  exhausted  amuse- 
ment siie  came  with  the  fraj^'rance  of  a  violet. 

"  i'ity  more  aren't  like  that,"  said  a  severe  middle- 
at,a-d  i^entieman  with  a  countenance  that  someone  had 
apfiarenily  sat  on. 

Adela  Mor^^an  dr{X)ped  down  the  stairs  trying  to 
bt    sinuous,  and   suiceediuLi. 

I'rom  a  corner  \'i  watched  her. 

She  was  ridiculous  and  a  poser,  powdered  to  an 
asliv  pallor,  but  her  eyes  were  tine.  Her  clothes 
looked  sli,t,ditly  soiled.  I'ollowed  in  her  train  a  bored 
man  with  an  eyeirlass  and  a  smartish  little  soldier 
with  a  heavy  jaw.  And  directly  after,  I^adv  Deane, 
fluttv -haired,  immaculate  and  delicate  skinried,  with 
eyes  that  pried  and  peeped  rather  disa^^reeablv. 

A  little  later  \'i,  seated  at  a  lar<,'e  table,  turned  to 
her  ri^'ht-hand  neighbour. 

He  didn't  interest  her  very  much.  He  was  long 
and  thin  and  hatchet-faced,  with  the  verv  gentle 
manner  that  overgrown  men  sfmietimes  adopt.  He 
had  the  milk  of  human  kindness  running  in  his  veins 
and  no  blood.  He  didn't  brush  his  hair  ...  it 
stood  up  like  very  thin  light  brown  wire.  Capt. 
D.S.O..  l)adl\    wounded  in   !"rance,  shipped 
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to  India,  stuck  in  a  Simha  office.  One  did  not  bother 
to  know  more.  Me  was  intelligent  but  anaemic.  His 
life  .  .  .  ?  Had  he  ever  lived?  She  wondered. 
He  made  her  slightly  impatient.  He  would  never 
"  get  a  move  on."  He  would  crawl  snail-like,  sliding 
gradually  on  a  kind  slime  of  his  own.  Vet  women 
loved  him.  No  doubt  of  that.  It  was  curious — 
curiously  lacking  in  taste  she  thought. 

"They  are  a  dull  lot— the  crowd— aren't  they?" 
said  V'i. 

When  speaking  to  him  she  was  propelled  by  a  little 
viciousness  as  if  his  gentleness  spurred  her  to  un- 
kindness.  She  wanted  to  shock  him — rouse  him  any- 
way.  He  had  just  finished  his  soup  and  wiped  his 
small  moustache  with  his  napkin. 

"Are  they?"  he  said,  with  that  kindness  in  his 
voice  that  she  felt  to  be  insufferable.  "  You  are 
much  too  critical,  you  know.  I  find  many  of  them 
charming." 

She  peeped  sidelong  at  him  with  something  of  the 
expression  of  a  satyr. 

"  That  is  lucky  for  you,  isn't  it  ?  I  grow  more  and 
more  particular.  Most  of  the  men  here  look  like 
potatoes  or — marie  biscuits.  The  women  are  better, 
in  fact  distinctly  attractive.  I  admire  Mrs.  Riverly, 
don't  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  she  seems  to  me  pathetic." 

Pathetic?  The  man  was  a  fool.  vShe  looked  over 
to  where  Mrs.  Riverly  sat,  lingering  a  wineglass  and 
laughing  with  two  engrossed  swains.  She  looked  at 
the  wonderful  marble  whiteness  of  the  woman's 
throat  and  neck,  at  the  Hush  of  pure  rose  on  her  cheek 
and  the  burnished  gold  of  her  hair,  at  her  large  blue 
eyes,  at  the  curve  of  her  scarlet  lips  over  splendid 
teeth,  at  the  beauty  of  her  mauve  brocade  dress. 

"  You  are  very  young,"  said  Captain  Morley. 
"  That  isn't  complete  triumph,  you  know.     She  has 

nnt  r/\nriii«>rpH   th*>  uT»mpn        'shp  it  hpincr  r><;t rnri<ipH  hv 
i .-3   --• 

them,  and  that's  sadly  uncomfortable." 
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•'  Oh,    they're    jealous— naturally.      But    what    do 

thev  matter?  " 

•  I  said  vou  were  young.  One's  own  se.\  counts 
always  gigantically."  ^^ 

"  i  feel  inclined  to  make  friends  with  her.' 

'•  1  shouldn't." 

"Whv?" 

He  wrapped  her  with  a  sort  of  parental  gaze.  She 
felt  his  careful   gentle  pity. 

"  Vou  want  the  truth  ?  " 

"  Of  course." 

"  People  don't  always  want  it.  you  know,"  he  said 
with  a  little  smile,  "but  here  it  is.  You  aren't  old 
enough  or  strong  enough." 

"  Strong  enough  ?  " 

"  Your  position  is  an  ordmary  little  one.  and  for 
philanthropy,  that  sort  of  philanthropic  kindness  and 
championship,  a  little  weak.  You  are  an  attractive 
grass  widow,  fond  of  life  and  laughter,  and  your  hair 
is  red." 

She  nodded. 

"  I  see.     Doubtless  you  are  sensible." 

"  ^'ou  forgive  me  for  saying  that  ?  " 

■'  Of  course.     I  asked  for  it." 

She  turned  to  the  man  on  the  other  side  of  her. 
lie  was  a  stodgv-faced  individual,  very  Scotch  and 
slow  and  ponderous,  in  spite  of  his  youth,  suspiciously 
apt  tj  tnink  people  were  laugiiing  at  him.  His  sense 
of  humour  was  lost,  drowned  in  a  grave  lake  of 
egoism.  He  looked  as  if  weighted  with  the  big 
responsibilities  of  life,  and  his  skin  was  the  colour  of 
dirty  water. 

"You  enjov  these  dances?"  asked  Vi. 

She  pushed' the  (juestion  at  him  like  a  little  dagger, 
knowing  that  he  never  enjoyed  anything.  He  was 
the  tvoe  that  goes  with  the  crowd  but  resents  its  cheer- 
ful spirit. 

Vi  wondered  why  she  had  joined  this  particular 
/ijnner  nnr'v.  She  might  have  known  it  would  be 
dull,  for  Mrs.  Vivian,  her  hostess,  was  of  that  kind 
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optimistic,  species  that  is  quite  rertain  she  can  make 
music  \vher»'ver  slie  uoes  no  mailer  who  forms  the 
band  or  wliai  inadeijuaie  creaitire  blows  clown  the 
tliiU'  or  scrapes  tlir  tiddlf.  Supl'x  lu-r  daUL;hu-r,  s.'it 
in  uhilr  tulic  and  f,'<>ld  spangles,  pccrini,'  wiih  a  sort 
of  s'cadtasl  delight  through   rnund  ^la.ssi-s. 

At  last  the  dinner  was  over  and  the  most  persistent 
of  pori  drinkers  and  cil,^•ir  smokers  had  been  inchiced 
to  leave  iht-ir  tables  and  be  swept  out  of  the  centre  of 
the  room.  1  lie  car[)els  were  rolled  up  and  an  ener- 
jJCeiic  khiimagar  sprinkled  powder  like  p'-pper  over 
the  tloor. 

The  band  siruck  up  and  the  dancing  began.  There 
was  a  besiegement  of  ihe  most  attractive  and  beauti- 
ful, a  chasing  and  fluttering.  Tlie  older  women  siit 
and  looked  on  and  those  who  iluln'i  (.ire  to  dance.  .\ 
Simha-ite  of  many  years  stood  sut  king  conteniedi\-  at  a 
cigar.  He  ne\t'r  danced  ver\-  mu(h—  a  little  for  th<' 
sake  of  exercise,  but  n(>t  to  excess.  He  was  as  careful 
ol  his  health  as  if  he  were  something  vers  rare  and  pre- 
cious. Xow  and  then  he  spoke  to  the  woman  who  was 
sitting  out  with  him.  She  was  like  a  verv  small  p\v,\ 
wilted  flower,  'i'here  was  a  |)etal-like  withering  about 
her  eyes  and  mouth.  She  liketl  him  and  he  had  ojipor- 
tioned  himself  to  her  for  the  season,  spreading  a 
certain  devotion  carpet-wise.  He  was  nice  to  look  at 
in  a  way,  with  his  black  hair  streaked  with  silver, 
but  he  had  an  air  of  correctness  and  precision  that 
might  be  tiresome  to  some.  She,  however,  was  not 
over  particular.  She  was  exceedingly  tired  of  her 
husband  and  wished  a  cavalier. 

"Mrs.  Riddel)  is  pretty,"  she  said.  "Don't  you 
think?     I  like  the  way  she  dresses,  and  her  hair." 

"  Hum,  yes.  Wild  looking,  rather.  1  met  her  the 
other  da\  ." 

There  was  soon  a  collection  of  men  at  the  bar.  The 
chattering  and  clinking  of  glasses  increased.  It  was 
very  hot. 

.\  iiiaii  in  ivuaKi  went  up  a  (jrts.><ij.;e  and  sid  witii  iii.-> 
partner  by  an   open   window   looking  at   the   faintly 
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outlined  mountains  and  at  the  <erene  stars.  l\w\ 
uere  al-me  a>  a  dance  was  in  prmess.  'I  he  man  was 
(in  leave  from  Mesopotamia,  i  le  had  arrived  the  tiav 
hfloie  and  lo-.k.d  v.oin  and  tir.d,  bill  iii^  f\  «•>  siioiu' 
liK(^  the  stars  uith   th'-ir  (jinet  scrrnity. 

Lookini;  at  him,  his  partner  envied  him  a>  she  had 
done  a  score  of  times  helore.  lie  wa^  so  sately 
sioifd  a\va\-  somehow,  on  a  iiT'imiain  \n:\\:,  ivver  to 
he  trou!)ied  verv  much  uiili  th''  world  and  it^  im  e.s- 
saiit  hahhlin^s  and  i  hatfrai-s,  huutun-s  and 
crvini^s. 

1  low  had  he  attained  his  securitv  .-'  Wry  dimly  she 
unessed  at  the  road  he  had  taken  and  its  persistent 
uindini,^  uj)  and  up  over  stonv   and  parched  places. 

1  he  taint  star  lii,du  showed  his  face  dreamlike  to 
her  hunL,nv  eve>.  She  saw  the  straif^ht  well-cut  nose 
and  the  mouth  that   held  all  ot   sweet  stren,t,Mh  in  its 

line. 

"  I'm  uettini,^  old,"  she  said  irrelevantly,  leaning' 
hack  and  toldini;  her  hands.  "And  this  dancin^r 
doesn't  please  me.     I'm  ined  and  sad  and  selfish." 

••  And  vou  are  trsin^^  to  take  the  role  ot  the  skeleton 
at  the  feast.  It  doesn't  suit  you,  Judith,  .\nyway 
\()U  can't  spoil   'uy   feast." 

His  f^'aze  returned  to  tlie  sleepinjj:  mountains. 

"  I  know.  1  know.  Vou  are  unassailable  .  .  . 
impossible."  Her  small  features  worked  suddenly, 
lea-.s  weren't  far  off  in  her  small  uninteresting,^  eyes. 

"There's  a  war  on     .     .     .     a   war     .     .     .     and 

this    clashes.     .     .      .      Tli'it     i^iil     i  lashe>— Riddell, 

isn't  her  stupid  name  V     With  her  tlauntinj^r  red  hair 

and  her  carelessness.     .     .     .     1  leap>  of  them  clash. 

The  whole  tiling  is  out  of  tune  and  out  of  time." 

lie  leaned  a  little  towards  her  and  took  her  hand. 
This  man  she'd  been  in  love  with  for  years,  and  he 
married  and  all  .  .  •  married  and  nearly  a  >aint, 
and  back  from  the  jaws  of  death  for  a  month. 

"  Mv  dear."  he  said.     .     .     . 

.  -  _  _  .-      i-.l  .-^l..      I .1.      .K^       ll/-%»r.I 

-A     SColr    Ol     So    OT     iliUC    C"jJi>OLie>    :jc::rai:i     t::-       ii----: 

roof.     Reputable,  a  little  disreputable,  frivolous  and 
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tjelibprntely  serious,  and  tor  ntinosphpre,  the  hot  night 
nnd  mighty  srents,  verbena  and  rose  and  violet,  and 
perfumes  with  (jueer  names,  tobacco  smoke  and  a 
little  clogging  of  whisky  perhaps  arai  the  acrid  tang 
of  beer — and  for  backgroimd,  dull  walls  and  i)olislu'd 
floor  and  sometimes  the  mvsterious  blue  night. 
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\'i  went  if>  lu^r  room  at  one  o'clock. 

She  was  tired.  It  was  a  relief  to  fling  off  her 
cioilu's  and  gel  into  a  silk  nightgown  and  then  the 
lightest  of  goss^'imer  dressing-gowns,  and  to  sit  down 
by  the  window  and  watch  the  pinetrees  carved  in  dark 
lavers  against  the  bediamonded  sky. 

She  thought  very  little  as  she  sat  there.  She  had 
thought  verv  little'since  she  had  been  gathered  into 
the  swirl,  just  now  and  then  she  criticised  the  whirl- 
ing eddies,  damning  them,  not  for  whirling,  but  for 
dullness.  But  it  all  amused  her.  It  was  the  sort  of 
life  she  understood  and  liked— the  sort  she  was 
t-minently  fitted  for.  She  kept  out  of  the  way  of  war 
work,  she  didn't  want  the  war  or  work,  and  she 
ignored  both.  .  .  .  She  was  gathered  into  the 
round  of  dinners  and  dances,  tlieatre  parties  and 
picnics,  floating  lightly  from  one  to  the  other. 

Her  swains  were  numerous.  She  could  have 
wished  them  a  little  more  interesting,  but  neverthe- 
less she  queened  it  and  remained  immune.  She  didn't 
want  heariaclie  and  she  could  avoid  it  easily  and  go 
laughing  awav.  Her  laughter  was  enough  to  make 
anvone  despair,  and  even  if  you  kissed  her  and 
caressed  her  she  was  untouched  and  unkissed  some- 
liow— very  perfectly  herself— with  a  sort  of  singleness 
that  no  one  could 'upset.  It  sprang  from  no  magic, 
merely  from  extreme  egoism. 

She  saw  herself  as  charming,  and  she  was  charm- 
-~ .  .         .^       It'll  _i*y.p-  „ -. ^  ««**^^/-> 

mg.     She  saw  heiscil  icO-naireci  anu  ^iUiS  ^inu  cmiav,- 

tive  and  fell  in  love  with  the  picture.     Narcissus  like, 
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shr  stopprti  lo  Inok  ayfain  and  ajijain.  .  .  .  Sh'- 
had  iiiatif  nrr  i<r  two  i|uitf'  rasiial  women  friends — 
scarcely  Iricnds,  hm  a(  t|iiaiman(  cs  ni  the  pas\  .  jollv 
clirisiian-namc  >()rt-  to  ilit-m  >hc  lallM-d  a  little  nt  lirr 
coiujiifsis.  alua\s  laiij^diitii,'^  mrriiiy.  it  was  all  preai 
fun.  I^iii  sill-  rtali>fil  that  Jack's  Icitcrs  now  came 
like  small  (old  dnuclies,  recalliiii,'-  soiiieihiiii,'-  io  her 
lliat  she  wished  to  lorujei.  ji  was  an  etlnrt  to  answer 
them.  She  loved  him.  yes,  hm  she  could  tu,!  ha'e 
him.  HeVi  t;(Mie  awa..  .  .  .  Surely  to  he  j^av 
and  h;i[)py  was  the  hest  philosoph\- — the  onlv  sensihle 
thint;.  .Still  at  tiist,  htcause  she  was  less  of  a 
mateiiali.st  than  she  lhou,i,dit,  !)e(  aiise  she  had  in- 
herited s(jmeihin,<;  of  her  father's  dreamini,',  she  was 
just  faintly  uneasy.  She  felt  st^inetimesa  httle  cheap, 
a  little  ashamed  that  her  love  had  not  made  her  suffer 
more— that  she  had  heen  able  to  drv  lier  tears  so 
(jiuckly  and  throw  off  her  garment  of  heaviness.  It 
was  as  if  she  had  cheated. 

Ilowever,  could  she  help  her  nature?  It  seemed  a 
very  moot  point.  I'-ate  hadn't  heli)ed  her  anvway. 
.\  year  or  so  uf  domesticity,  of  throwing  and  increas- 
ing intimacy  with  a  mind  and  soul  that  she  owned 
superior  to  hers,  and  >lie  might  have  been  liif- 
ferent.  Hut  she  had  only  had  a  lioneymuon,  and 
then  .  .  .  nothing— a  blank  which  she  filled  up 
as  l)est  she  migiil.  Why  blame  her  if  she  had  filled  it 
up  with  entire  success?  It  was  stupid  to  brood, 
stupid  to  be  morbid. 

She  would  have  been  conscious,  had  slie  not 
switched  off  tlunight  and  introspection,  of  a  de- 
terioration in  her  herself — of  a  falling  awav  from  that 
stanilard  of  (piiet  go.xl  breeding  that  she  had  alwavs 
admired  and  more  or  less  copied  in  Grace  Morlev. 

Some  of  her  pleasures  were  those  in  which  Grace 
would  have  found  no  delight,  which  in  fact  she  would 
certainly  have  condemned  as  shoddy — as  when  a  man 
followed  her  and  she  threw  him  glances  over  her 
shoulder  to  encourage  him  and  laughed  as  she  reached 
the    Hotel.     And    again    when    she    was    incited    to 
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immense  rowdiness  at  a  dinnLT-party  at  another  Hotel 
and  kissed  the  man  next  her  liccause  somcoiu'  dared 
her  to — and  in  doint,''  so  knocked  his  ij;!ass  over  and 
the  wine  Hooded  the  cloili.  Her  record  sto(jd  tor 
vliitddiness  now — tor  tliiiii^s  cheap,  tintasiulioiis,  and 
noi^\  .  Slie  went  her  way  with  a  blare  as  of  tin  trumpets 
and  a  driinken  drummer  drummmuf  out  of  time.  .  .  . 
\Ko  she  was  neglectful  of  the  dei.iils  of  her  per'^on  a 
hitle.  She  had  nuMiients  of  extreme  smartness,  hut 
also  lapses  into  odd  d(n\  n-at-heel  shabbiness,  and 
("itir--  would  have  disapproved  o:  ;i  snow  Irop.ad  skin 
that  she  flung'  at  the  slitihtest  pretext  round  her 
slioulders,  and  of  the  ver\'  vivid  tans,  and  electric 
blues,  and  emerald  ij^reens,  she  li.id  ^rirnered.  I  hey 
suited  her  in  a  wriv.  but  ihev  were  too  boiil,  too  vivid, 
they  added  a  certain  brazenness  to  her  boldness  and 
swampetl  the  vividness  of  her  hair  and  skin.  N'ever- 
iheless  the\'  corresponiled  to  Ikt  •■irenuouslv  defiant 
mood.  That  perhaps  was  the  worst  of  them.  They 
firoclaimed  and  exjiosed   her. 

She  did  not  of  ci)ursi-  see  it.  Iler  e\es  were  a  little 
I'hirred,  as  if  she  look<'d  through  spectacles  that  did 
not  agree  with  clear  sight. 


riie  next  morning  at  twelve  o'clfKk  s!  ••  was  eating 
a  pink  ice  at  Peiiie's  with  Mr.  l.ubv— a  \'oung 
subaltern  with  curly  hair.  He  had  had  a  long  time  in 
Mesopotamia  and  was  enjoying  an  entrancing  scrap 
of  leave.  lie  was  sick  of  war  to  the  bottom  of  his 
\oung  soul.  It  boretl  him — it  was  in  everv  wav  a 
most  horrible  bore,  and  now  he  was  garnering  the 
good  things  of  life — hot  baths,  late  nights,  late  morii- 
ings,  dancing,  and  a  slip  of  a  woman  with  red  hair 
and  eyes  tliat  spurred  you  to  love  her — to  give  that 
little  lilting  love  that  is  so  sweet  and  warm  and  sunny 
and  (juick. 

Me  was  a  nice  bov,  \'i  decided,  better  looking  than 
inost,  generous  minded,  warm  hearted.  Slie  didn't, 
however,    attend    to    him    verv    nuich.     He    couldn't 
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command  licr  thoughts  or  completely  occupy  her. 
He  was  pour  passer  le  temps.  Other  women,  other 
^irls,  envied  her  when  she  walked  with  him.  That 
was  af^reeable  and  made  her  teel  a  consciousness  of 
easv  power  and  triumph. 

.She  smiled  to  herself  and  watched  the  pas.ser.s-hy. 
Ladies  with  dainty  parasols,  ladies  with  tus.sore 
parasols.  Ladies  with  [)retty  hats,  ladies  with  ex- 
tremelv  ugly  hats.  .Men  moimted  and  unmounted;  a 
ilirtv ,  miscellaneous  collection  of  natives  lolling  along 
wiih  swinging  floppv  gait,  l(M)king  mildly  pleased 
with  the  sun,  looking  tor  the  most  part  dreamy  yet 
craftv  with  the  dreaminess  and  craftiness  of  cliildren. 
.\  do/en  or  so  rickshaws  waited  outside  the  shop,  and 
the  jampannies  chattered,  or  slept  with  shrouded  faces 
to  ward  ofT  the  evil  eye. 

For  sound  tliere  was  the  trving  im[)atience  of  rick- 
shaw l)ells  and  the  soft  rumble  of  their  light  wheels, 
a  crv  or  two  from  the  ba/aar.  and  talk,  always  talk. 

"  What  are  vou  ttiinking  about  ?  "  asked  ^ir.  Luby 
a  little  impatientlv.  Whatever  it  was  it  excluded  him 
— he  was  (|uite  sure  about  that.  He  wanted  a  cheery, 
jollv  companion.  Vi  had  a  way  of  slipping  into 
these  (juiet,  exclusive  moods.     It  bored  him. 

She  didn't  answer. 

-A  loosely  made  young  man  had  entered  the 
verandah  an,i  she  hailed  him. 

"  Hidloa,  i^avmond  !     Come  and  join  us." 

Ravinond  did  so.  He  was  on  sick  leave  and  he 
looked  sick.  He'd  been  blown  up  three  times  in 
I"" ranee  and  it  fiadn't  suited  him.  He  was  very  thin 
and  pale  and  long  limbed,  but  there  was  hunKjur  in 
his  dark  blue  e\es  as  well  as  neurasthenia. 

.Mr.  I.ubv  stuck  out  his  under  lip  like  a  sulky  baby. 
He  reallv  was  a  baby  and  nothing  more. 

"  I've  got  an  appointment,"  he  said,  "  if  you'll 
excuse  me." 

\"\  nodded  casuallv. 

"  That's  all  right.  Thank  you  very  much  for  the 
ice.     .\u  re  voir." 
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lie  strode  away,  had  temper  and  disiippointment 
painted  all  over  Irm. 

"  ^'llll  reallv  are  ratlii-r  hrntal."  said  Ravmond 
Asth-v.     "Nevertheless  I'm   i,'iad.      Vrs,    I'd   like  an 

('UK   Hip Xnd   what   about   \i»u?     Another 

ice  .■' 

"  No,   I'll  smoke." 

Ilf  produced  a  ver\  small,  very  neat  vjold  cij^arette 
ease  containing  very  small,  v«Ty  neat  cigart'ttes.  \'i 
look  one  and  lit  it. 

N'ow,"  she  Jviid,   "amuse  me." 

"  I'lasier  said  than  done.  I  don't  fe«'l  amusinj^,  I 
feel  comatose.  I  danced  too  lonjj  and  t(M)  much  last 
ni^dit.  I  had  breakfast  off  a  slue  of  lemon,  an 
aspirin  and  a  brandy  and  soda." 

"  And  I  ate  two  poached  e^i^s  and  a  kidnev." 

"  Vou  woidd.   ^'ou  are  rather  abominably  healthy." 

He  stirred  his  e^^  flip  slowly.  Up  had  very  lon^ 
bony  lini;<'rs,  and  the  sleeves  of  his  coat  beinp  uk) 
short  his  bony  wrists  showed  and  a  jifold  bracelet  con- 
taininpf  a  wrist  watch.  Vi  watched  him.  He  had 
twisted  liis  le^s  into  a  sort  of  extraordinary  knot. 
He  always  behaved  like  a  contortionist.  She  decided 
that  he  really  was  frij^htfully  uj^ly.  Everv  feature  in 
his  face  was  at  fault  and  yet  he  did  not  lack  attrac- 
tion. Hi>,  oddity  marked  him  out  and  set  him  on  a 
pinnricle.  In  ver\-  unl{nt,dish  fashion  he  dared  to  be 
oiic^inal. 

"  I  suspect  you  of  wearinpf  purple  silk  pv jamas 
and  sto(;piiig  over  a  yellow  orchid  thinkintj  back- 
wards, Ray,"  she  said. 

"  Of  course  I  think  backwards.  It's  much  .nore 
amusinjj^  and  reduces  things  to  simplicitv.  I've 
thought  all  the  generals  here  back  into  their  cradles 
and  bibs,  thereby  stripping  them  of  dignit\-  or  terror 
and  I've  thought  back  the  snobs  into  unutterablv  dull 
by-streets  of  suburbia  and  you  back  to  rather  an  ugl\- 
little  girl  of  six  with  jammy  fingers." 

"  It  you  always  follow  that  process  you'll  never  fall 
in  love." 
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"  Thero  vmi  ar<-  iiiist.ik<-n.  I'm  .ih\a%s  in  love, 
llii'ictMif    I   (annnt    t.ill." 

"  Who  IS  H  now  y  " 

•'  |-'.v.T\  l)o(l\  ,  il''.ir  1.h1\- — r\f:  \!)«k|\.  Havf-n't  \(>ii 
1,  ,iini  ilini-  IS  l:'>"<1  I'l  "-  ■'  '•  ''"'  '''■■''  ^'''"  '■"■'•"'"' 
iniisi  lc.\c  ilii-  liiLTlif-t  wlifii  \M-  sec  it?  '!"(.  hf  in  a 
perpetual  slate  ot  seeing  il  aiLT'K*"^  -'»  '^.tiftls'  nature 
aiul  makes  Imt  !ia|)pi:iess  aii^iies  als<»  a  certain 
iiniminitv.     \<n\  ijo  for  niajoiities,    tiot    tin'  one  indi- 


VKlnai 


"  Ka\  iiiMiid.  I  v.ant  to  spend  a  (l.i\    with  vm.     <  "an 


>  " 


"  I  suppose  \()ii  tan.  I  shotiM  hke  it  ah(»vf  evcry- 
lhlni,^  Leave  up  liere  after  a  htile  liei  ..nies  an  enipiv 
thiiit^  when  \oii  (an't  |)la\-  'ennis.  Also  an  tin- 
atla<hetl  mortal  like  nv '^•"If  humps  aL,'ainst  tlies' 
numerous  all'inities  and  relxiunds  with  terrihle  sud- 
denness. If  voii'd  he  alt  idled  lo  me  tor  one  (lav  I'd 
teel   more  halanc'd.   more  sflt-assiiied." 

"I    shouldn't    think    voii    need   selt.a^--iiran<-e  I  " 

"  Inijeed  1  do.  I  am  o-alK  ternM\  sli\  and  Ierrihl\ 
ashamed  of  it.  I.iirkilv  in\-  (ompleKion  doesn't  let 
throtiLTh  m\  t)lushes.  hut  even  with  its  thiikness  I 
feel  mvself  turn  a  |)ale  chocolate  and  m\-  ears  j^row 
hitj.  it's  awful  that  sensation  of  one's  ears  i^rowinir. 
\<)ii  think  jieoide  simph'  must  noii<'e.  I  envy  more 
than  anvlhini::  else  the  hra/en  man.  1  try  and  copv 
his  swa^'tifor  hut  it  i.!oesn'i  coiiie  off.  I  merel\  tie  my- 
self into  sailor  knots." 

\'i   looked  at   him  delightedly. 

"  How  clever  of  vou  to  hiiov  about  the  knots,"  site 
exclaimed. 

He  siuheti  L;enilv  lichtini,'  one  of  the  neat  little 
cicfarettcs. 

"I  flatter  nv.self  I  know  m\self  rather  well."  he 
said.  "  It's  a.  suhjei  t  Wv  made  a  siiuh'  ot  and  1  find  it 
more  interestinij  to  collect  mvown  trails  than  lo  collect 
women,  or  buttertlies,  or  postage  stamps." 

"  I  wish  I  knew  about  nnself,"  <aid  \  i.  "1  tr\ 
to  and  then  I  get  muddled." 


rm:  ri:i)  fi.ami-:  j,k, 

'■  Pri.t)abl\.*"  saul  Kaymorul."  you  put  m  what 
\c)ii  uiv.li  \..ii  ucr.'.  ;ns|.M(|  ut  ulni'voii  ait-.  Ili.i's 
what  I  siart»-tl  by  doin^'.  hul  !  s.M.n  stupprd  as  I 
fMiiiid  tin-  himdlc  of  c.itrradu  lions  pfMaini»i^'  to  anv 
morial  more  intri.L,Miir)t,'  than  ihc  Inv.-licst  (pialiti»'s  I 
•  Miild  invriii.  Sonic  da\  I'm  ^..iiii;  to  writ,,  a  nov«-l 
<|iiitt'  iiiir  lo  life  \\\u-T('  cvrrxbodv  tlocs  tlim^s  out  of 
ili'-ir  pan,  and  is  fhinjrs  that  d..n'i  suit  tht-ir  charac- 
I'ls.  Authors  makf  ihnr  h.-mcs  and  hrroinrs  too 
svmnifiri(,!l  and  w.-  an-n'  hke-  tliat.  W'r  an-  a  mass 
<'t  bumps  and  odd  corn.-rs.  wt-  can't  be  hibt-llcd 
'  suLTar  '  or  '  salad  od  '  or  '  \inf'par.'  " 

'•  I   sliall   like  to  r«'ad   th»'  hook." 

"It  uil]  br  int.-r.-stin.r."  h«'  said  thoui,dufullv. 
MK.kin^'  his  chin.  "  |{ui  I  d^.n'i  cNp.-t  i  an\on.-  'u> 
li''^''  ''•  li  wdl  b."  a  bit  of  a  jar  to  find  vour  bad 
uonian  so  ^ihkI  and  \our  i^ood  woman  so  bad." 

A  httif  later.  1,'oini:  iij)  the  town,  hiirrvinjr  hack  to 
;;<'t  ready  tor  a  Iihk  heon  partv.  \i  met  lier  discarded 
^wain. 

He  had  not  for^riven  her.  but  li«-  was  bov  enouidi  lo 
wisli  to  I,. II  her  so. 

"  I  must  say  vou  are  pretiv   .asiial."  he  j,'rut7ibled. 

1  iirnin.ijr  "K"  <'Iii  for  that  ass.  Astlev.  I'd  asked 
you     ..." 

She  dimpled  at  him. 

"  Ves,  and  you  p.iid  for  the  ice.  I'm  sorrv.  but 
1  m  like  that.      Wui'd  better  not  ask  me  ai,'am  " 

"  \i  :     Don't  be  brutal." 

"  \'ou  mean  "don't  be  truthful.'" 

i  here  was  a  little  snap  of  viciousness  in  her  tone. 
lie  shruir^r,-j  I, is  shoulders  suddenlv,  took  off  his  hat 
.'ind  walked  (piickly  awav. 

"  He'll  recover,  and  who  cares  if  he  doesn't."  she 
said. 

it  was  hot  walking— the  sun  blistered  down  fierrely 
"Ut  of  a  sky  of  pure  whitev  blue.  She  ^ol  into  her 
ncksiiaw. 
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GpvACk  MoKLiiV  ?at  very  still.  ^Tradunily  Icttini;  the 
incaniriij^  of  the  pinlw-tiiited  pi(  ( c  of  paper  sink  into 
her  brain. 

" killed  in  action  on  i<Stli  inst." 

It  was  extraordinarily  bald  and  simple,  and  yet  in 
a  mad  wav  it  secmeo  complex. 

That  was  the  residi  of  what  yon  called  "  shock." 
'I'hat  simple  things  became  complex  and  overwlielni- 
insjf,  and  comph-x  thintj^s  stripped  themselves  of  their 
draperies  and  stood  naked. 

She  was  nakt'd.  Vet  win  had  she  received  a  shock  V 
She  had  alwa\s  known  that  Arthur  would  be  killed. 
She  had  had  what  peoph*  des(  rilje  as  second  slight 
about  it,  but  that  apparently  didn't  shield  you  from  a 
weird  sort  of  blow-  a  numbini:^,  dulling  blow  that  took 
vour  breath  and  made  m>u  fed  very  sick  and  very 
empty — just  that. 

She  lav  back  in  the  chair  and  (Mosed  her  eyes, 
wishinnfthai  her  head  wouldn't  tliroii  so  agonisinglv, 
.and  that  she  could  th.ink  as  she  was  wont  tf)  think, 
clearlv,  precisely  and  coolly.  But  there  was  a  whirl- 
ma;,  and  out  of  the  whirlinc:  came  little  pictures,  and 
in  everv  picture  was  Arthur's  face  and  his  efTeminately- 
beaiUiful  e\es  l(M)king  at  her  in  a  pathetic  and  puzzled 
way. 

"  It'seasv  enough  to  understand,"  shn  said  to  those 
e\  es,  "we  madf  a  mistake  in  marrying;  we  didn't 
get  on.  Parti/  it  was  \our  fault  for  lieing  so  weak, 
and  parth-  it  was  n\v  fault  for  beini2'  S(~..  .  .  .  But 
i  couidn  t  icj\t'  vow 
\  ou're  dead." 


fault  for  being  S(-.. 

.,     t.    r. I , 
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Hilt  sonifhow  lie  wasn't  dead.  He  was  more 
UTrihlv  alive  tlian  ever.  He  tlireatened  her  life. 
Those  eyes  expressins^r  some  exceedirii;  loveliness — 
tlioui:h  that  was  only  an  accident  of  colour  and  shape 
and  ciirvini,--  lash.  Tliev  expressed,  too,  some  sort 
of  annihilation  for  her.  'I'iiey  terrified  her.  In  a 
moment  slie  would  scream  with  terror  ,  .  .  onlv 
l.er  throat  was  so  dry  she  knew  she  couldn't  make  a 
soimd.  It  was  as  if  she  were  beini:  torn,  torn  up  in 
liitN*  fra>,nnents,  and  it  hurt  abomina!)lv.  Her  numb- 
ness, that  was  shoi-k,  was  beinq-  pierced  with  sharp 
cuttincT  swords.     ... 

If  only  srmiethino  would  take  shape  and  happen, 
but  the  telegram  had  happened,  thrown  violentlv  into 
a  sunlit  rooin,  and  the  room  refused  to  be  disturbed. 
It  oui,du  to  fj^ather  itself  up  into  .some  tortuous  shape 
and  ()uiver  and  reel  and  flint,'  iisplf  backwards  and 
forwards  .  .  .  but  the  sunshine  lav  on  the  car- 
pet  smilintjly — thi'  sofa  went  on  promising  soft  rest — 
the  curtains  himg  in  their  cjuiet  folds. 

I  he  indifferent  inanimate  things  remained  in- 
different and  inanimate. 

I  here  was  a  cawing  of  crows  gentlv  monot<^nous 
outside  like  the  cawing  of  rooks  in  the  trees  in  Fncr- 
land.     .     .     .  '  ^ 

Si^mebody  tapped  at  the  d(V)r.  then  opened  it  and 
looked  in— a  tall,  nice-looking  \-oung  man  in  white 
Hannels  with  a  racquet  in  his  hand. 

"  Mrs.  Nlorley."  he  said,  "aren't  vou  coming  to 
play  tennis?  Vou  told  me  to  wait  in  the  hall  at  three 
—  its  now  a  quarter  to  four.  I  came  to  see  if  \ou  were 
read  v." 

'I  hen-  was  nothmg  in  her  attitude  or  in  her  quiet 
lace  to  warn  him. 

She  got  up  and  groped  a  !ittl»'  forward  as  if  she 
were  blind. 

"  Ves,  I'll  plav  tennis  .  ,  .  whv  not?"  she 
said,    and   with   tliat   she   collapsed    on    the  sofa  and 

>  V 1 1  1 1  «.  V  u  , 

When  she  came  round  he  was  rubbing  her  hands 
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and  l(X)king    very    alarmed.        She  sinUed  ^^ently    at 


him. 
"  I ' 


.  Ill   s<)  .soiTV.      slic  said.       "   I  hat   was  siupi  '  ■,: 
me.       I  um  vcrv  slupid,  1  think." 

Slie  s,'it  up  a  Hlllf. 

"  If  I  mit,dn  have  a  t,dass  of  water." 

He  broui^ht  it. 

She  sipped  it,  lookint,""  at  hiin  verv  tenderly,  hut 
with  an  odtl  tenderness  tliat  niac'e  him  fed  hke  a  \er\- 
small  bov. 

"Would  you  leave  me.  I'll  rest  a  little,  I  think. 
If  vou  could  get  someone  else  to  make  \i\^  the  tennis 
sett." 

"Oh,  of  course.  Don't  you  worrv  about  that. 
Wouldn't  vol'  like  some  brandy'^  Do  lei  me  i^et  it. 
I'm  sure  you  ous:^ht  to  have  it.' 

"  Xo — no.  Hut  if  you'd  draw  the  curtains  .  .  . 
the  glare  hurts  m\  eyes." 

He  did  .so,  and  as  he  reai  lied  the  dooi  he  couldn't 
have  sworn  that  she  said  : 

"  I  hope  nobodv  will  ever  liurt  \on."  ]\v\  he 
wasn't  sure,  and  he  was  a  little  at  raid  of  her  all  at 
once.  She  was  obviouslv  ill,  and  also  in  spite  of  her 
quietness  obviouslv  a  little  .  .  .  I  le  (  ouldn't  luii! 
the  word  .  .  .  perhaps  it  was  "  mvsterioiis  "  or 
"queer." 

He  went  out  into  the  sunshine.  lie  liked  her  so 
much,  and  she'd  been  perfectly  ripping  to  him.  If 
ever  he  married,  he'd  choose  someone  just  like  her- 
tinv  and  beautifuUv  coitTured  and  beautifiillv  dressed 
in  a  daintv  butterflv  wav,  and  (|uiet  without  being 
dull,  and  soft-voiced  and  sweet. 

He  went  up  the  hill  to  the  tennis  courts. 


(  ILAPTKR  XIV 


"  llii^i:  \ou  are;  iliat's  splendid.  I'm  ^lad  we  are 
both  ricksliawini;.  Anything  more  strenuous  would 
be  un[)leas.int  in  ihis  heat.  ()ur  lilVin  basket  has  p>ne 
to  Mashobra.  We'll  pick  it  up  there  and  find  a  bit 
ot   Khudside." 

\'i  smiled. 

"  I  hat  will  t)e  delif^ditful,  Ravmond." 

"  Mint!  you  dMo't  talk  to  me  on  the  way  out,"  he 
warned  her.  "  I  hale  shoutinj^.  Tliis  is  my  day, 
and  you  must  spoil  me  hv  ot^eying  my  orders.  -All 
( ijnvers^ilion  to  be  reserved  for  wiien  we  arrive." 

"  Very  well." 

She  meant  to  enjoy  herself,  and  she  stfX)d  a  good 
(  hanee  of  it  she  judged.  The  day  was  gorgeous,  and 
she  apprised  the  little  oddness  of  her  cavalier  and  felt 
s-itisfied.  lie  was  keen  in  his  light  diiletante  way. 
He'd  take  care  that  boredom  kept  very  far  ofT  from 
both  of  tliem.  She  liked  his  grev  suit  and  the  pale 
lemon-coloured  carnation  in  his  buttonhole  and  his 
lavender  socks.  A  dandv  and  more  than  a  dandy  I 
He  dared  to  like  what  he  liked — to  be  a  little  different 
from  other  men.  He  dared  ori^inalitv.  She  was 
I 'red  of  the  ordinary.  He  stimi  ated  her  taste  by  a 
promise  of  noveltv. 

He  uas  not  a  man  one  could  love.  He  was,  in  a 
\\.i\'.  more  amusing  than  that.  .\  sort  of  freak,  a 
sort  of  joke.  She  settled  herself  comfortablv  among 
her  mauve  cushions.  She  was  pleased  with  herself. 
kiiowiiii^r  how  |)iciures(iue  sin*  i(X)kt'd  in  a  fioppv  I.e;^'- 
horn  hat  and  a  black  and  white  striped  frock.      She 
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li.-id  taken  extra  troiihlr  to  bo  dainty  to-da  ,  and  dainty 
she  was.  Little  frills  o\  net  fell  omt  her  wrists,  and 
tlicro  was  a  frill  at  her  throat  and  a  iin\-  black  bow. 
A  buckle  at  her  waist  twinkled  and  winked,  and  there 
were  buckles  on  her  shoes. 


San  Juli  lay  drowsily  under  the  heat.  Colour 
glinted  in  the  small  open  shops,  s(rini;s  of  blue  beads, 
pyjama  strin>;s  in  red  and  green  and  wliite,  sti<ky 
food-stuffs,  in  pale  Nellow  and  amber.  1  iiiy  brass 
bells  hung  here  and  there.  Ilie  shoi)keepers  slept, 
or,  sucking  their  hubble-bu!)ble  pipes,  la/ily  watched 
the  jiassing  of  laden  mules.  A  native  woman  in  a 
dingy  rose  sari,  faded  to  a  teniler  loveliness,  pumped 
water  into  a  glittering  vessel  of  l)rass.  A  babv  boy 
scuttled  from  imder  the  ri(  ksliaw  wheels  and 
s<'daamed,  his  mouth  grave,  but  his  large  black 
eyes  impertinent.  .\  small  girl  with  a  greasy 
plait  of  scanty  black  hair,  threaded  with  extremely 
dusty  black  tape,  stjuatted  in  tlie  sunshine;  roimd  her 
ankles  were  innumerable  silver  anklets  .  A  pi  dog 
siretchetl  at  full  length  sn.q^ped  at  the  pestering  flies, 
and  fell  asleep  ag.ain.  l""lies  were  e"er\  where  thick 
as  currants  in  a  rich  cake. 

The  wind,  coining  hotly  over  the  hot  hills,  stooped 
over  San  Juli,  smiling  it  with  a  ciuting  wing  and 
raising  a  swirl  of  dust.  Out  of  the  glare,  for  a 
moment  into  a  dank,  dark  timnel.  The  jampannies 
went  here  at  a  walk,  coughing  and  spitting. 

The  next  stretch  of  road  was  barren  of  shade,  sun- 
scorched,  sun-blist(Ted.  Tliere  was  a  parched  smell 
of  heat  and  dust,  the  rocks  were  burning.  The  short 
grass  faded  and  i)urnt  to  all  shades  ot  bistre  s.'dTron 
antl  drifting  Hushing  bron/e.  Here  and  there 
sprawled  a  tinv  iKish.  its  lea\es  dull  with  thick  dust, 
and  low  on  the  ground  sprung  sturfiy  little  plants 
covered  with  mauve  flowers. 

The  Khud  fell  away  verv  nearlv  sheer  on  the  right 
over  the  edge  of  the  low  skirting  stone  wall.  \'ou 
looked   down  folded  slopes  over  whitish   stones  and 
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boulders  to  cool  little  cups  of  valley,  to  dried  beds 
ot  streams,  to  wee  hovels,  to  pricking;  strips  and  belts 
ut  pine  forests.  The  distance  was  l<v  •  in  a  ^distenin^' 
waterv  j^liinmer  of  heat.  The  sk\  paled  to  faint 
duck's  vg^  and  grey  at  the  horizon,  overhead  and 
over  the  nearer  n(jod-(.apped  mountains  a  ru  h 
turijuoise. 

It  was  deli.ious,  after  the  glare,  to  turn  the  corner 
of  the  road,  past  the  tiny  rough  track  where  the 
strings  of  mules  go,  into  the  refres'  ment  of  dappletl 
shade,  cool  as  water.  Ihe  ilex  were  a  dull  SJige  green. 
Where  the  leaves  ( auglu  the  light  they  shone  as  if 
(  arvfd  in  stitT  silver.  1  hen  rame  layers  of  fir  boughs, 
some  with  tuffs  of  young  bright  green,  laughing  and 
gav.  And  now  tlie  Khudside  was  covered  -vith  long 
coarse  grass  and  the  drooping  beauty  of  maitlenhair 
fern,  while  every  now  and  then  a  little  white  light 
ig  out  in  the  form  of  a  pure  and  scentless  but 
itelv  lovelv  lily  of  the  valley.  The  road  curved 
lound  and  round,  and  now  there  were  great  slashes 
and  bands  of  shadow  and  great  ribbons  and  belts  of 
dazzling  sunlight.  And  the  sky  became  concentrated 
into  eves  of  bright  vivid  blue  between  the  leaves— a 
blue  that  smiled  very  kindl/. 

riirough  the  trees  came  glimpses  of  range  upon 
range  of  wild  mountains,  coloured  brown  and  queer 
vellow,  and  melting  tenderly  into  blue  and  soft  violet. 
The  atmospliere  over  them  quivering  and  palpitating. 

The  jainpannies  stopped  at  a  little  wayside  spring 
to  drink,  and  \'i  got  out  and  sat  on  the  l-  w  wall 
swinging  her  feet  and  looking  up  through  the 
crowding  of  the  trees. 

R.'ivmond  joined  her. 

"  Hot.  isn't  it?  "  he  said. 

He  stood  with  one  foot  on  the  wall  and  lit  a 
cigarette,  looking  down  into  a  sloping  perspective  of 
trunks  and  branches.  The  light  in  places  turned  tin- 
bark  to  the  colour  of  steel,  and  touched  a  patch  of  moss 
10  a  fiame  of  iniei'i^e  greon.  llr  was  more  coriSC'.otis 
f»f  that  than  of  the  red-haired  girl  near  him— and  she 
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knew  it.  It  amii.s.-(l  li.r.  She  could  most  wiIlin^My 
play  the  role  ot'  spii  taior  for  a  little. 

She  put  her  hand  in  a  pool  ot  sunshine  that  had 
heated  the  stiMie  unbelii  vably.  A  luxurious  peace 
jjossessed  her— a  sort  of  peace  streaked  throu^di  with 
activity.  A  cloud  oi  gnats  hung  like  s})angled  dust. 
•A  little  scarlet  ladyl^ird  crawled  up  a  curled  brown 
leaf.  It  was  all  deliberately  delicious.  liat  h  thing 
clean-cut  and  clear-cut.  Mie  green  against  the  blu(% 
the  shadow  against  the  sunshine.  Contrast  and 
effect,  vivid  ami  |  .nounced.  Onlv  the  mountains 
lust  and  found  themselves,  hid  and  revealed  them- 
.selves,  in  a  lia/v  dream  of  serenitv. 

They  went  on. 

Raymond  stretched  huiiself  on  tfu-  grass.  Thev 
had  finished  luncheon,  and,  leaving  tlie  Khitinagar 
to  <lear  away  tlie  fragments,  had  strolled  down  The 
road.  Iindingat  last  an  ideal  spot  shaded  bv  sentinel 
hr  trees,  swept  now  and  again  bv  a  butterllv  breeze 
of  c.H)lness.  A  Oat  space  of  grass  on  the  lop  of  a 
tumbling  rolling  Khudside. 

"  I  feel  content."  said  Ravmond.  "  1  don't  ask  if 
yol.  do.  it's  mv  dav.  1  mean  to  be  supremelv 
selfish.  Jt  s  restiul  not  to  mind  if  otlier  people  are 
liappy  or  not.  Xo  animal  minds  if  another  animal 
IS  pleased  or  misrrable.  hence  their  delightful 
optimism.  We  worry  too  much  over  our  kind 
Diogenes  was  sensible.  We  should  determine  not 
to  let  others  uuhkIs  or  miseries  encroach  on  our 
secuntv.       Jo  feel  with  the  crowd  is  to  be  weak  " 

He  turned  lazily  over  f)n  his  side. 

'•Vou    pphably    want    to    go   to    sleep."    he   s,-.id. 

fiut  tliat   d.K-sn  t   matter.       I  feel    inclined   to  talk  • 
It  vou  can  doze  in  spite  of  it    do  " 

"  \'ery  well." 

"  Hut  you  won't.       ^'o,,  are  interested  in  a  queer 

rr.'".T"~;r^"-'^"""-,  ^y^  '"<''  '"  ''-^  i^  ^ou  can  find 
•••.-.  ■■■;-'^  =  '■■'  n,.>ur  oi.  ^ou-ve  forgotten  the  old 
rhvme    Slugs  and  .snails  and  puppy  dogs'  tails.'     It's 
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frightfully  true— a  funny  little  slow  sliming  wagkrin*,' 
mixture.  Nobody  is  any  more  peculiar  than  an\. 
one  else.  Wt-  arc  all  odd  and  all  very  ordmarv. 
Masses  of   paradox." 

He  stretched  out  one  hand  and  stroked  the  warm 
grass. 

"  1  love  the  earth,"  he  s;iid.  "  I  lent'  its  big- 
minded,  gt-nerous  indifference,  and  its  (hanging 
beauty.  What  a  lot  of  loves  one  has;  tiie  grass  and 
the  ircfs  and  tlit-  sky,  and  the  way  the  leaves  are 
shaped,  and  tlie  brown  of  the  underpieces  of  moss, 
sunburnt  and  bronzed,  and  sudden  p(K)ls  and  the 
piiimc-iness  of  ferns  and  a  very  tinv  rose-c-oloured 
floucr  set  in  rough  grass.  And  the  way  cloud 
shadows  spread  and  speed.  .And  little  count'rv  girls 
with  stupid  suert  eyes."  He  paus<'d  to  light  a 
cigarette,  then  continued,  his  voice  gaining  a  certain 
richness. 

"  And  the  other  things—expensive  dinners  under 
shaded  lights,  and  the  shadows  of  crenu'  de  menilu- 
on  a  white  tablecloth.  Crowded  streets  and  coloured 
shops,  velvet— very  rich  brocade  curtains  and  bowls 
of  yellow  roses — and  lovely  women,  artificial  and 
tinished— and  puffs  and  whiils  and  ribbons  of  wickeii 
scent." 

He  drew  in  the  cigarette  smoke  luxuriously. 

"  And  mon  .  The  strange  love  of  danger— the  love 
of  power  and  cruelty.  The  queer  ruling  of  the  imp 
of  Perversity.  How  adore  one  woman  when  there 
are  adorations  innumerable?" 

It's  lucky  for  us  most  men  don't  think  like  you." 

"  My  dear,  most  men  don't  think.  Hut  we  all  feel 
the  s.'ime.  W'e  are  polygamists—  we  ynust  be  un- 
faithful. I  marry  a  wife  and  forget  her  as  I  taste 
thp  savagery  of  killing.  Forget  lier  when  I  tramp 
the  moor  shooting  grouse.  When  I  dance  with 
another — when  I  brace  my  muscles  to  clamber  a  hill 
and  am  intoxicaierl  with  {hr  stinL''  of  rain  and  winH 
in  my  fare.  'Forsaking  all  Other  '  ?  Words! 
Mere  words  !        And  she  forgets  me  as  she  chooses 
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her  ribbons  and  lacf.s— ns  slu'  rrnks  the  bahv  I  gave 
her  in  her  arms.  Complete  faithfulness!  The  lovelv 
dream  of  a  mad  poet." 

lie  stopped,  then  smiled  suddcniv. 

"  But  the  poet  lias  drivf-n  us  a  hitle  mad.  too.  so 
tliat  we  h-ave  ofT  beiuLT  ( ofisistmt  and  pursue  his 
dream  hot-headedly-tii<'  cin  Ic  of  our  loL,nc  broken." 

*'  I  suppose,"  s.'iid  \'i.  "  it's  parilv  becau.se  we  hate 
beinj::  alone— and  are  so  alone." 

Iler  face  looked  pinched  all  at  once. 

"  .\h  !  Don't  let  us  induli^e  in  self.piiv."  he  said. 
"  It's  the  borinL,n'st  ihinn^  with  a  temperament.  I've 
been  talkimr  too  much  and  lost  mv  sense  of  humour. 
Let's  laugh.  The  old  world  is  ver\  good  and  we  are 
very  funny.       I  love  laughter." 

"  And  I,"  she  .said. 

He  .seemed  to  study  her  with  his  !iead  a  little  on 
one  side.  He  looketl'like  a  grotes/pie  impossible  sort 
(jf  bird. 

".And  y.t."  he  pursued.  "  \'ou  haven't  much 
humour.  1  he  young  seldom  have.  Tl)ev  merelv 
have  gwd  digesticms.  ^•ou  plot  and  plan  and  act 
a  little  gravelv.  Von  topple  over  thinking  vourself 
unportant  as  well  as  prettv.  ^'ou  don't  see  how 
amusing  you  are.  You,  not  what  vou  sav.  Vou, 
with  your  tiny  loveliness  and  vour  tinv  brain  and 
your  tiny  affairs." 

.She  smiled. 

*'  What's  to  be  done?  " 

"  Cultivate  perce   tion — court  a  true  merriment.      I 
don't  know.      Xobodv  knows.       The  onlv  sure  thing 
IS  you   have   red  hair,  and  for  that   I'd  'forgive  you 
much.       It's  the  most  inspiritinglv  gorgeous  colour 
I  see  shades  of  lilac  in  it  and  shades  of  gold." 

His  tone  was  absolutelv  impersonal. 

"  Vour  hair  has  won  vour  lovers— will  win  vou 
more.  Red.  The  wine  of  life  is  red.  spilling  over 
a  goblet  of  gold.      Let's  go  for  a  walk." 


CH AFTER  W 

1  ni:\  .stra\ecl  a  little  aimlessly  on,  neither  much  caretl 
where.  It  was  over  liot  tor  walking',  and  they  paus«L*ci 
by  a  gate  that  was  labelled  "Good  Rest"  and  gave 
on  to  a  curly  brown-gravelled  drive.  .At  that  moment 
a  lady  came  down  the  drive.  It  was  Mrs.  Milner. 
.She  waved  brightly. 

"  llulloa  !  1  wanted  somebodv  to  s[)eak  to — vou 
must  ccjine  in  later  and  I'll  give  mui  tea." 

\'i  knew  her  slightly,  and  had  always  liked  her. 
She  shone  with  extreme  rosy  optimism,  cheerful  as  the 
sunshine  and  the  flowers.  She  seemed  always  readv 
tor  laughter  and  fun.  She  enjoyed  herself  immenselv. 
And  there  was  something  generous-minded  and  free 
aixnit  her  as  there  is  about  a  hap[)v  child. 

.She  was  dressed  to-dav  in  a  blue  muslin  frock,  and 
wore  a  floppy  hat  with  a  flcjating  blue  veil.  Her  soft 
hair  straggled  untidily  over  her  small  ears.  She  was. 
as  ever,  dowdy  and  adorable. 

"Come  in,"  she  s<'iid,  opening  the  gate.  "  Do 
come  in.  You've  discovered  mv  svl\an  retreat.  My 
huge  extravagance — but  !  got  the  house  for  almost 
nothing.  It's  tumbled  to  bits,  and  I  creep  out  here 
wlien  I'm  tired  of  Simha  and  live  a  la  picnic,  in  basket 
chairs  and  tiflin  baskets.  Cieoffrey  likes  it  too.  We 
teel  honev-aKK)nev  and  secluded  and  rather  wilo. 
ri:  show  you." 

She   preceded    them,    threading   her    wav    through 
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pick  the  ripe  scarlet  fruit. 

"  Eat  as  much  as  you  like,"  she  said. 
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tli'-y  (Irlu  lou.s  ^      i  lovr  the  ,,n,-s  that  are  ncarlv  black 
■  IS  II  ilic\  (1  hern  varnished." 

1  his  IS  Paraihsr,"  s.iid  KaMiKnid.  "Can't  1 
SI.  hen-  ,n  ihr  ^rass  and  rat?  I  don't  uant  to  see 
'  "•  iHHis'-.  \nu  (an  M-r  houvs  all  dav  and  everv 
dav  . 

Mrs.  .Miiner  paiiseii. 

"  N'«'s,  do  sit  doun  and  f,rohhlr.  1  „iu-n  do.  Hm 
;;""••  •"!  ■•'  In.h;  tarth.-r  and  join  mv  ,^a.est.  Captain 
'   -""'l""!.  e  s  p,.k,-d  a  basketful  and  is  iind.  r  the 

<i\'stniit  tn--. 

'•(;.>rd()n  •'     she     <  ri.-.j.     .-,     moment     afterwards 
dippin.^r  under  tiie  bo.i-hs.       "  Her.-'s  Mr^.    KiddHi 
.'lul  Captain    Luby,  and   Captain    l.iibv  wants   to  eat 
vour  cherries  while  I  tak.-  Mrs.   Kiddeli  to  admire  mv 
house. 

•A  small  man  p,t  railier  ^^rudt;in-Iv  out  ol  a  lar.^e 
armchair.  '  '^ 

\'i  could  havr  lau-h<-d  at  him;  he  looked  a  little 
•TOSS  a  little  shv.  and  dreadtullv  bored.  She  noticed 
in  a  hish  how  extn-melv  i,rood-lookin-  he  was  and 
how  his  eves,  cirar  as  j,dass.  pierced  Vou  in  a  hard, 
keen  sort  ot  wav. 

"  What  a  shame  toiiisturb  vou."  she  said 

H.-  looked  at  lu-r  steadily 'and  smiled,  showiuL-  a 
row  f)f  remarkablv  whit.-  teetli 

"  Xot  at  all." 

,o",  ,\V'  ^''.'n*;  '"''  'V-'^  ^-fn'rries.       (\,me  alon<r.  Mrs. 
K.ddell.  we'll  leave  the  men.      I  must  show  you  everv! 

The  house  was.  as  she  dad  said,  a  ramshackle  place. 
1  le  wall  papers  stained  and  old,  a  b<,un.ravallia 
'in  bed  up  to  the  r(H>f.  pullin.i;  with  fibrous  tendrils 
at  the  plaster  A  rose  creeper  shrouded  the  verandah 
uindows.  1  h.-  rooms  were  tinv  and  dark,  but  with 
a  queer  cosiness  ot'  their  own.  '  X'i  liked  the  little 
crauinn:n><Hn.  w„h  its  tliin  shabbv  curtains,  its 
l^asket  chairs  and  worn  carpet,  and  the  tinv.  hideo,,.; 
ui-.nrr-r.H.m  with  a  dreadtHl  sideboard  and  an  ornate 
overmantel,  and  tlie  shallow  i,taircase  with  its  cocoa- 
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ma  mattintj.      All  uas  Mucli  and  shahliv  aiul  fripn<ll\ 

siHin\    and  easy  and  liapfiv. 

"Conic  ii|)  and  >«•»■  in\    room,"   said    Mrs.    Milnrr. 

It  uas  a  liltli-  s(jiiarr  aparfnicnt,  and  from  the  <  Irar- 
<-\r(l  window  voii  cot  a  vicu  ot  tlic  liiicc  sim-tloodt'.! 
tiioiintains.       \  f)r«','iih  of  roses  Hoat'-d  in. 

"  Ai  ni^ht,  when  tli'Tc's  a  mo>n.  those  mountains 
are  too  siifiremelv  heaiitifui."  s.aid  Mrs.  .Milner, 
ilirouini:  otit  a  small  dramatic  hand. 

On  llie  dressin-^.tahle  was  a  photoirraph  of  her  hirs- 
band.  .Slie  pirked  it  np  tor  a  motnent  and  stood 
I<K)kinp  at  it. 

"If  onlv  fieofTrfv  rotild  ho  out  liPip  all  dav."  she 
said.       "  Hnl  that  f)lessrd  oflire  keeps  liim  rhainecl." 

She  cave  a  little  soft  laii^li  as  she  put  the  photo- 
i:raph  down     the  |aiii,di  people  laufrh  when  they  love. 

" 'S'oii  must  coine  and  see  me  a^ain,  will  yon?" 
she  Slid  to  \'i. 

"I'd  love  to." 

"Could  von  rome  and  stav  a  little  sometimo?  It 
is  rather  ripping  here,  and  in  this  heat  Simha  stifles 
one.  It's  so  crowded  and  diistv  and  proper  and 
mtistv."  '      ' 

"  Ves,"  said  \'i.      "  Isv't  it.      I  do  envv  von  this." 

"  'S'ou  well  mav.  It's  so  h<-atitifnllv  (jniet  and 
pearefnl,  and  nnfnssv— but  icill  von  come  and  stav  ?  " 

She  sat  down  on  the  enrl  of  the  bed  swincinc  licr 
foot  like  a  little  pirl.  She  was  onlv  a  little  q-irl,  despite 
her  thirty  vears— verv  fresh  and  untouched.  There 
was  sometlu'nc  of  elf-vonth  about  her.  For  a  moment 
as  she  sat  there  slie  attained  a  [lassini:  freakish  t)eant\  . 
It  (juivered  over  her  like  li^ht  over  water,  and 
departed  leaving  her  a  little  plump,  dowdv.  round- 
about,  with  m^rry  eyes.       It  was  as  if  she  played  a 

trick  on  \i>u.      Fxercist^d  her  peculiar  sort  of  mac:i<' 

and  then  stopped  beincf  macieal. 

"  I  should  love  to  come."  said  \'i.       "  It's  awfullv 

"  Xo  it  isn't.  I'm  not  kind.  GeofTrev  would  tell 
von  that  -not  a  bit.       Rut  I'm  sure  we'd  ^rpt  on.  voti 
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.'tn<l    I.       Will.    I'll  l(K>U   up  (l.iics  and  writf  to  \<»u. 
\u\i    must    (^)mv    while    (ioidcin     Hamilton's    hvxv. 
N'oti'il  amiisf  liiiii." 
\'i  lau^'licd. 

I  don't  .sii{)|K)sc  I  ^liotild." 
"Hut     I'm    dftmnincd    yoii    shall.       He's    qiiffr. 
I'ntcnds    lif   hates   mccim;^'   pcoplf,    hut    that's   onlv 
ruhbish,  an<l  it  isn't  j^'ood  t(»r  him  to  sit  all  dav  with 
rhcrrics  and  me." 

Don't  you  amuse  him  .-'  " 
Mrs.   .MiJncr  shrM)k  her  head.       A  litth-  iinrpadal)l.' 
expression  darted  in  and  as  (|ui<  klv  out  of  \\vt  face. 
*'  \o,  nf)t  much."  she  s.iid  (piietlv. 
.She  ^ot  olT  the  bed  and  [lowdered  her  no.se. 
'•  Come  .'donp,  let's  i;o  doun  rmd  I'll  (all  for  tea." 
.Somethintr  expectant  was  awake  in  \i  as,  a  <|iiarter 
of  an   liour  later,  slie  drank    her  ie.-i.        Her  curiositv 
hafi  roused  itself  to  full  life.       Mrs.   .Milner  chattered 
all   the   time     -.snd   Captain    I,nl.\    ch.ittered   too.    and 
Captain  Hamdton  was  silent. 

Vi  attempted  t.  talk  to  him,  but  cfnve  it  up  as  a  bad 
job.  He  answered  in  monosvllables,  and  to  be 
addresvd  made  hnn.  apparently,  rather  un'-omfort- 
able.  ^'pt  he  ^.ave  the  impressicin  of  beini;  extremely 
likeable,  even  charminif.  Was  it  merelv  the  efTecr 
of  his  .straicht.  well-cut  nose,  his  clear  eves,  his  firm 
mouth  and  cliin  and  his  sleek  black  hair— or  what? 
It  couldn't  be  just  that.  Other  men  were  as  t^ood- 
lookinq^.  ...  It  must  be  some  sort  of  matjnetism 
breathin_£r  throuLrh  his  stifT  silence. 

He  made  Ravmond  seem  merelv  queer  and  a  little 
superficial  and  artilicial  and  dull— no  lonjjer  interest- 
\n^  in  a  word. 


"  What  an  odd  man."  s^aid  \'i  as  she  and  Ravmond 
walked  to  their  rickshaws. 

"  .\'ot  verv  odd,"  said  Captain  Lubv.  '*  I  should 
iiaye  said  an  ordinarilv  nice  fellow -the  usual  cavalrv 
of^cer  tvpe— sportin-  and  all  that.       He's  as  sick  as 
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mud  .It  not  i^rttin^on  .srrvicc.  \\'«-ll,  he's  ^'ot  >.!i»-riu's 
..nd  Mrs.  Miln.-i.     .     .     L.i--La " 

\'i  tn'Ui  bark  a  fft'Iiiii,' of  itnpatifncc. 

"  What  do  \oii  think-  of   Mrs.  MdiK-r     "  sh»'  ask«'d. 

"One  of  thosr  smiph'  women  who  isn't  simple  at 
ill.  Honest,  luit  a  hitle  dishonest.  Dani'eroiis 
..rt.iinlv." 

"  Why  danijeroiis  ?  " 

".She  cirries  no  (Iant:er  sit,'nals  f)f  \\hi(h  voii  can 
he  aware,  hiil  slir  woidd  trip  \<>n  up  in  all  iniKx cncs-." 
\\>-  (laused.  "  She's  a  woman  men  will  find  them- 
s<l\ts  in  lo\»'  witli  before  thev  even  think  she's 
lovable." 

"  Not  mm  h  use  if  thev  do."  said  \'i.  "  She's 
niadlv  in  love  with  Iter  husband." 

She  was  a  liiile  surpris»-d  at  the  bitterness  in  her 
\  oiie. 

"  I'xaitly,"  said  Ravmond.  "  All  the  more  dan- 
^•■roiis  to  ship-wrecked  manners  on  the  search  for 
liriad.      'I'hey  will  be  ^'i\en  the  pro\erbial  stone." 

Me  looked  at  her  for  a  mf)me!it  as  she  settled  herself 
in  tlie  rickshaw. 

y<H\  are  tired."  he  s.aid.       "  And   I've  been   in- 
.-idefniate.       I  alwavs  am." 

lir'Ore  she  could  answer  he  had  left  her  for  his  rick- 
shaw. 

.She  wondered  at  his  perception  and  felt  a  little  sorry 
and  a  little  i,Miilt\  .  He  had  failed  her,  but,  just  as 
1  ertainly.  she  had  faileil  him,  anrl  it  seemed  she  alwavs 
must.  She  could  not  Lrive  bevond  her  capacitv  or 
be  an\  thine  bevond  her  streni,nh.  and  both  capacitv 
.md  strenLTth  w.-re  shallow.  She  s.aw  lierself  like  that 
in  a  sudden  flash  that  revealed  the  narrow  limits  of 
lieremotions-of  even  her  emotion  for  a  beautiful  dav 
Ml  a  beautiful  country. 

She  sii,^hed  and  tlioiinrlit  of  Mrs.  Milner— and 
'.\ondered.      She  lonijed  to  know  her  better.      .She  felt 

—  /. 1     •■•'    "■•-•sivi.    •^liiiiiif^    jl  .i:-.^"..:3\     riiivil     .i!i 

.sometimes  she  had  felt  for  Christine— but  this  woman 
was  not  like  Christine.       This  woman  was  cleverer. 
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hrij^litcr,  harder.  \'i  felt  sure  shf  was  liard,  in  spite 
>>'.  apparcni  sottness,  in  spite  ot  that  coaxinj^,  i^rv 
little  manner.  I'crhaps  all  'j^Lxyd  women  were 
(  r\sialli/e(i  into  a  i  lear  faithfulness  h\-  an  .-'d(»red  and 
an  .idMiinj,'  hnshand,  so  that,  as  l\a\mond  said, 
"  Slii[)\\  ret  ked  mariners  L;ot  stones." 

1  he  da\'  thi.'it  had  In-en  si)  e\([uis:tel\   hajipv  died  in 
e\(|nisite  vidness.       Died  in  (piiverini,'-  palpitations  of 
pale  yellow    and  the  tltitlerint,'"  of  je.aves. 
( )n  \  i's  l.ahle  was  a  letter  from  (irace. 


"  .\I\-  dear  (it  .s,aid), 

"  Thank-  \(>ii  tor  vour's.  Xou  don't  tell  me 
miK  h,  hilt  I  t:ather  von  are  l,^l\•  and  liapjn-.  I.nnL,-- 
may  yon  l)e  so.  Artliiir  has  heen  killed  in  action. 
I   t^-'ot  tile  wire  \'esterdav. 

I  am  tliinkinLT  I  must  l^o  and  do  some  work. 
P!a\  has  hecome  wearisome.  i'"orj,''ive  more;  Wo 
ITot  a  headache. 

"  ^'onrs  ever, 

"  Gr\ci-:  Mori.fv." 

\'i  went  to  the  window. 

The  first  stars  '.>ere  out.  The;-  look-etl  \prv  hij,'  ,and 
lirilliant  in  the  dome  of  I  leaven's  blue. 

What  ;>  tin\-,  strained  letter  of  hard  fait  !  \'ot  a 
tear  in  it  .  .  .  hut  a  i  ry  repressed.  The  un- 
emotional soundin:,'-  of  an  .\men. 

She  made  a  funn\-  little  sound,  half  a  sob.  Ii.alf  a 
clearins^  of  the  tliroat. 

I'he  niLjht  was  too  imbeara!)ly  fieaiitiful.  .She  drew 
th.e  curtains. 


CHAPTER  X\I 


■lurned    to    lu-r    s^nt    imdrr    the 


M  \i'[:i.iN!;    MiLNTK    rt 
<.  h  est  nut  ivcv. 

She  was  siiprrincly  rontcntcd.       Ciordon  Hamilton 
al\>. a\s  thoui^lit  iu'  had  nevt-r  s^-cn  anvone  more  con- 
icntcd,  and.    di'<;piie  Iht  sweetness  and    her   willing- 
ness to  let  an\one  and  ev(>r\one   into  Iht  happiness, 
she  now  anti   a^ain  ga\e  him  a   teejint;  of   irritation. 
S!ie  v.as  almost  t'K)  complete  in  this  incomplete  woild 
-   shi'  ran  the   dan^frr   oi"   self-,s.-itislartion.        I''or  the 
n-.ost  part  Iht  cheerfulness  was  S(M>thmi,''  and  deliyju- 
tul,  t)ut  sonietimes  it   was  t:  c  reverse,  and   it  s«'emed 
so  to   him    i!iat  e\eninLr.        It   hati  stru',-k  such    vivid 
i.>ntrast  ai^^ainsl  that  slip  of  a  red-haired  ^iri  who  had 
just  drunk  tea  with  them,  and  l(M)ke(l  at  him  with  dis- 
satisfied huny-ry  eyes.       \'i  had  made  him  uncomfort- 
ahle;  he  was  ,^dad  when  sh*'  went — she  was  Ux>  alive, 
loo  searchin^^  too  noiirnant     but  Madeline  made  him 
t  ross.      He  hei,^m,  in  his  mind,  to  pull  her  to  pieces. 
Sh'>  was  untidy.       W'hv  didn't  she  do  her  liair  pro- 
perly .-      Slie  was  plain,  and  he  hated  that  blue  fn^k 
and  the  streamer  of  a  blue  veil  hantjino-  from  her  hat. 
Her  tinii^ers  had  cherry  stains  on    them.       I-'ven   her 
sluM'  laces  wfTen't  properly  tied.       He  felt  a  sur^--*'  of 
annoyance.       He  lonijed  to  upset    her.    to  make   her 
cross  t(K> — to  rrake  lipr  flush  and  bite  her  lip.      He  was 
spoilinq-  for  a  fiiirtH.       Hr  wondered  at  himself.      She 
never    used     to    annov     him — no.     rather     she     had 
delicrhted  him — she  was  so  fresh,  so  im-Indian.  sfj  nn- 
,!-:ruml)lmi:.      Her  zest  of  life,  her  love  for  her  husband 
had  s<-emed  charming,  and  her  careless  dressini,--  and 
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lier  unticl}-  hair  cli'ldlikr  anri  unsophistM  atcd  and  un- 
spoilt. ll<_'  supposed  his  (.hsappointmfnt  at  not  miii;^ 
to  tlie  war  was  turning;  S'imclhin>,'  in  iiini  sour.  Up 
rmist  ^nve  up  thinkini,'- about  il.  lie  rt-scnU'd  fcchrii^ 
like  this. 

Meanuliile  she  hrokr  in. 

"Well,  (iordon.  what  did  you  think  of  Mrs. 
kiddell?  Isn't  she  fasrinatin<::^  ?  Si,  i^^rai  eful  and 
alive  with  that  crimson  hair,  and  I  love  the  \\;\v  she 
wallwS — don't  vou  ?  " 

She's  j^ood-lnokini:." 

\is,  isn't  she  a:^'iuUy.  1  knew  \ou'd  ha\-e  to 
admire  her,  even  if  ^m  iKl^nni/K  ." 

"I  didn't  s.'iv  I  adinire<i  her-  1  d<>n'i  admire  red 
hair." 

"  How  stupid  of  vou  I  Hut  wait  till  vou  see  murf 
of  her.  I've  asked  her  to  sta\  <in  pur[)ose  to  amus'' 
\ou.  She  is  amusins^ — a  (jnir!x-^i]\ cr,  men  urial 
ihincr." 

She  lfK->ke(l  at  him  suddenh',  her  head  a  little  on  one 
side — antl  added  with  a  spice  n\  mischief. 

Anil  you  want  amusint,''.  Ponr  (Iordon  —  \()u'\e 
had  (o  put  up  Willi  iinl\-  me  for  so  ioni:,  and  I  am 
failini;;'  to  amuse  \()U." 

He  reddened.  Somehow  she  he(  anie  unendurable. 
'I  he  situation  strained  between  their,  to  breaking; 
point.      I  le  cot  up. 

I  must  t;o  for  a  walk.  I  haven't  IkuI  anv  exercise 
all  dav." 

"  Well,"  she  said.  "  I'm  i^oin^,^  otY,  too,  to  meet 
Cieoffrey  ;  will   vou  come  with  me?" 

N'o.  Thanks  awfully.  If  you  don't  mind  I'm 
poini;  towards  Xuldera." 

Her  little  face  (piivered,  and  her  brow    nuckered. 

"  \o,  of  course,"  she  said,  stitllx  .  "  I  don't  mind 
at  all." 

.She  watched  him  l;i). 

"  lie's  in  an  .iliominabh'  tem])er,"  she  said.  "  I 
wonder  wh\  . '' 

.She   sat    there  pu/zled.      He   was   her   verv   good 
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:ru-tul,  ;incl,  as  that,  she  was  verv  fond  of  him.       She 
and  Cit'oltrey    had   kn*      ti   hi  n   ior   some  year'-  now 
and  had  f.xind  him  ir    ariahl  •  dehrhtful.'      He  had 
hrauiiJiil  manners.       He  was  q.-i.-t  and  re.served  but 
.  herrlul.      .\one  so  (iiiirk  to  sec  a  joke  and  laueh  at 
It  and  enjoy  it  as  he.  and  he  had  a  charming  wav  of 
(lrM[)i>inj,r    all     reserve    sometimes    and     telling    'vou 
intMiiate  thini^s,  ,i,nvini;  vou   sudden  vonfidences  and 
t'.r-.'ttini,^  to  fie  shy.        He  had   let    her  see   into  the 
depths  of  him  -let  her  see  his  old-fashioned   quaint 
rliivalry-his     impatienc^     of     fratid— his     fastidious 
laste  and  somethin-  of  his  streni^th..       He  had  t)"en 
fruMullv    and    rharminu'.    and    she    had    thought    she 
'■nnrely   understood  him.        She  had   jjiven   him    her 
all'-.  („,n  and  her  sympathv.       From  her  knowledt^e  of 
i.ini  s!ie  had  !)een  able  to  be  quirk  to  help  him' in  a 
ibMiisand   httle   uavs.   she    had    m..st   easilv   exercised 
h'T    tart    wiin    (urn,    and    thev    had    enjoved    things 
t"U<'ti,er  that  she  knru   without  her  he  would  not  have 
en  |i  >\  ed. 

Cie.,itn-\-  hked  him  .so  huk  h  too.  When  h(> 
•>^as  there  tliev  made  a  delKiou.slv  svmpatli<'tie  trio— 
^'1  happv  and  free  and  lau-hterful.  '  She  ioved  that. 
She  loved  happiness.  She  never  kept  even  the 
Miiallest  ,i,^rumble  for  herself.  She  rould  not  hear  anv- 
ifiin-  that  spoilt  and  soiled  the  beautiful  .i^arment  of 
niirth.  Slie  had  little  or  no  patience  with'  those  who 
'  hos.'  t(.  put  peas  in  their  shoes.  She  wanted  to  latudi 
and  love  all  the  time;  sh.-  wanted  to  make  the  best  of 
'vrrvthinir,  even  of  a  bad  job.  She  was  constitution- 
a  V  plucky  and  healthv-minded.  She  had  been  brave 
all  that  loni,r  time  when  (ieofTrev  had  been  in  France 
-  -nobody  had  ever  seen  her  morbid.  She  had  refused 
I/)  weep  and  mope;  she  had  even  refuser!  to  "  be 
tn;^htened. 

From    a   valiant   soldier  father  and    from   a   stoic 
rather    hai^d    mother,    she   had   inherited    strentrth.    a 
:-crrrii;rn    thai  madr-   ficr.  as  well    as   rather  splendid 
also  rather  hard. 

Sli.'  >  rnild  not  bear  the  tinv  hvsterical  emotions  that 


2  28 


Tlir:   RED  FLAM1-: 


■1  • ' 


madi'  V. •  ikd"  p'-oplc  dissolve  into  inelTectual  tears. 
Only  tor  a  xrry  short  tini(>  could  s!u>  s\  nipailii.se  witli 
sncli  wt'f'p:  MiTs.  She  asserted  with  valliance  and  a 
little  iinsp,trinL,d\-  licr  t^ospel  "  All's  well  with  the 
world."  .She  would,  ii'  she  lould,  soinetiiiM'.s  have 
.shaken  tlie  \\orld  till    it   (ontfssed   it  ica^    well. 

Vou  didn't  moan  a!)oui  a  headache —vou  took 
aspirin.  \'ou  didn't  piil!  a  loo^;  face  over  a  liver 
attack-  'on  took  a  pill.  .She  refused  to  helieve  in  the 
va^^Mie  incuiahle  ills  of  mankind.  S!ie  was  reallv  in- 
<<»rri),Ml)ly  yount,',  downriLTht,  and  a  little  (\arelfss  and 
curiously  inexperien-ed— S(»  that  she  hurt  without 
knowing'  it. 

Hut  she  herself  was  hurl  now.  Whv  need  ("lordon 
he  suddenly  so  ahominahlv  cross?  li  was  true  all 
this  time  he  had  lie-,n  sia\ini^  wiiii  them  slic  had  .some- 
how lost  tou(-h  with  him.  He  had  withdrawn  hiin- 
.self — turned  himself  into  soniel)od\-  else,  l^ver^  thin;^'^ 
wa.s  different,  was  rather  un( onifortable.  She  haii 
reali.sed  that,  and  now  sonieihin-  had  ^^athered  it.self 
into  a  .sort  of  (  risis.  ...  It  was  ritiiculous  I  She 
couldn't  bear  thinj^s  lo  he  stupid  like  that  without 
rhyme  or  reason.  .She  did  not  think  of  his  sudden 
extraordinary  lack  of  p^ratitufle  for  her  hospitalitv,  hut 
merely  of  hi.s  spoiling:  of  their  friendship.  She  would 
like  to  ask  him  what  was  the  matter,  liut  slie  knew  .she 
wouldn't.  She  knew  that  he  made  her  a  little 
fri,<,duened  now  ;  he  was  so  odd  and  so  cro.ss  about 
nothine^  that  he  hamled  her  .soinethint:  of  liis 
shvness.  forcini,'-  her  to  be  a  little  ^-auche  and 
aw  k ward. 

"  Oh.  damn  I  "  .she  .said,  suddenly  gettinq:  up.  She 
would  no  and  meet  Geoffrey  and  put  unplea.sant 
wonder!  ni^s  over  mens  cpieer  moods  and  tempers  out 
of  her  head. 

The  .shadows  were  leni,^thenin<;  as  her  plump  little 
figure  walked  briq-htlv  onwards.      She  had  shaken  ofT 

:.T;:j^:t;fc.;:)!eueSn    .i.i    a    uw-     r,ii;iur:>    W  alCT    Oii     iiiS    OaCK. 

She  was  still  a  little  damp  perhans,  but  she  was  warm 
again  in  her  heart  and  enjoying  herself. 
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[•^■f-rythinc  ..as  lovelv— tlu-  hills  wore  soft  niaiPf 
and  violet  ixMWf-on  th<-  s  .n-dappled  trees,  and 
(.*:,tirev,  hrr  very  perfect  lover  and  husband,  would 
so«'n  l)e  in  sitjht.  She  prepared  herself  for  an  illii- 
ininatrd  welcome.  I  lcr  imairination  leapt  forward, 
colourinir  the  whole  worKl  and  herself  with  rosv 
oeaiiiv.  It  was  as  if  she.  in  her  small  wav.  were  a 
cn-ator  and  said,  "  Let  there  be  lin-ht."  and  there  v  as 
li^dit. 

She  had  never  ,i,n)t  used  to  her  love.  She  had  nre- 
scrvrd  it  wonderfully  in  j^Howinn^  fantastic  richness, 
uith  its  miracle  of  noveltv.  She  had  never  "  setth-d 
down"  to  marriai,'e.  iter  enthusiasm  was  brilliant 
and  fresh  and  surprisinij. 

I>ut.  as  her  ears  cauj^ht  the  comini^  of  a  horse's  f(xit- 
steps.  deep  down  in  her  heart  was  a  little  viciotisness 
for  the  other  mrm  that  ,s.aid.  "  I'll  pav  him  out."  said 
It,  not  with  violent  malice,  but  uith  naive  mischief. 


ClIAFTEiR  XVII 


Gordon  Hamilton,  in  the  meantime,  walked  raj^  (i'.\ 
m  the  other  direction. 

He  had  had,  or  rather,  had  j;iven  himself,  a  bad 
dav.  I'here  was,  he  ari^ued,  no  reas<jn  or  sense  in 
his  irritation,  and,  for  a  while,  he  i^^rcw  crosser  from 
the  fact  that  he  had  been  cross,  that  he  had  allowed 
somethinj^  to  iips<'t  his  normal  poise.  He  loathed 
people  with  moods.  He  had  no  use  at  all  tor  those 
who  indiili^cd  in  what  is  known  as  thr  artisti(  tempera 
•iji-nt,  lie  worshipped  at  the  shrine  of  lit-altii,  sanity 
and  control.  I'ortitiide  and  (oininon-sense,  strength 
of  mind  and  purpos'',  had  always  made  their  appeal 
verv  f(^rcibly  to  him.  When  he  was  a  bov  he  asi)ired 
to  the  manhood  that  bit  its  lips  and  didn't  cry  when 
it  was  hurt.  In  a  word,  he  was  a  true  I^nsjflishinan, 
shv  about  his  feelint^'^s,  reserved,  well-balamed, 
hidini^f  and  even  foreswearintr  imacfination.  Trxint; 
to  pretend  to  a  certain  stolid  sinpidity.  Stickinjj;-  to 
his  job  and  doin<]^  it  excellently. 

He  prided  himself  on  his  fortified  st.ite ;  he  would 
never  come  from  behind  the  walls  of  his  little  castle 
or  wander  into  the  countrv  and  make  a  fool  of  him- 
self pickinir  buttercups  and  daisies. 

He  was  pleased  that  he  was  fricfhtened  of  women 
and  rather  unattracted  bv  them  anti  unsus<eptiblf». 
He  didn't  want  to  marry,  and,  above  all,  he  didn't 
want  to  fall  in  love. 

He  had  lots  of  acquaintances,  a  few  verv  cfreat  men 
tri'^nds.  He  made  friends  stowI\- — he  was  cautious 
and  particular,  as  if  he  could  not  afford  to  spend  some- 
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thing  rnre  on  very  many.  He  calrulatcd  carefully 
and  with  precision.  "  Gordon  is  bottled  up,"  s<inie- 
hodv  had  said,  adding-,  "  H<  '11  explode  sooner  or 
later :  it's  inevitable." 

Ills  sens*'  of  iunnour  saved  hini  troni  too  i,Meat  colil- 
ness.  His  cxtrt-nu'  lniuiilit\-  s,-ived  him  from  too  great 
egoism.  lie  was  ver\  uu'ely  balanced.  And  his 
friends  knru  his  great  getierositv  antl  spirit.  A  little 
Sparlaii,  hr-  alli)\ved  t)theis  a  licence  from  which  he 
excluded  himself. 

liut  no  lumian  being  can  remain  immaculate  and 
allogether  escape  tfie  dishr\ filing  wind  of  life,  or  be 
totallv  immime  from  sudden  and  unforeseen  eartli- 
(juakes,  and,  ti>-day.  lie  had  re(ei\ed  a  blast  in  his 
face  and  felt  a  certain  tottering. 

The  vallevs  lav  gilded,  asleep  ami  at  peace  in  the 
evening  sunshinr.  (iordon's  thoughts  were  uncom- 
fortablv  awake.  Ihere  was  a  war  on.  Men's  work 
to  be  donr  ilangers  and  privations,  fightings  and 
hungers  anil  wounds  and  deaths,  to  be  faced  and 
experienced.  Hardships  and  f^ilth  and  terrible  sights 
— fatigue  and  wearv-e\ed  boredom—  .and  he  was  out  of 
it.  C  ast  up  in  th-s  sunn\-  peace,  where  there  was  no 
peace  for  a  soldier  who  longed  to  be  at  tive  and  wasn't. 

His  enforced  idleness  was  torture  to  him,  very 
bilterlv  he  rursed  it.  He'd  been  given  a  little  dull 
inadecjuate  job.  It  was  a  nice  piece  of  discipline,  if 
he  could  have  looked  at  it  like  that,  but  he  couldn't. 
It  merelv  sickened  him.  He  didn't  say  much;  what 
was  the  good  ?  But  he  revolted  all  the  time — and 
now,  when  an  obscure  something  had  wor."  J  at  hirn, 
he  was  the  more  exposed  to  a  blind  fury  of  his  posi- 
tion. 

Coming  up  from  the  hot  plains,  the  ten  davs'  leave 

had  promised  to  be  delii,ditful,  and  he  was  fond  of  the 

Milners  and  ^asv  with  them.       But,  after  two  days  of 

sitting    under    the    trees,    eating    cherries — he     was 

,     what  the  devil  was  he? 

He  wheeled  round  sudden! v,  as  11  were  facing  iiirn- 
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He  had  t)een  abominably  rudf  to  Madeline.  He 
loathed  and  detf"^t*-d  rudeness.  He  was  her  t,'uest, 
rrceivin^r  hiT  lavi.-.h  hospitality;  what  had  [)ossessfd 
him?  She  was,  as  a  hosfss,  everythini^r  that  was 
deli^ditlui,  and,  as  a  'Aoman.  cvfiyihiii;;,  that  even 
fastidious  he,  ttiou^dii  e  harimn^^.  1  here  liad  l)een  a 
time  when  he  would  ha\«'  vovved  her  perfect -when 
nothing  that  she  said  or  did  <  (nild  have  been  irritatintj^ 
to  him  — when  he  had  lontideti  m  her  more  than  he 
ever  had  in  anybody. 

He  must  be  mad. 

The  war  liuln't  onl;.  do  (pieer  thin;,rs,  And  awlul 
thint^s  and  nol)Ie  thin^^s  on  the  lieUi ;  it  extended  its 
huge  self,  ()(ioj)us-lil<e,  into  apparently  peaceful 
places,  entering  [people's  lives  and  minds  and  sf)uls 
in  one  wav  or  another.  Ihrowinijf  balance  out — 
tipping-  up  and  upsettini^.  It  (.lestroyed  [Proportion. 
It  gave  a  new  value  to  lite,  a  new  s[nir  to  more  life— 
as  well  as  showing  death  as  utterly  insignificant  and 
sometimes  glori  is.  It  roused  the  blood  to  boiling 
fioint,  to  a  sort  of  ([uickened  glow.  The  tidiness  of 
the  sociable  s<Kietv  world  was  routed.  There  crept 
in  primitive  things,  t  lean  and  a  little-  cruel  and  naked. 

ihere  flooded  in  miracle.  The  miracle  of  a  woman 
he  had  met  who  had  lost  a  dearly-loved  liusband, 
and  vet  definitely  not  lost  him,  speaking  of  him  natur- 
allv  and  swcetlv  ;ind  keenlv,  as  if  he  were  going  to 
appear  in  a  moment  so  that  \(ii:  could  see  him  beside 


her — kissing  her — sharing  her  life 


Ihe  miracle  of 


an  optimism  that  defied  annihilation. 

And  all  this  laughed  at  your  balance  and  vour 
strength,  and  tipped  that  up  t(X),  sc>  that  sometimes, 
for  no  reason.  vf)u  were  cross  and  atiominablv  rude. 

He  set  his  lips  firmly.  It  was  tcx)  ludicrous,  too 
ridiculous.  He  had  been  guiltv  of  nerves — feminine 
nerves.      He  would  have  no  more  of  that  rubbish. 

He  turned  to  walk  bark  again  to  tiie  house.  He 
was  on  leave  with  people  he  liked,  wlr--  not  enjov 
it? 

He    felt    extraordinarily    mean    and    bmall,    but, 
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chicfiv,  so  sillv— and  as  liysti*rii  al  as  a  nfurolic 
woman. 

As  lip  rliniht-d  the  lull  la-  lauj^hed  at  hinisoll.  hut 
he  couKi  liav»'  kuktHJ  himsrll  too.  He  had  spodl  a 
lijvfly  day. 

He  renitMiibcrcd.  ulifn  he  was  a  little  \)ov,  his 
t  mi)**!  hatl  ofit'ii  spoili  lhini;.s.  Init  he  hatl  reduced 
that  teni[)fr  to  [nai  taall v  nil,  so  that  it  didn't  bother 
hiin  «'\rept  ver\  (KCasionally.  There  should  be  no 
more  occasions. 


A  Mian  ma\  :,'oout  for  ten  minutes  leavinij  a  woman 
in  one  mood;  when  he  conies  ba>k  he  finds  her  in 
another.  lie  leaves  her  in  tears;  he  comes  back  to 
find  ht-r  dancin^r.  lie  leaves  her  an  ant,'el  ;  he  comes 
t>ack  to  tini.1  her  a  very  ^'o^'d  imitation  of  the  devil. 
1  le  le.ives  her  tender  and  sweet  ;  he  returns  to  meet  an 
adamant  thini-^  of  stern,  clear  eyes  and  a  resolute  lip. 


Toujiturs  femme  varie 

Bien  fou     .     .     .     etc. 

And  Gordon  comini^  back  sensible  and  more  than  a 
little  repentant  foimd   Madeline  not  at  all. 

She  had  j,''one,  Geoff  rev  said,  to  write  letters. 
GeotTre\-  was  sittini,^  on  the  lawn  drinking  a  whiskey 
and  soda. 

He   ordered    another  Gordon,    who    sat    down 

beside  him  and  lit  a  ci^^arette.  He  was  glad  that 
Madeline  wasn't  there,  but.  in  some  peculiar  fashion, 
the  atmosphere  was  redolent  of  her — cjuivering  with 
her.  She  seemed  to  have  laid  an  impression  of  her- 
self about — even  on  GeofTrev.  There  was  an  elec- 
tricitv  as  if  she  meant  mischief. 

Gordon  wouldn't  admit  it,  but  he  felt  like  a  little 
hov  who  has  been  naughiv  and  experts  a  smackin^'. 
I  lis  nerves  were  hne-drawn. 

And  n-.eanwhile  Madeline  wrote  her  letter. 
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"  Dear  Mrs.  Riddell. 

"('(niif  the  (ln\  attrr  to-morrow,  will  vou  ? 
I  hat's  1  liiirsrl,i\  ,  1  tliink-.  ttiou^h  I  torj^ci  tln'(ia\s 
of  the  week  wlicii  I'ni  out  lii'i»'.  And  sta\  a  wcrk, 
will  yon?  This  is  drfadMilh'  short  notnc,  l)nt 
please  do  inana^^e  it.  1  shall  so  lo\c  to  h.ave  vou. 
('(line  in  time  for  hinrheon,  it  son  will  sav  one 
o'clock,  or   f)efore  if  yon   like. 

"  N'onrs  sincerely, 

"  .Madi.i  INK   .\Iii,Ni;u." 


And  havini^^  finished  that,  she  stamped  it  and  sent  it 
to  the  p(«t  and  went  upstairs.  T  roii^  her  window 
she  peeped  cautiously  oiil  at  the  i.-o  men  sittini,'  on 
the  lawn.  She  could  hear  what  the\  were  saxini;. 
(leotTrey  .said  : 

"  Ves,  il'.s  lont:  otVice  hours     rather  tiring,  hut  still 

.     Shut  up  like  that  makes  \oii  appreciate  it  out 

here.       jollv    luckv    to  ^et  this  liouse,   weren't   we?" 

.\nd  (iord()n  said  : 

"  \'ery  lucky.        It's  so  wll  situated." 

"  The  air's  cpiite  different  from  Simlia,"  continued 
(ieoffrey.  "  h'resher  and  cleaner — comes  hanq-  from 
the  country  out  tliere." 

.And  he  turned  and  looked  at  the  hare  mountains. 

They  drifted  into  x'.liat  Madeline  called  "  talkinjj 
soldiers." 

How  nice  they  both  l(H)ked  I  Hut  Iter  man  was  the 
nicest  !  The  nicest  !  witli  his  clean  i,^a\•  air  of  vouth, 
his  fair  hair  and  fair  eyebrows  and  fair  blue  eves. 
Such  a  bov,  he  was,  unspf)ilt  bv  life,  imshaken  bv 
the  war,  qenerous-hearted,  open-minded,  wholesome 
and  talkative  and  *'  easv." 

(iordon  would  do  well  to  copv  him.  She  was  still 
angry  with  Gf)^^^!!.  wiili  his  sul)tletv,  and  his  curious 
fear  and  his  abrupt  rudeness,  that  had  dashed  sud- 
denly across  his  chivalrous  and  beautiful  manners. 
She  was  impatient  of  his  shvness — impatient  of  that 
mood  of  his  she  didn't  understand. 
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When  Gcoffn'v  came  up  to  dress  tor  dinner  she  flew 
t(i  him  in  the  Hltle  impetuous  \\ay  she  had  sometimes. 

"  Wliat  IS  it,  .\ladd>  y  "  he  s.'iid.  his  arms  roimd 
her.  She  was  i(K)king  like  a  ^'ii\  of  htteen  in  h«T  white 
pettiioat  and  low  peitiioat  iKxiue  run  witli  l)hie 
ribl)ons  and  her  hair  l(M)se  about  her  lace. 

"  Nothing  anil  e\erything,"  she  said.  "  Vou  an- 
s(j  dear." 

She  drew  him   to  ihc  window   and  stood  there  closr 

to  him. 

"  Geof,  don't  you  love  th<'  look  ot  it  ?  Isn't  it  like 
a  fading  llowcr  ?  " 

"Is  it?" 

"  \cs,  stupid.  And  I've  hail  a  lovely  day.  N'ou 
don't  mind  Mrs.   Kiddell  coming,  do  you?" 

"  (Ioo(hvss  gracious,  no;  have  anvone  you  like." 

"  .She's  intriguing.  N'ou'll  tall  in  love  with  her 
—or  li.-itc  her.  .She's  perfectly  fascinating  with  an 
unreadable  face  and  su(  h  a  gorgeous  flame  of  hair. 
1  want  (iordon  to  lall  in  love  with  her." 

"  Poor  Gordon,  wliv  should  lie?  What  has  he 
done  ?  " 

.She  ^'rew  .awav  from  him  and  attackeil  her  hair  with 
a  brush. 

"  It  would  do  him  g(K)d."  she  said.  "  Fje's  stupid 
with  his  frightened-of-women  attitude.  I'm  tired  of 
It. 

"  If  he's  to  fall  in  love,  why  not  provide  someone 
he  could  marry  ?  " 

"He  must  be  unhappy  before  he's  happy,"  she 
said  enigmatically. 


.She  dressed  with  care— she  was  determined,  some- 
how, to  put  on  beauty — and  she  knew  that  ju.st  some- 
times she  could  put  it  on  and  ofT  again,  by  some 
magic.  It  was  magic  she  could  not  alwavs  command, 
hut,  to-nicrht.  it  was  in  the  air — making  her  eyes 
softer  and  larger  and  her  hair  more  amenable. 

Demure  as  anv   innocent   maiden   she  entered  the 
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she  liKjkfd  up 
I'm  sorrv," 


(lr.i'AinL,'-r()i);ii,  Imliii^   li'r  [)iini>liiiicm  uiuler  a  cloak 
()t  sweet rii'ss. 

She  s,it  (ii)\>.  n  (111  ilie  Sofa.  (i<(»ttrf\ ,  who  io<»k  an 
inieriuiiiahle  nriie  ha\  iii^'  his  bath,  was  not  ready,  but 
(iorcloii  was  slaiuiiny  by  the  liref)lai  e. 

It  was  M-ry  liot,  the  (  uilains  were  pulled  bai  k  and 
the  sl.iil\  iii^'ht,  thmh  daik,  lookeil  in.  I  he  v  i-iU 
ot  tlie  roses  stole  into  the  r(K)in. 

She  telt  (iordon's  e\f>  about  her. 
at  hini. 

"  I'm  at  raid  I  was  very  rude  ti>-day 
he  Slid. 

She  smiled  at  liini  \aL;iielv. 

"  Were  you  ."'       1   didn't   notice." 

Another  man  woiiKl  have  pinned  her  down — would 
have  said  : 

"  \'oii  know    1   was     (oinel  am  1   to  be  I'or^nven  ?  " 

Hut  this  man  was  unable  to  do  that.  He  was  as 
speechless  as  she  knew  he  wouUI  be-  helj)less  Ijel'ore 
lier. 

Deliberately  she  lei  silence  fall  and  divide  them. 
Slie  meant  that  he  should  sulTer,  and  he  did,  and  it 
|:)lease{l  her.  .S.he  was  not  bv  nature  cruel,  but  she 
had,  like  most  women,  her  moments  of  crueltv. 

It  was  makmi,^  an  absurd  mountain  out  of  a  mole- 
hill, but  he  had  sinned  a:;'ainst  the  treedom  of  their 
friendship  and  that  was  not  a  little  thiiig. 

She  was  l(H)kini,'-  !ier  best  and  knew  it.  She  was 
lookini,'-  somethinij;-  that  a  man  would  be  j^dad  and 
proud  to  be  friends  w  iih.  She  felt  that  sudden  beauty 
of  Iter's  about  her — on  her  serenely  folded  lips,  in  her 
hair,  on  her  delicately-tinted  skin.  She  cnjoved  her 
moment  of  it  as  no  really  beautiful  woman  can  enjoy 
her  perfection. 

And  suddenlv  she  felt  him  turn  and  face  her  as  if 
♦'lulowcd  with  a  fierce  resolve,  and  she  lifted  her  eves 
smilinijly  .  .  .  but  the  smile  died  .  .  .  for 
tl'.ere  was  sonn'thinc;-  she  could  not  meet  in  the  clear 
direct  lire  of  his  eyes,  sometiunsjf  stripped  and  vividly 
alive,  somethinjT  devouringly  active. 
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It   iiK.df  li'T  <«t.h    ti'T  l.r.Mt'i.        She  (li.ln'i    <|nit.- 
ir,  nj;nis('  II.  1)111  it  tn^'litcnr.l  t;rr.       Sho  ^>>\  up     n.| 
sent  to  t!if  wintioA  . 
"  It's  !!..t.   isn't   ii  .'  "   s!ic  ^.litl.    Ill    •>   I'-ltl''   tliist'-r.-.l 

llr  Ii.hI  .on(|ii<Tr.|.  It  w.is  li.T  turn  to  l..-  nitrt.-.l 
.,11(1  un!>al.in"-(l  siK'  .'»>  knou  Ifd^i-d  luin  tti.it.  In 
Ims  own  f;l'^hio^  lir  Iiatl  toi  n  ..si<l<-  li.r  prfli\  t1ij' 
pancii's,  hoinc  dov  n  Iht  prct'Tirr. 

Later,  as  tht-v  all  s;it  at  dmn'T.  it  '^trii.k  lu-r  h"u 
vstronir  "h»'  uas.  l"or  all  Ms  s^.tIiu-ss  tlirrr  uas 
;,n  iinr.-lrntin;;  altout  tlir  iiii.-  of  liis  mouth,  ah.-iil 
the  set  of  his  jaw.  \-'<r  all  hi«;  chivalrv  she  would 
he  sorrv  for  women  ha<i  thev  anv  conntMtion  with 
him.        Ihrv  iniLrht  tirui^r  th.-ir  drli<-al>'  fl<'sh  aijainsl 

this  ro(  k.  . 

Slif  ate  a  saltfil  almond,  nibhlinu  .'H  i'  hkf  a  littl<| 
Sfiuirrrl.  SIh-  w,is  fiaintilv  and  d<-h(iously  iKTSflf 
apain.  lit-  nitcht.  for  thf  inonvnt.  havp  ratitrht  luT. 
but  now.  she  dart'-d  h.-vond  him.  .  arrvint^  her  rf>sv 
light   in  h»T  cuppi'fl   hands. 

And  as  sfic  ran,  in  spirit,  slir  wondered  where 
streui^lh  in  him  n.ei  weakness  for.  IxMause  he  was 
huma"n.  there  must  !)'■  weakness,  some  vieldint;  some, 
where. 

The  tinv  episode  li.id  been  a  storm  in  a  tearup-  h.ad 
been  absurii.  Otitside  siretrhed  the  beautiful  world 
of  nature -and  th'-  bier  troubled  world  of  hiimanit.. 
Both  worlds  dw.arfed  it,  but  lioth  allowed  it  with  per- 
fect,  if  illoi^ic.-d.    iu'-.tice— a  sicrnific-.ince. 
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\  I  lay  on  a  rug  undvr  a  tree,  propped  up  l)v  manv 
nishions.  lilark  cushions  that  most  perfectly  suited 
lier  leaf-trrecn  dress  and  her  brilliant  hair. 

She  lay  on  her  back  and  looked  blinkinglv  at  the 
vivid  eyes  of  the  skv. 

She  liad  arrived  the  day  before,  and  she  was  ijoini; 
to  stav  a  week.  i'hat  was  c^ood.  She  meant  t^rpack 
heaps  into  that  week.  From  the  moment  she  arrived 
she  bec^an  to  enjoy  herself.  She  had  a  queer  feeling- 
that  adventure  lurked  here  in  the  snuir  little  house, 
in  the  sprawlint,^  cherrv-filled  ijarden'.  in  the  verv 
petals  of  the  roses— pink  and  cream  r.nd  a  few 
deep  passionate  red.  The  whole  was  a  little  bare  like 
a  table  waiting-  for  someone  to  spread  if  for  feastinir. 
I  here  was  no  pressure  of  a  crowd  here,  a  crowd  where 
one's  importance  and  individualitv  was  in  dan<:er  of 
iiemp:  swamped,  a  crowd  which'  pushed  when  vou 
didn't  want  to  be  pushed,  and  irritated  vou,  and  now 
and  then  swirled  awav  like  a  tide  leavinir  vou  hiijh 
.'tnd  dry.  lonelv  and  isolated.  There  was",  instead, 
larq-e  leisure  and  beauty— a  perfect  setting-.  The 
peace  was.  to  \'i.  a  backoroimd  as  were  the  pine  trees 
and  the  serene  mountains,  their  rigid  puritv  of  strnn 
outline  veiled  by  a  f.iint  hyacinth  haze  of  mist. 

She  saw  .lerself  standing  out   sharplv   and  beauti- 
fullv,  shm  and  red-haired,   darin^:  and  desirable. 

Madeline  Milner  crossed  the  stretch   of   hot   o-mss 
and  sat  down   in  a  basket  chair.  *" 

"  N'ou  are  just  the  verv  person  to  have  out  here," 
she  said  happilv.      "  You  are  so  picturesque.       I  do 


THE  RED  FLAME 


239 


hope  you  won't  be  bored.       It's  very  quiet  and  un- 
eventful." 

"  I  think  it's  perfect.  1  chtln't  know  before  that  I 
was  gettinjr  a  little  tired  of  Simha,  but  I  was — and 
just  now  it's  verv  hot  -ind  dusty  there." 

'*  Yes,  and  one  {jjets  bored  with  a  hotel.  Always 
s<ivinix  good  morning  to  the  same  people  and  the 
ordinary,  stiff,  quite  meaningless  furniture.  Furni- 
ture with  no  ideas  and  no  dreams— chairs  whose  in- 
dividualities have  been  swamped  l)y  tf)o  many  sitters 
--cupboards  tliat  are  just  cupboards.  A  primrose  by 
the  river's  brim  would  have  no  chance  of  being  any- 
thing but  a  primrose  if  it  lived  its  life  in  a  hotel  vase. 
.And  the  pictures.  Have  you  noticed  how  blind  they 
are?  Hven  a  Turner  couki  not  es«'ape  that  dead 
blindness  if  you  put  it  up  in  a  hotel  sitting-room. 
Then  there's  the  trivial  round — the  common  task — 
food.  V(hh\  in  sort  of  enervating  circles."  She 
laughed.  "  Hut,  in  a  way,  it's  (juite  fun,"  .she 
finished,  returning  to  her  optimism. 

"Tell  me."  said  \'i.  "  Have  \ou  been  in  India 
long?" 

She  had  a  keen  ciuiosity  about  her  hostess — about 
the  sources  of  her  gaiet\-  and  the  secret  of  her  charm. 
About  her  smiling  piiilosophy  and  her  unsullied 
enthusiasm. 

"  Only  since  the  war.  A  year  after  -Vugust  4th, 
1014.  ^Iv  GeotTrev  vas  in  France  six  months."  She 
paused  and  flitted  awriy  from  the  subject,  saying,  "  1 
don't  want  to  talk  about  that  time.  We  were  fright- 
fullv  luck',-,  anci  I  was  hard  at  work  oanteening  and 
such-like,  and  rrnlly  pretty  happy — but  this,  in  com- 
parison, is  paradise." 

Vi  propped  lierself  on  (»ne  elbow . 

"  I  should  think  vou  were  born  happv,"  *^he  said, 
looking  at  the  sweet  curves  of  the  little  face  beneath 
a  curly-brimmed  hat.  "  1  should  think  you  just 
couldn't  be  anvthing  else  for  long." 

"  Vou  are  ver\  discerning.  You've  found  me  out 
already — for   that's   true.       I    cry    and    mind   things 
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awfully  for  a  bit,  but  I  just  have  to  hurry  up  and  dry 
inv  tears  or  I'd  tlie — a  J  my  tears  even  fail  me — they 
stop  tlowinp.  I  liere  is  only  a  shallow  p(K)l,  a  very 
shallow  pool,  where  th»*y  come  from.  I  am  afraid, 
sometimes,  of  the  tinv  f()r<-e  of  mv  emotions.  1  seem 
to  m\self  not  full\'  a  woman.  There  is  a  sort  of 
slipperv  surface  to  mv  soul's  skin.  thini:^s  slide  ofT  it." 

"  How  lucky  for  you." 

"It  may  be— hut  it's  hard—  touyh." 

"  \ou  don't  look  hard  and  t(jut;h." 

"  \o — but  that  makes  it  worse.  I  mav  deceive 
people  into  thinking-  me  all  plump,  soft  svmpathv." 

Vi  remembered  Raymond's  descrijnion  and  smiled. 

"  Yes,  thev  micfht,"  she  assented. 

"  -And  rm'fri£rlitfully  lucky,"  said  Madeline.  "  I 
ahvavs  have  been.  I  was  a  petted  antl  adored  onl\- 
vhild  of  rich-ish  people.  I  had  evcrvthing  I  wanted. 
There  was  money  and  evervtliini;-  that  monev  can 
buy,  and  heaps  of  friends  and  a  lath.er  an(l  mother 
that  thought  c)ne  perfect.  We  !iad  a  house  in  London 
and  a  house  in  the  country,  antl  boili  deliirhtful.  .And 
then,  after  a  score  or  so  of  litile,  stiiiuilatinij  loves, 
came  (leolTrey.  .And  there  was  no  fuss  or  bother 
over  him.  I  loved  him  at  once  and  he  loved 
me. 

"  .And  yet "  said  \'i.      "  ^'(IU  weren't  spoilt  bv 

it  all — and  you  never  will  be." 

"  That's  nice  of  you — but  I  don't  know  .  .  . 
perhaps  it's  my  slippery  soul  again — things  slide  off 
without  making  any  particular  mark.  It's  an  un- 
satisfactory sort  of  character.  To  let  go  so  easilv — 
to  mind  so  little." 

"  But  vour  husband  makes  a  mark." 

Madeline's  eyes  grew  soft. 

"  He's  just  me,"  she  s,-iid  irently.  "  Hut  is  not 
that  just  a  little  abominable?  I  iiiean  I've  isolated 
us  in  a  sort  of  selfish  securitv.  I  refuse  to  admit  the 
world  and  other  claims  rmd  other  sorrows." 

\'i  sat  up  clasping  her  knees. 

"  Don't  admit  it,"  she  said,   speaking  with  a  con- 
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rentrated  l)itterness.  "  Ii  doesn't  d() — Adam  and 
Kve  lived  in  a  Paradise  because  tliev  were  alone.  The 
other  disinit'i^rated  things — they  can't  hel[)  it,  you 
can't  help  it,   but  ii  spoils," 

Madeline  looked  at  her— and  remained  for  a 
moiiient  silent,  then  she  said: 

"  Hut  the  ideal  surely  is  a  happiness  tou[ether  that 
hi'\n^  brij^du  and  true,  shines  widespread  to  light 
other  people." 

She  put  (jut  her  hand. 

"  I  can't  explain.       Hut  1  know  what  I  mean." 

"  Ves — and  /  know  what  vou  mean.  It's  all  verv 
prel'y  and  all  that,  but  few  ideals  vork.  They  are 
lovely  pieces  of  unworkable  machinery.  Stick  to  your 
Paradise  and  shut  the  gate." 

"  \'ou  are  younger  than  1  am,"  saicl  Madeline, 
cheerfully.  "  Hut  you  talk  as  if  you  were  a 
ihousiind." 

"  I  am  a  thoiisand."  She  lf>oked  up  with  a  little 
half-deprecatory,  half-mocking  smile.  "  if  vtni  knew 
what  a  horrible  person  I  am  \()u  wouldn't  ask  me 
here." 

'*  That's  nonsense.      Hut  tell  me." 

"What  shall  1  tell  you?  That  life's  quite  well 
worth  while  living,  but  that  it  isn't  all  honey  and 
flowers.  ihat  I'\e  been  verv  happv  in  spurts,  and 
never  what  you  call  contented.  That  I've  been  lonelv 
anil  shall  go  on  I)eing.  I've  seen  hard  things,  and 
I've  been  hard  ami  ridiculously  soft,  and  Pve  liad 
lovelv  things  given  me  and  have  not  taken  care  of 
them." 

"  -My  dear,  it  sounds  so  s;id." 

Vi  ftung  her  head  up. 

"  Ah,  no  I  It's  not  all  sad  anv  mf)re  than  it's  all 
glad.  Let's  stoj)  iihilosophising :  it's  too  beautiful 
a  da  v." 

"  And  your  husband  ?  " 

A  little  correct  reserve  had  descended  upon  \'i. 
I )( iiberat<'l\-  siie  shut  the  innermost  door  and  stood 
guarding  the  threshold  with  polite  defiance. 

16 
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"  Jack  is  a  dear.  1  hope  some  day  you  will  meet 
him.  He's  nice  to  lj<i\<  at,  and  he  bruslies  his  hair 
properlv  and  wears  jj^ood  b(K>ts." 

"  1  am  sure,"  said  Madeline,  tryinj^-  to  torce  the 
d(K>r,  "  that  he  worships  you.  Vou  are  a  public 
danj^-er  witli  that  hair  ot  yours." 

"  lie's  worshipping;  in  .Mesopotamia  at  tiie 
m  )inent,"  said  \'i  lii;htly.  "  And,  as  for  my  hair,  it 
stops  me  wearinj;  pink — and  1  like  pink." 

Xo,  this  happv  woman  shouldn't  oj^en  tiie  door, 
iiowcver  nuu  h  she  wanted  to.  lime  was  and  \  i 
would  have  let  her  in,  but  lately  she  had  been  j,'ettin^^ 
less  and  less  inclined  tor  intruders.  They  ravai^ed 
vou  with  their  ea.^er  curiosity,  anil  went  away  leavmtj 
vou  with  an  an^^ry  empty  feelinj,',  lor  they  gave 
nothing;.  'I'hev  pocketed  your  little  bitter  secrets  an  1 
made  them  into  gossip. 

"  1  must  pick  sweet  peas,"  said  Madeline. 
"  Thev'll  all  die  if  I  do  in  this  heat,  but  I  want  t(j." 

She  went  oil,  balancing  a  parasol  over  her  head.  \'i 
knew  instinctively  what  fun  she  would  have  with  the 
sweet  peas.  I  low,  lightly  as  a  butterfly,  s!ie  would 
enjov  them.  Mow  she  would  pull  and  pull  and  hold 
up  at  last  a  rainbow  bouquet  to  her  little  nose  and 
sn- fling  «viy  : 

"  Perfectly  dehcious." 

She  turned  on  lier  other  side,  facing  the  house. 
She  saw  Gordon  1  lamilton  come  out  ot  it.  He  strolled 
towards  her. 

"  Vou  look  very  ( omfortable,"  he  said. 

"  I  am — if  onlv  one  had  cushions  for  one's  mind  as 
well  as  for  (>ne's  body  mv   rest  would  be  complete." 

He  lit  a  cigarette.  She  watched  him  narrowly. 
She  had  promised  herself  that  she  would  get  to  the 
bottom  of  him,  and  iie  was  determined  that  nobody 
should.       There  lay  adventure. 

"  You  know  what  I  mean  very  well,  don't  you?" 
she  urged. 

"  Oh,  ves.       It's— it's  an  admirable  idea." 

"  You've  felt  the  need  for  mind  cushions  tool  " 
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"  Certainly — I  suppose  everybody  has." 

A  flash  of  raj)iers  in  the  sun. 

Slie  pointed  to  the  chair. 

"  Do  sit  down  and  talk  to  me." 

"  I'm  no  good  at  talking,"  he  s.'iid,  as  he  seated 
himself. 

No,  you  are  too  busily  on  guard." 

He  smiled. 

"  .Also,"  she  s<'ud,  "  too  busy  feeling — I  wouldn't 
feel  as  much  as  vou  for  anvthing." 

"Really?" 

She  Silt  up  and  looked  at  him. 

"  That  '  really  '  of  yours  means  a  full  stop,  but  it 
takes  more  than  that  to  stop  me,  you  know." 

"  How  much  does  it  take?  " 

"  Do  you  want  me  so  much  to  stop?  " 

His  stead V  eyes  met  her's. 

"  It's  a  rip.jing  morning,  isn't  it?"   he  said. 
In    your  way,   you   know,    \ou  are    verv    imper- 
tinent." 

"  ^  ^^*'f?  your  pardon." 

"  Vou  needn't  apologise.  I  rather  like  it.  \ow 
I'll  let  you  go.  Sirs.  Milner  is  picking  sweet  peas, 
you'd  better  help  her." 

He  lay  a  little  back  in  tlie  chair,  tilting  his  hat  over 
his  eyes. 

"  Thanks  so  much,  but  it's  too  hot  to  pick  sweet 
peas.      If  you  don't  mind,   I'll  stav  here." 

"  She  said  it  was  tcK^  hot,  but  that  she  meant  to  pick 
them  all  the  same.  That  was  a  little  cruel  to  the  pfX)r 
things,  wasn't  it  .■'  " 

"  I  don't  know.      After  all,  they  belong  to  her." 
I   deny  such   absf)lute  possession   of  anvbodv  or 
anything." 

He  blew  a  smoke  ring  verv   neallv. 

"Indeed?" 

"  ^'es,"  she  snapped.      "  I  am  merciful." 

"  It  is  nlunv^  n  jit'.jp  dif-jrult  to  TTiC  to  Understand 
proverbs,"  he  said  gentlv.      "  I  am  verv  stupid." 

"  I  entirelv  doubt  that." 
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"  I  ourIu  lo  be  in  a  position  to  judge, 
with    myselt   thirty-tour  years." 

"  .And  vou  imagine  you  l\n(j\v  yourseU'  ?  " 

"  .Moderateh    well — yes." 

"  Vou  are  lucky,"  she  said.  "  And  periiaps  un- 
hukv  too.       You'll  never  give  yourself  surprises." 

W'oiddn't  he?  How  little  this  red-haired  chit  of  a 
thing  knew — or  did  she  know  .■'  It  was  intolerat)le 
that  siie  ever  siiould.  If  only  she'd  staynl 
dancing  and  gossiping  and  playing  the  fool  in 
Simha.  She  was  too  sharp— he  suspected  her  of  a 
sort  of  diabolical  monkey-like  cleverness.  lie  dis- 
trusted her  little  peaked  face  and  her  keen  eyes.  She 
would  probe  and  probe  and  he  couldn't  bear  it.  He 
suspected  her  of  a  diabolical  knowledge  of  sex — witli 
that  temperament  and  that  liair  it  was  inevitable.  He 
came  near  to  hating  her  because  he  was  alraid.  .  . 
Women!  How  they  interfered  and— and  tortured — 
he  longed  blindly  to  get  away. 

And  Madeline  picked  sweet  peas  that  hated  to  be 
picked  in  the  sun.  He  could  see  her  doing  it-  and 
the  other  woman  said  it  was  cruel.       Well,  it  was. 

The  beautv  of  the  garden  surrounded  them — made 
for  peace  with  its  cool  shadows  and  its  flowers  and  its 
ripe  cherries. 

Damn  it  all  !  A  sentimental  fool  caught  in  a  trap. 
.Surely  he  could  have  avoided  the  trap?  What 
assinine  weakness  had  induced  him  to     .     .     . 

"  Don't  speak  to  me,"  came  \'i's  low  enchanting 
voice. 

"  I'm  going  to  sleep.  Vou  have  a  mt)st  soothing 
somnolent  effect." 

He  watched  her  as  she  lay  back  on  the  cushions 
and  closed  her  eyes.  If  only  she  would  go  to  sleep 
permanently. 

Her  wavv  red  hair  made  little  lilac  shadows  on  Iier 
cheeks.       Her    long    light    lashes   made    little    frillv 

SiiaUUWS  il>0.        >ilir  l!ii;ivt,-a    v«;r\    Mii;iU,  r\r::   liiiH,    .mvi 

rather  forlorn  and  a  little  helpless. 

Women  had  a  way  of  suddenly  appealing  like  that 
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witli  the  appc.;!  of  a  pretended  fragility,  hut  he  kni-w 
it  was  only  pretence. 

Sure   at   last  that    she   was  asleep,   he   pot   up   and 
tiptoed  awav.       Between  Iier  lashes  \'i   watched  him 

"  He  vnisl  save  the  wretched  sweet  peas,"  she  si\k\ 
wickedlv. 


CHAPTER  XIX 


"  It's  ridiculous  of  him  to  li.ilr  me  so  much,"  said 
\'i  to  herst-h'.  She  liad  just  dressed  for  dinner  and 
was  standini,^  before  the  L,dass  looking-  at  herself  medi- 
tatively. She  wore  iir(H)|)ini;  black  crepe  de 
chine  teagown  with  a  s(|uare-cut  neck  and  hanging 
sleeves  whose  points  terminated  in  jet  tassels.  There 
was  no  light  about  her  .save  the  light  of  her  paper- 
white  skin  and  the  glory  of  her  hair. 

"  If  he  Were  clever,"  she  continued,  "  he  would 
make  friends.  luisy,  ordinary  friends,  and  keep  me 
on  his  side.  lUit  he  isn't  clever.  He  doesn't  know 
the  game."  She  rubbed  a  pad  of  chatnois  leather 
over  her  linger  nails.  "Perhaps."  she  said,  "he 
doesn't  want  to.  He  seems  to  me  extraordinarilv 
afraid — e.xtraordinarily  clean  perhaps  it  is.  .  .  . 
He'll  leave  one  wondering  and  wondering.  He'll 
never  tell.  He  can't  tell.  He's  the  dumbest  thing  I 
ever  met.  Vet  his  attitude  shouts.  Pcx^r  thing  it's 
rather  a  shame— but  why  be  a  fool?     I  hate  fools." 

She  turned  suddenly— blew  out  the  candles  and 
went  to  the  window  letting  in  the  starlight. 

"  It's  as  th(  ugh  he  won't  face  the  truth,"  she  said 
to  the  quiet  mountains,  .softlv  visible  against  the  be- 
starred  sky. 

It  came  to  her  that  being  true  to  oneself  might  make 

one  choose  to  ignore  facts.     It  might  be  the  onlv  way 

to  continue.     He  didn't  perhaps  know  her  game,  but 

it  was  possible  t.'iat  he  knew  his  own  ihorougliK  and 

that  it  was  a  better  form  of  plav.     ... 

The    view    out    there    wasn't    only    romance    she 
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thou>,'lit  sucklrnlv  ;  it  was  a  sermon  preached  in  silent 
loveliness.  V(ju  mitrhi  listen  or  not  as  you  rhose, 
vou  inij^jht  draw  the  I'lrlains  and  prefer  the  warm 
cosv  room — the  mirror  that  sh<»we(l  you  yourself  and 
\(Uir  attractions — or  vou  mij^ht  let  in  the  stars.  That 
was  what  was  known  as  freewill. 

She  wondered  whv  she  felt  in  this  meltinu:  sort  of 
m(X)d.  Little  dreams  crowded  on  her  and  little 
memories  of  when  she  was  a  child  and  tiie  wav  she  had 
loved  thing's  then  and  taken  them.  ...  If  she 
had  been  a  child  she  would  have  over-eaten  herself  on 
the  cherries  in  this  par.-tdise  of  a  ^virden  and  she 
would  have  liked  Gordon  and  taken  his  hand  and 
said  "  Let's  po  for  a  run."  She  wished  she  could 
do  that  now.  Fiut  she  was  imprisoned  in  the  castle  of 
her  trrown-up-ni'ss.  .-mnhsini,'  herself  and  others. 
It  wasn't  much  fun  beinj,'  ^rown-up.  Her  lip 
dr(M)ped.     She  had  no  one  to  plav  with. 

She  lontred  verv  ardentlv  for  a  moment  for  that 
lover-husband  of  her's  who  had  t^one  so  far  away. 
lie  would  have  played.  He  wouldn't  have  hated  her 
and  thouijht  her  dantrerous  and  in  the  way.  She 
adc)red  him— of  course  she  adored  him— but  what 
was  the  use  of  adorincT  someone  in  Mesopotamia? 
Letters  were  cold  comfort— thev  shivered  like  dried 
leaves  when  vou  held  them  acfainst  your  heart.  She 
wanted  most  desperately  to  be  wanted.  She  could 
hear  .Madeline  talkincT  to  her  husband  in  the  room 
opposite  and  lauc^hinp:. 

She  opened  the  door  and  went  downstairs  and  out 
over  the  p^rass  to  the  terrace. 

Here  and  there  in  the  valley  and  on  the  mountains 
were  tinv  red  lires  burnin.u:  like  jewels,  set  in  dim 
mauve  velvet. 

She  thoutjht  r>f  the  men  who  had  loved  lier — 
be^inninp  with  I'ncle  .\1q— down  a  lonij  list  of  easy 
concpiests.  They  were  cjhost-like,  insi^^niticant.  They 
meant  icss  inan  nuiinn^.  ii  -.-.ui  -.-.e  t::::::-.:::^  ■-  ■■■j\ 
vou  had  eaten  years  ago.  how  could  it  appease  present 
hunger? 


24^ 


THR  RED  FLAMR 


I 


# 


She  was  liDrrihlc.  ("all  lu>r  what  yon  like — but  th'- 
fart  romainffl  that  she  snfTcrccI,  that  slir  was  born  to 
nioic  stiffrrintr  than  jov,  that  the  Ciotls  had  (  iirstvl  hrr 
witli  all  that  ma^nr-tism  mt'ans  of  triiini|)h  and  pain. 

Gorrjnn  Ifaniihon  joined  her  on  tho  irrrare.  Wr 
did  not  know  sho  was  thorn.  We  stumbled  across  her 
as  it  were,  but.  at  his  cominj;  she  was  ^lad,  for  she 
felt  she  had  railed  him,  and  willin/,dy  or  unw  illinj^'ly 
he  had  responded. 

"  It's  tr)(>  nice  to  be  in,  isn't  it?"  she  siiid  p;entlv, 
tiirnin<T  her  face  tf)  him.  a  pure,  pale  oval  in  the 
mystical  nipht. 

"  Lovely,  isn't  it  ?  "  he  said. 

"  It  draws  one  and  calls  one  di  'sn't  it  ?  "  she  said, 
meaninp^  herself. 

"  Yes." 

He  stood  by  her.  He  had  wished  t<>  be  alone  and 
he  tried  to  ex(  hide  her  from  his  consrionsness,  but  he 
coidd  not  remain  imconscions  of  the  intense  white 
hot  flame  of  her  presence.  She  was  too  alive.  She 
obtruded  herself,  pushiuijf  in  where  she  was  not 
wanted.  The  antapf>nism  he  felt  was,  in  its  element, 
danyerf)us,  for  it  was  passionate  not  iovful. 

He  knew  her  type,  he  said  to  himself  anpriiy.  Red 
hair  and  white  skin  and  a  temperament  and  the  rest 
of  it — a  combustible  business— a  touch — less,  and  it 
would  explode.  He  hated  such  women.  He  drove 
them  out  from  his  respect.  Perhaps  thev  couldn't 
help  it,  but  still — it  demonstrated  the  innocent,  sweet 
stupiditv  of  Madeline  to  ask  Mrs.  Riddell  here. 
Wliat  did  Madeline  know  of  such  thincfs?  He  could 
wish  her.  illoq-icallv,  wisdom  as  well  as  icrnorance. 

His  nerves  were  drawn  verv  taut  just  now  or  he 
would  have  been  capable  nf  laucrhinp  \'i  out  of  exist- 
ence— dismissini,'-  her  with  a  jest.  He  hated  the  in- 
capacitv  that  had  been  thrust  upon  him,  the  mood  in 
which  he  was  so  abominablv  serious.      He  could  stand 


aside  and  see 


le  wan 
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Vi  put  out  her  hand  and  touched  his  arm. 

"  Siian''  we  be  friends?  "  she  said  gently.     "  I  can 
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hear  our  two  sp1v«'s  (|iiarn'Ilinf;  and  it's  really  very 
sillv.  V"  Miav  as  well  l:«'1  on."  Sin-  paused,  then 
continuei'  "  I'v*'  never  tiai?  a  platonii'  friendship  and 
I'll  like  to  try  it  \  ou  are  willinj,'." 

What  ciiuld  he  s,'i\  ?  As  if  she  would  ever  be  any 
use  at  plalonics  I     As  if  he  wanted  a  friend  like  that  ! 

"  \'i,"  talletl  Madeline  from  the  doorstep.  "  I  see 
\i)ti  tfiere  I  Come  alonj;.  dinner's  ready  and  the 
S(jup's  (■(xtlinj.j." 

"  Friends  then,"  said  \'i,  still  with  the  >s'<*n'l(*nPS^s 
of  a  dove  in  her  voite,  and  walked  back  to  the  house. 

Madeline  stood  waiting  for  them  with  her  hand 
liitked  into  her  husband's  arni. 

"  (ieolTrey's  very  hun^^ry,"  she  siiid.  "  lie  had  no 
lea — wasn't  that  stuiiiil?  I'm  sorry  to  call  you  in,  it's 
t,'orpeous  out  there — to  have  to  eat  seems  so  clums\' 
and  coarse,  ('  )esn't  it?  " 

She  put  her  hand  on  \'i's  arm  and  smiled  at 
Ciordon. 

She  wasn't  looking  pretty  that  night.  The  heat 
had  tired  her  and  she  was  a  little  white.  She  had 
been  careless  with  her  hair,  it  flopped  over  her  fore- 
head and  the  frock  she  wore  didn't  suit  her — but  she 
held  the  men— uiidnubtedly  she  held  both  of  them, 
drivinij^  \'i.  so  perfect  in  her  slim  black,  into  the 
background.  \'i  was  conscious  of  a  sharp  jealousy. 
Without  effort  Madeline  was  charming,  without 
looks,  without  effort,  she  was  happy.  Fife  seemed 
unfair. 

"  \'i,"  said  Madeline,  when  later  they  sought  the 
drawing-room  by  themselves,  "  I  do  love  you  in  that 
frock.  I-'ilher  one  looks  delicious  in  black  c)v  doAdy 
— and  I  look  dowdy.  You'd  never  think,  would  ,ou, 
that  I  love  clothes.'  1  do— but  I  can't  manage  them. 
Thev  manage  me — and  persist  in  turning  into  rag- 
!)ags  when  I  put  them  on." 

She  sal  dow  n  on  the  sofa  w  iih  her  toes  under  her. 

"  It  hardly  matters,"  said  \'i  quickly. 

"  What  do  vou  mean  ?  " 


I 


250 


thp:  rf-i)  fi  ami: 


<  i 


feel    l);i|)[)\." 
•'vt'r\      man 


"  Do 
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will 


^^nl  (iun'i  rt.'ly  on  t lollies — you  .irr  so  attractive 
anv  wav. " 

"Oh.    I    don't    think    so."    said    Madchn*- 
yoii  ?  " 

riif  laniphj^dii  ffll  on  her  little  childish  fact 
in^'  h«T  hadly  donr  hair  to  j,fokl. 

"  I    d(jn'l    tffl   attractive — I    just 

"  l\'rha[is     that's     it— anyway, 
always  love  you." 

.\ladelin<''s  cheeks  turneil   pink. 

1  can't  help  liking  you  to  sav  it.  but  it  isn't  true 
of  course,"  she  s,'iid.  "  It  wouldn't  be  desirable  any- 
way. Oeoffrey  would  l)«'  jealous— and  I'd  hate  that. 
It  would  have  to  be  '  cut  out  '  that  sort  of  attraction, 
and  so  tiresome  to  have  to  keep  on  cutting." 

Was  she  then  not  aware  of  il'.  siluaiion  'i  Was  her 
ij^norance  true  or  pose?  ^'()u  couldn't  suspect  her  of 
posing,  but  to  be  so  blind.  .  .  .  Wasn't  she  a 
little  uncertain  all  round  and  wasn't  that  part  of  her 
charm?  If  you  said  she  was  plain,  she  (onfronted 
you  with  sudden  dewy  beauty.  If  you  said  she  was 
pretty  she  looked  plain. 

\'i  dropped  her  jealousy  in  interest. 

She  fell  aj^ain  to  watchinj,'.  She  watched  GeofTrey 
as  he  came  into  the  room  and  caiiLjht  his  wife's  eves 
and  smiled  and  sat  down  conifortabl\-  an<!  happih  and 
domestically  at  peace  with  the  world. 

She  watched  Ciordon  Ilainiltun.  What  a  mask  of 
a  face  he  j)ut  on  and  how,  S(jmetinies,  if  nou  were 
(|uick,  you  cauijfht  a  i,dimj-)se  when  the  mask  slipped 
a  little— a  ^dimpse  of  an  entrant-int(  friendline-^s.  of  a 
charminj^'  humour,  of  a  boyishness.  .  .  .  \\'liat 
a  pity  not  to  burn  the  wretched  mask.  Her  interest 
'piickened.  She  wanted  him  as  a  friend.  She  found 
herself  passi(jnatcly  desiring'  il^passionatelv  wishing 
for  his  approval,  for  his  achniration  too,  but  more 
especially    for   his   approval.      She   felt    a    Ionising   to 

,,  ..fiK   ,..i,;i..     .t..>.    .u_    --,.1  J 
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be  tine,  courai^eous,  j^'^entle  and  courteous.     That  she 
could  be  trusted — she  knew  he  didn't  trust  her.     She 
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knew  thill  hv  uislwd  her  aw;i\-.      1  hat  ht-  (.«hiUI  be  at 
«ase  and  happ\    if  she  wfiH. 

And  she?  She  reahsed  that  if  he  went  she  too 
would  he  easier  and  hap[)ier  and  more  charminji^. 
His  eml)arrassmeni  made  her  efnl)arrassed — put  her 
in  the  wrontjf— madf  her  aw  kward— niade  her  leel  — 
what  was  !i  ,■'  -rathtr  naniho\anl  and  vnltfar.  She 
could  hate  him  for  that  even  as  h'-  hated  her.  She 
w(>nil«M»-ti  whv  she  didn'i— for  she  <lidn't.  She 
couldn't  help  admiration.  He  was  so  intensely  pood 
lo  l<K)k  at,  so  clear-cut  and  clean-cut  and  strong — so 
neat  and  well-hrtisliid— and  she  liked  the  almost  cruel 
way  his  eyes  pierced. 

Sladfline  went  earlv  to  h>'d.  She  was  sleepy  and 
\'i  went  to  her  own  room,  but  she  was  too  wide-awake 
—  sleep  was  impovsible. 

That  little  soft,  plimip  hostess  of  her's  would  soon 
drowse  comfortablv  beneath  the  clothes — but  V'i  was 
restless. 

Slie  drew  a  chair  to  her  window,  she  would  smoke  a 
last  cigarette.  Her  thoujuThts  were  busy  with  (iordon, 
fluttering  round  him  like  moths  round  a  candle.  They 
could  not  settle  or  leave  liim  alone.  They  flew  and 
burnt  themselves  in  the  flame  of  his  personality. 

If  onlv  he  could  be  her  friend.  Hut  he  wouldn't — 
he  never  wouUl — when  they  parted,  they'd  part 
irrevocably. 

The  moth  thouphis  drew  nearer  the  flame. 

What  a  lover  he  would  make  ! 

She  knocked  the  ash  off  her  ci^jfarette  and  leaned  a 
little  forward,  lookintj  out  into  the  pale  nijjht.  The 
milkv  way  was  radiant  across  the  heavens  . 
slie  let  loose  her  imatrinaiion.  it  sprang  forward 
eai^erly.  She  knew  men  and  she  could  judge  this 
man  correctly.  She  could  see  him  with  restraint 
pushed  down.  She  could  see  his  eyes  .  .  .  yes, 
lie  would  be  irresistible.  The  very  thought  of  it  was 
thriiiing.  Hut  she'd  never  know  hmi  as  a  lover.  He 
bowed  to  her  verv  gravely  as  a  mere  ac(]uaintance 
across  a  w  ide  gulf  which  he  did  not  choose  to  bridge. 
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She  pulled  deeply  at  her  cigarette  till      e  f'  Ij-red 
light  at  the  end  winked. 

If  only  he  would  kiss  her.     If  he  would  spend  his 


I-'-     i^-    ....>i>   UJU'luei      VMJilliiil    «;il    llCi     •■P 


I.J-,'. 


matter  if  it  wasn't  really  her  kiss  as  lorg  as  she  felt  it. 

She  laughed  suddenly,  viciously,  as  she  realised 
where  her  imagination  had  led  her",  to  what  delicious 
delectable  lunacy.  How,  for  the  time,  this  man  who 
dishked  her  bUxked  other  men  out,  blocked  i  ut  the 
horizon.  To  no  purpose.  She  was  wasting  some- 
thing, throwing  it  at  !.is  indifTerent  feet.  But  she 
was  a  creature  of  waste.  It  was  natural  to  her  this 
sudden  spurt  of  wild,  mad  extravagance.  She  never 
counted  cost.  She  hated  the  cool  deliberation  of  such 
arithmetic. 

She  got  up  c'l-id  stood  leaning  out  of  window. 
The  air  was  like  warm  silk  and  bore  a  thousand  scents 
on  its  breast.  The  stars  lo<jked  at  her  with  their  pure 
brightness  and  the  mountains  were  as  grave  sentinels 
in  liie  fairy  light. 

"  Somehow  or  other     .     .     ."  she  promised  herself. 
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Madeline   woke   when   GeofTrey   came   up   to   bed. 
She  lay  with  her  head  pillowed  on  her  soft  arm. 

"  Geoff,  I'm  so  happy,"  she  said.     "  1  wish  everv- 
body  was." 

She  roused  herself  a  little  more  out  of  the  gentle 
sea  of  drowsiness. 

"There's  Vi,"  she  said,  "and  Gordon." 

"  .Aren't  they  both  happy  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know— I  don't'feel  they  are.  I  wish  the\ 
would  get  on  better— they  are  both  so  charming."  ' 

"  I  could  have  told  you  they  wouldn't  get  on,"  said 
GeofTrey.  "  You  can't  expect  everybody  to  have  your 
sort  of  wide  appreciative  mind  that  includes  beggars 
and  princes  and  thinks  each  perfect  in  his  way,  Vou 
will  mix  elements,  and  oil  and  water  won't  mix." 

"  Perhaps,  [Jut  don't  be  )  clever  and  sensible, 
dearest — I'm  too  sleepy." 
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She  was  silent  a  mom»-nt.  then  she  said  : 

"  Geoff,  between  the  t  hink  of  the  curtain  there's  the 

most  impertient  httle  star  I  ever  saw   lookinj,'  at  me. 

Tome  and  see— he's  ^^ot  fr,,lden  laiiirhter— 1  can  hear 

it — a  tiny  golden  ginu**'-" 


i. 


Ill 
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I  o-mv,  Gordon,  I  must  leave  voii,  I've  got  to  go 
to  Simlia— shopping— isn't  it  a 'nuisance?  I  really 
am  sorry.  It'll  he  so  lujt,  too.  and  dustv.  1  shall 
think  of  you  all  the  time— you  antl  \i.' under  the 
trees.      I'll  he  bark  after  tea— in  the  cool." 

She  looked  up  into  his  face  with  a  little  smile. 

He  could  detect  no  mischief  in  her  glance.  It  was 
bright  and  open  and  mnoct-nt  as  a  thild's.  but  he 
suspected  her.  She  might,  nujst  easily,  be  laughing 
at  him.  Siie  was,  he  fell,  something  accomplished  in 
the  way  of  an  actress,  and  this  was  franklv  diabolical 
of  her.  She  was  deliberatciv  leaving  him  when  he 
didn't  want  to  he  left.  Sudtlenly  ai)andoning  him. 
.  .  .  He  thought  she  was  fond  enough  of  him  as 
a  friend,  now  she  was  throwing  awav  a  golden  day 
with  entire  carelessness,  as  if  nobody  mattered  at  all. 
She  had  been  sweeter  than  ever  ye'sterdav — sue  had 
drawn  close.  They  had  gone  for  a  little  walk  together, 
leaving  \'i  in  the  garden— and  she  had  chattered  and 
let  him  into  her  warm  delightful  thoughts.  Her  atti- 
tude had  apologized  for  all  the  ways  she  might  have 
hurt  him.  They  had  been  intimate  and  intimately 
happy, — almost.     Xow     ... 

"Look  here!  Don't  go — let  me  go,  it's  beastlv 
hot.     I  could  do  the  shopping  if  vou  gave  me  a  list." 

"Oh  no,  you  couldn't;  it  includes  choosing 
ribbons." 

"Well,  then.  I'll  come.  too.  I've  irnt  several 
things  1  want." 

She  put  her  little  hand  on  his  arm. 
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"  \o,  Gordon,  ^'ou  can't  escape.  I  want  you  to 
fake  care  of  \'i.     Now  be  nice." 

Slie  ilircw  a  ^■^reen  tilmv  veil  round  her  face,  tyinj:^ 
It  in  a  iiiiif  i»()u  Ijt-i.dil.  !'.cr  :m"'^'-tin<»nt  chin. 


"Just  call  mv  rickshau,  will  you? 
she  was  Icavini^  she  met  his  eyes. 

"  It's    no    use    heintj   an_t,Ty    with    mi 
"  Du\\\  \)r.     It's  not  altoi^ether  niy  fault 


he  s.'iid. 


sue 


.\s 


she    said. 
She  leant 


lo- 


so 


over  the  side  of  the  rickshaw. 

"  Gordon,  I  really  do  wisii  I  was  stayinj^  tcx). 
morrow  we'll  have  a  lovelv  tlav." 

He    couldn't    help   smiling    at    her.      She    was 
al)surdly  annoying. 

"  And,"  she  continued  gaily,  "  I've  ordered  you  a 
delii'ious  hmcheon  — jam  puffs!     .\u  revoir." 

1  here  was  no  doubt  about  it,  stie  meant  to  be 
infuriating,  lie  didn't  believe  in  the  least  in  the 
urgency  of  that  sliopping.  He  believed  merely  in  the 
imaccountable  woman's  nature  of  hers  that  must 
advance  and  retreat,  ebb  and  flow  with  no  regularity, 
with  n(j  regard  for  anything  save  its  own  freedom. 

\'ou  could  trust  her,  and  \  et  you  couldn't  a  bit.  In 
her  way  she  was  a  flirt,  a  mixture  of  cruelty  a';d  kind- 
ness, of  co(|uettishness  and  maternity.  Such  elements 
go  to  make  soir "ihing  adorable,  but  at  tiie  moment 
he  called  it  someiliing  damnable. 

And  Maileline,  bowling  along  between  shadow  and 
sunshine,  laughed.  She  liked  going  away  when  she 
didn't  want  to.  The  irritation  of  it  tickled  her, 
S{)urred  her,  so  that  her  eyes  behind  the  green  veil 
shone  brightly.  She  loved  to  teaze,  and  the  tiny 
episode  teazed  her  a  little  delightfully. 

What  would  he  do  with  Vi  all  the  long  golden  day  ? 
How  helpless  and  cross  he'd  be.  It  was  good  for 
hifii.  He  was  ridiculous.  She  liked  his  ridiculous- 
ness, but  she  liked,  too,  darting  at  it  and  piercing  it. 
It  was  time  he  grew  more  sensible  over  women — more 
easv  and  more  ordinarv.  \'i  was  charming.  He 
ought  to  think  her  charming.  .Any  other  man  would 
enjoy   a    day   alone   with    her,   of   course.     Fiui    that 
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Gordon  wouldn't  cnjov  it  pleased  her.  She  opened  a 
novel  on  her  knee  and.  still  smi!in^^  bef,^^n  to  read  it. 
After  a  little  while  though  she  raised  her  eves  and 
l«)okini;  dreamily  at  the  faint  lavender  (;f  the  moun- 
tains said  : 

"  I  am  rather  a  brute." 

She  didn't  (juite  understand  herself  or  how  her 
sweetness  lay  close  to  a  little  delight  of  torture. 

Simha  was,  as  she  had  predicted,  hot  and  dustv, 
and  the  wind  that  blew  was  a  hot  v.ind.  But 
Madeline  enjoyed  her  shoppini;.  She  carried  her 
almost  babyish  enthusiasm  like  a  lij;ht  so  that  the 
dullest  place  was  ilhmiinated  when  she  went  into  it. 
It  was  good  for  those  tired  people  behind  the  counter 
to  M-e  her  gay  face  and  to  receive  her  thanks.  Her 
presence  was  a  smile,  an  easy  smile.  She  loved  even 
the  ribbons  and  bootlaces  of  life,  she  lit  the  mustv 
everydayness  with  her  pleasure. 

vShe  lunched  at  an  hotel  with  a  Mrs.  Hunt.  Mrs. 
Hunt  was  a  gloomy  eyed  pictures(iue  woman  with  a 
white  face  and  high  cheek  '->  nes  and  purple  draperies, 
who  read  novels  with  a  temperature  and  wrote  scraps 
of  rather  obscure  poetry  that  neither  she  nor  anvbodv 
else  understood.  She  tried  to  be  decadent  and 
managed  it  rather  well, 

"  I've  Mrs.  Riddell  staying,"  s.'ud  Madeline,  as 
she  sipped  some  hot  water  christened  soup. 

"  Ah,  yes.  A  lovely  scrap  of  a  disreputable  look- 
ing thing,  who'd  look  well  a  la  mode  on  a  tiger  skin. 
You  like  her?  " 

"  Immensely." 

Vou  would.     \'ou  are  thai  type  of  good  woman 
who  takes  forbidden   pleasures  secondhand." 

It  was  true.  Madeline  thought  about  it  as  she  went 
to  the  library  to  change  her  books.  It  was  perhaps  a 
little  horrible.  She  wished  for  a  .moment  that  she 
had  a  mind  like  Geoffrey.  It  seemed  to  her  that  she 
wasn  t  verv  cle/m  f>r  straiL''!'!! forward  or  wh.ole'^ome 
really — that  she  only  seemed  it. 

She  stood  for  a  motiient  with  a  book  in  her  hand,  a 
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little  frown  piickerinp  her  brow.  An  eiiormouslv  t.it 
beaming  woman  swung  open  the  door  and  came  in. 
perspiration  on  her  lirow .  She  ploughed  forward  lo 
the  librarian  with  the  surge  of  a  heavily  laden  ship. 

Madeline  knew  her.  She  was  real  I  v  good,  perfecilv 
plain  s^iiling,  perfectly  honest,  sensible.  She  was  as 
full  of  virtue  as  a  roly  poly  is  full  of  suet. 

Madeline  didn't  want  to'  be  like  that  anyhow. 

She  chose  her  books  and  went  out  agairi.  The  sun- 
•shine  had  gone,  sucked  up  int(j  thick  inkv  looking 
clouds,  '1  he  air  \\as  oppressive,  and  (hnging  and 
threat  ing.  There  was  going  to  be  a  storm.  What 
a  nui..unce. 

Ciordon  turned  back  into  the  house.  The  ric  kshaw 
and  his  perfidious  hostess  had  gon»',  and  here  he  was 
to  make  the  best  of  a  bad  j(jb. 

lie  stood  lighting  his  pipe  in  the  hall.  He  could 
hear  \'i  singinir  upstairs.  What  the  devil  did  she 
want  to  sing  lor  ?  lie  felt  absurdlv  irritated  bv  the 
low-pitched  sweetness  of  her  voice.  He  gathered  up 
a  host  of  magazines  from  a  small  table  in  the  draw- 
ing-room and  went  out  under  the  chestnut  tree.  Per- 
haps she'd  stay  indoors  for  an  hour  or  so — anyway 
he  was  going  to  read. 

Vi  was  putting  on  her  hat.  She  had  not  the 
smallest  intention  of  .staying  indoors.  It  was  a  per- 
fectly lovely  morning  and  sh.-  was  going  to  enjoy 
every  scrap  of  it.  Her  heart  was  light  as  the  song 
she  sang.  It  was  delightfid  of  Madeline  to  go  awav 
and  leave  the  coast  clear.  What  luck  !  What  danc- 
ing,  daz/ling  luck.  Siie  would  make  the  dav  beauti- 
ful  to  Gordon  too.  He  didn't  know,  he  had  no  idea 
of  how  fa.scinating  she  could  be.  I  le  should  .see.  I  le 
should  like  her,  love  her,  go  mad  over  hrr — just  as 
she  was  mad. 

Slic  stixxi  looking  at  her  reilrctiou  in  tiie  glass. 
An  artist  had  surely  designed  her  drtss.  It  was  soft 
brown  crepe — the  rich  splendid  colour  of  a  beech  leaf 


..i| 


2  58 


THI-:   Rr^D  FLAMK 


4^^ 


in  autumn.     Ii  nio'^i  perfectly  suiterl  her  red  hair  and 
her  milk  white  skin.     It  was  irresistibly  Unely. 

She  went  softly  tn  the  windosv  ind  peeped  out,  first 
at  the  hazy  mountcins,  then  at  ttit-  i/jn-d.ippled 
garden,  lie  was  there  under  the  tree.  Had  she  ev«-i 
ilreanii  she  loved  anvone  else  .  .  .  ever  thought 
that  anoliier  nian  was  even  attractive? 

"  I  sup()ose  I've  lost  my  head,"  she  said  laugh- 
ingly. "Well,  let  it  j^o— who  cares?  I'm  anyway 
not  going  to  find  it  or  even  l(X>k  for  it." 

The  absorbed,  concentrated  way  he  was  reading 
that  magazine!  it  was  so  like  him.  It  was  neat 
and  precise  and  correct.  A  fig  for  his  neatness  and 
precision  and  correctness  !    She'd  brush  all  that  aside. 

She  went  slowly  d(jwn  the  stairs,  only  her  heart 
hurried.  She  was  tasting  each  moment  rapturously 
and  voluptuously.  Tliere  was  no  hurry.  She  drew 
out  the  day  to  a  goklen  eternity. 

She  walked  across  the  grass.  It  was  hot  under  her 
feet,  just  as  she  loved  to  feel  it,  and  tlie  blue-cupped 
skv  was  hot  and  the  pine  scents  and  rose  scents. 

She  paused  to  pick  two  fat  deep  crimson  cherries, 
then  went  on. 

"  Will  vou  have  one?  "  she  siiid.  reaching  (iordon 
and  sitting  down  in  a  ihair  opposite  him. 

"Thanks,   no — I'm  smoking." 

"Then  I'll  eat  both,  and  after  that   I'll  smoke." 

"  Can  I  give  V(-)u  a  cigarette?  " 

"  Please." 

He  opened  his  case  and  held  it  out  to  her. 

"So  .Madeline's  gone,"  she  said.  "I  don't 
believe  in  her  sliopping  a  scrap.  She  was  brutal  to 
leave  us,  wasn't  she?  Didn't  you  hate  it?  It's  no 
use  telling  stories.     I   know  you  did  !  " 

"  I  thought  Simha  would  be  suffocating.  It's 
almost  sutTocating  here.     I  offered  to  go  instead." 

"  Did  vou?  Hut  that  \\t)uldn't  have  been  the  same 
thing  at  all." 

"  N'o,  apparently  not." 

"  .Madeline  is  a   dear,"  said    \'i,   leaning  far   back 
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amuse    me 


to  discuss 
You  look 


among  \ho  cushions.  "  She  is  so  .  .  .  one 
can't  describe  it  exactly  .  .  .  fresh,  and  she 
changes  and  clianges  .  .  .  one  can  hardly  keep 
up  soniftinics.  She  outstrips  you  and  leaves  vou. 
and  then  in  a  moment  she  is  f)ack  ,'«gain  'oeiore  you 
expect  iifi.  S''f  hT^  r.^nL-  ot  the  st(jhd  placement  of 
the  ordinary  good  luiglishwoman." 

lie  was  silent,  flicking  the  leaves  of  the  magazine. 

"  It's  rather  awtid  for  you  having  to  entertain  me, 
isn't  it?  She  knf^w  it  would  be.  Ihat's  whv  she 
went." 

His  steadv  eyfs  mrt  hers.      They  were  like  steel. 

"  I'm  afraid   I'm  not  very  entertaining." 

"  There    \()U    make    a    mistake.      You 
enormouslv." 

"I  am  glad." 

"  But."   she   added   gently,    "  it's  early 
that.     We'll  tear  our  souls  in  pieces  later, 
a  little  earlv-morning-ish.     If  I  might  have  a  magazine 
I'll  read  and  let  you  get  over  it." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon — which  would  you  like?" 

"  Anxone  will  do.      Thanks  awfully." 

Hidden  behind  the  paper  her  thoughts  raced. 
Covertly  she  could  watch  him.  He  didn't  attend 
much  to  what  he  was  reading  at  first,  but  gradually 
his  concentration  tightened  till  he  forgot  her.  He 
was  deliberately  wasting  their  time  together.  He 
didn't  want  it,  he  didn't  count  it,  save  as  a  day  to  be 
got  through  with  what  i)oliteness  and  ease  he  could 
muster,  liut  that  attitude  of  his  spurred  her,  it  did 
not  spoil  her  enjoyment,  it  added  spice  to  it.  She 
understO(xl  the  joy  of  the  chase  more  fully.  Of 
course  the  prey  didn't  long  for  capture.  There  was 
Something  dehnite  and  clean  cut  about  her  desires; 
they  were  not  muddletl  and  fogged  and  dreamy  like 
Madeline's.  They  burnt  with  the  siivage  purity  of 
tire.  In  her  way  she  was  pure  and  always  had  been. 
Her  nature  was  tolaily  unnujial.  Siic  was  oiir  of 
those  things  that  civilisation  cannot  chain  or  subdue 
to  anv   law   or  order.     Her  law   was  the   law  of   the 
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<hi!d-   her   IluuIn  wont   out    tor   meat    wiili    just   th«Tt 
primitive  ^larin^^ 

At  the  moment  she  was  entirely  for^'ettul.  Iler 
mind  was  a  blank  for  anythinj^  or  anybody  except 
this  inan  with  tlie  clear  steely  e\('s  and  the  ciiri«nis 
expression  of  stoical  [jalieiice  ancj  determination. 

She  was  jiist  what  her  husband  knew  hrr  to  be. 

A  pictiires()ue  looking  postman  siuintercd  up, 
salaamed  and  jiresented  letters.  ihere  were  four 
J']n^lish  mail  for  \'i  and  a  letter  from  lier  mother  and 
one  from  Grace  Morlev. 

vShe  turned  them  over  frowning  at  ihein. 

I  wisli  to  t;(M>dness  people  wouldn't  write  to  me." 
she  said  suddenlv.  "  \\'h\  can't  the\  leave  me 
alone?" 

"  "S'ou  don't  like  letters,"  t-ncpiired  (iordon.  lie 
was  a  little  interested  watchinjj;  her  vexed  face.  She 
was  an  odd  woman. 

"  I  don't  like  them  to-day,"  she  emphasised.  "  Oil 
you  won't  imderstand,  but  there  it  is." 

She  tore  open  an  envelope  fiercely,  and  ran  o\(*r 
Christine's  sprawly  w  riling. 

"  .My  dearest  \'i,"  (she  reati) 

"I'm  thinking  so  much  of  you  and  of  your  lone- 
liness now  your  husband  is  in  Mesopotariiia.  It  i^ 
awful  for  you  and  I  wish  I  coidd  be  with  vou.  I 
know  though  how  very  plucky  vou'U  be.  Vou 
always  are  and  I  think  of  you  somehow  as  braver 
than  most.  Hazel  has  Lionel  baik  on  lea\e  and  is 
in  the  seventh  Heaven  as  indeed  we  all  are.  It's 
everything  to  feel  they  are  s<ife  for  a  bit  at  anv  rate. 
He  walked  in  looking  so  brown  and  so  well.  The 
life  out  there  seems  to  make  them  verv  hard  and  tit 
—open  air,  I  think.  Lionel's  lost  all  '!int  look  of 
delicacy  and  in  fact  lost  his  complexion.  We 
laugh  at  him  over  that,  it  us«'d  to  be  so  pink  and 
white.     The  twins  are  delighted  with  him.   .   .   ." 

"  Who  cares,"  said  \'i  to  herself.  She  didn't  linish 
the    letter    but    bustleu    it    away    into    its    envelope. 
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Christine  uas  tiresome.  Slie  opened  anotlier.  ft 
was  from  I'ncle  Al/^v  .  Self-consciously  she  spread  its 
pa,t,'e. 

"  My  dear  V'i, 

"  I  wonder  iiow  you  are  getting  on?  1  haven't 
heard  ircnn  \  011  for  some  time  and  should  like  a 
Ifiter.     1  li()[)e  you've  good  news  of  \our  husband. 


Bother  it  all 
l(jgically  correct 
went  on. 


I-lven    he!      Whv    not?      It    was 
She   smiled    a    little   bitterlv   and 


"  London  i.s  busy.  We  are  all  busy  and  over- 
uDrked  and  very  strenuous.  We  hurry  along  with 
a  go(Kl  deal  of  bustle  and  fuss.  We  live  at  high 
pressure  and  now  and  then  our  nerves  inevitably 
crack.  I  am  feeling  a  bit  old  for  such  speed,  but 
\et  curiously  young.  The  world  is  topsy  turvy  and 
one  is  not  us(»d  to  standing  on  one's  head.  It  takes 
lime  to  realise  the  position.  You'll  be  calmer  and 
steadier  in  India  and  less  busy.  I  envy  you  and 
yet  I  wouldn't  be  out  of  this.  Vour  aunt  is  the  one 
norinal  creature.  She,  too,  is  organising,  but  in 
the  process  she  hasn't  disorganised  herself.  She  is 
most  perfectly  as  she  was. 

"  This  isn't  a  letter,  it's  a  refjuest  for  a  word  from 
y(ju.  I've  no  leisure  for  scribbling,  and  when  a 
pause  comes  I  wish  to  look  at  a  novel  about  noth- 
ing or  go  for  a  run  in  the  car.  Some  day  I'll  see 
\()U  again.  \'ou  might  be  photographed.  I  want 
t(^  see  if  y(ju  are  different. 

"  Your  affect,  uncle, 

"  Algernon." 
And  1  lazel's  : 

"  My  dear  \i. 

"I  haven't  a  moment.     I'm  every  spare  moment 

*.  •   I  *.  :  :      1  .  1 '  •  •  •  ■    t  ,  i  -  *1  T I  ^  '       t    '     . "  •     :•;•   V  :•,"_!  .-  . 

and  a  lot  more  airy  rnmblings,  and  .Aunt  Katherine's 
ail  stereot\  ned  and  a  "  God  bless  vou." 
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She  j^'lancetl  at  Grace's,  lu-at  and  shoit  and  to  the 
|><iint  : 

"  N'oii'll  spc  m\  address.  I'm  niirsinjj,  or  ratlier 
doin^  roii^li  odd  ji>hs.  I'liank  you  very  much  for 
voiirs.  I  hope  you  are  cnjov  int,^  yourself.  Simha 
sounds  pfav  frf)m  uiiat  I  reacl.  I  am  (|uile  well. 
Perhaps  later  I'll  j,'et  a  little  leave  and  come  and 
see  you." 

And  her  mother's  : 

"  \'ou  might  po  and  ^oi  me  a  pair  of  shoes.  I've 
literally  nothing^  lit  to  wear.  I'll  like  brown,  not 
too  thin,  so  that  1  (an  walk  in  them  if  necessiiry, 
with  buckles,  anil  some  silk  siinkint^s  to  matcli, 
2  prs.  Vou  can,  I  know,  fft'i  them  at  a  reasonable 
price  at  the  native  shops.  The  weather  here  is  very 
fine  and  I'm  enjoying  it.  Plenlv  going  on  in  the 
wav  of  tennis  and  one  or  two  stnall  dances.   .   .    ." 

\'i  folded  it  up.  She  sat  with  her  eyes  on  the 
warm,  sim-soaked  grass,  dismissing  tliis  boring  crowd 
of  pef)ple  who  knew  her  .-\nd  liked  her.  \ot  one  of 
them  clid  she  care  for  at  that  moment. 

Gordon  finishing  one  of  the  magazine  stories  looked 
up.  His  mood  hatl  changed  a  little.  His  irritation 
mehed  in  the  sweet  warmth  of  the  lazy  dav  as  mist 
melts  folding  up  to  nothingness,  leaving  die  view 
clear. 

The  girl  was  untroubling  reallv,  left  one  aione.  It 
wasn't  her  fault  or  her  design  that  they  were  stranded 
together. 

"  A  satisfactory  mail,  I  hope,"  he  said. 

"  In  a  wav,  yes,"  said  \'i.  "Only  sometime  one 
doesn't  want  letters.  They  presuppose  things — one's 
attitude  and  outlook.  They  think  one  must  think  this 
or  that."  She  leaned  a  little  forward,  clasping  her 
hands.  "  Reallv  thev  address  themselves  to  someone 
who  quite  easily  might  not  be  there." 

"  Ves,  I  know-  what  you  mean." 

"  One  shifts  ground — changes  places.    The  address 
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doesn't  re.-uh  one.     I    wonder  if  you  are  like  that,  or 
more  permanent  f  " 

"  I  am  a  slvx  kinj;  rorrespondent."  he  said, 
evasively  hidint;  himself. 

"  And  1   perhaps  am  a  shocking'  pers.  n."  said  Vi. 

They    lad  pone,  that  intruding  tonipany  of  pe<.ple 
I  here  were  onlv  two  in  the  world — she  and  this  man. 

"  Mav  be,"  he  said  surprisinj,dy,  "  you  are  merely 
more  honest  than  the  majority." 

lie  reallv  felt  that.  She  was  lionest.  Ihe  very 
blatancv  of  her  appearance  demonstrated  it.  Com- 
pareti  with  .Madeline  siie  was  the  i  sonitkation  of 
truth.     She  drew  him  by  that  truth.  <  uriou.sly. 

"  That  is  nice  of  voii.  We  can't  feel  along  con- 
ventional lines  alwavs.  can  weV  There  are  times 
when  we  want  to  laut,di  when  someone's  dead,^  and 
cry  when  we  oufjht  to  lauj,'h.  Only  we  daren't.  1 
think,"  her  eves  sparkled,  "  I  think  I  dare.  .And 
our  lf)ves  and  hates  iren't  ticketed  and  labelled  and 
tidy— though  we  pretend  they  are.  That  pretence  may 
make  us  better  citizens,  b'lt  it  makes  us  unhappy." 

"Yes."     He  dropped  the  little  word  and  fell  into 

dreaming. 

She  got  up  softly  and  left  him,  walking  towards  the 
terrace.  Something  s^ang  in  her  heart.  She  was 
encroaching  on  him  as  the  s<'a  encroaches,  wave   bv 

wave. 

He  sat  meditativelv.  How  right  she  was!  One 
wasn't  lidv.  She  had  learnt  a  lot  in  the  bitter  school 
of  life.     She  was  wise— coolly,  rather  sadly  wise. 

He  turned  cautiously.  Me  could  just  see  her 
between  the  trees.  Madeline  would  never  learn  all 
that,  stie  was  too  happv.  The  other  woman  was 
nearer  him  in  her  pathetic  mellowness.  One  had  a 
feeling  one  would  like  to  protect  her.  .  .  .  She 
was  so  alone,  standing  defiantly  against  a  world  that 
was  suspicious  of  her  shouting  cltarm.  of  her  violent 
u    •_       II,. ^r^t,i)-i',r^rT  r\(   hor  trncTpiiv.      Her   feel- 

ings  rang  in  tune  with  his.  -And  she  liked  him— he 
kn'ew  that— and  wanted  to  be  friends.  He  forgot  to 
be  afraid  of  her— stretched  out  his  hand. 
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At  lutulicon  tlu'\  talked  nasily.  Slu-  kept  awav  from 
pirsonalitifs.  She  ,|ul  n.>t  try  and  jirohc  his  natiin' 
or  ask  him  (picstions.  Slic  lold  him  about  hrrsch. 
Little  scraps  ot  her  hie.  httle  amusiriLj  stories.  Six- 
let  him  in  to  lier  invariable  solitude. 

Ihestmshine  poured  tliron^^'h  the  window  and  l.iv 
on   tlie   carpet,   sparkled   in   the    i;l.issfs  on   the    tahlf'-, 
and  touched  a  vase  of  fairy  sweet  peas.        riirre  was 
an  atmosphere  o!  cosiness  and  of  comfort.       He  was 
j^dad   .Madeline  had   ijone   out.        She  had  been    dis- 
tiubini:;-.       She  always   would   be  disturbinq-.       .\nd 
now     he     was     beinLT     s(x)thed.        His     antagonism 
dropped,    or   rather  half  consciouslv    it    was  directed 
atjfairist  Madeline.      She  had  hurl  him.       This  woman 
didn't   hurt.        He   became  interested,  even   friendh  . 
He    was    a    ^-ofMJ    listener,     and    for    tb.;-    first     tin'ie 
he  allowed   her  to  be  her  natural  self,   to   be  charm- 
inj^  in  a   word.      And   as  she  spoke  and    he  listened, 
he     was     touched     by     her     simplicity     or     what     he 
took     to     be     simjilicity.     bv     her     friendliness,     bv 
somethini,^    (juick    and  '  superficially    clever,     by     tlir 
pathos  of  her  cvnicism.       LfK)kinij  at    her  clear  soft 
skin  and   her  eves  and   her  stronpf-cfrowinc:  beautiful 
hair,   he  thoui,dit  her  so  \(Uint^  to  have  been  banpnl 
nboiit  as  she  obvionslv  Iiad  been,  and  left  alone.      He 
read    m    her,    not    only    darinc;    devilrv,    but     pluck 
and    coura-e    that    provoked    his   admiration.       .\nd 
she  was  f'^lowinn^.  .inrl  in  lior  m  oi-    en  ooi  onf>  ^f..-^,,.;..- 

"  India's  no  country  for  women,"  he  said  suddenlv. 
She  gesticulated  with  a  little  wave  of  her  hand. 
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"()li,  hut  I  l()\c  It."  sh»'  siiid.  knowing'  what  he 
nir.int  and  ij^morini;  it  with  apparrni  inncxcriif,  "  the 
« oloiir  and  thr  wanmhand  thf 'viva^t-rv  -  \  «'s,  and  tin* 
Iittl«H)it.s  of  liard  danger.      ..." 

"  I  know — it's  tas<  inatinj^'  in  a  wa\ ,  hut     .     ,     ," 

She  hf'nt  forward,  hoih  rlhowson  the  tahlf  and  hrr 
<  \]('ok  in  one  hand. 

"  ^'oll  think  wf  '^D  Id  pircps  niorallv  V  Perhaps 
you're  ri^ht." 

"  I  don't  ahocrrilicr  mran  that— hut  there's  separa- 
tion  and  all  that     .     .     ."  he  finished  lamelv. 

She  (ould  have  Iaiii,'hed  at  hini,  hut  she  didri't.  He 
was  tr.insparent  at  the  moment  tmder  her  eves  and  she 
spared  him. 

They  went  f)Ut  ajjain  to  the  j^arden. 

Tht'  sunshine  had  a  different  "  feel  "  ah(Hil  it.  It 
ii«  ked  an^'rily  and  tierceiy  like  tire.  The  appearance 
of  the  /,'rass  and  the  trees  was  (  han^^ed.  Thev  waited 
in  a  sort  of  dread.  There  was  in  oppression  that  was 
stininj,'. 

"  It's  tcM)  close  here  for  me,"  said  \'i.  "  There 
isn't  a  hreath.  I  must  ^n  for  a  walk  and  find  some 
air." 

Mav  I  r(ime  t(K)?  " 

"  Ves.  do." 

Fie  did  not  want  her  to  f;o.  He  didn't  stop  to 
wonder  at  the  miracle  that  had  happened  to  make 
him  suddenly  deem  her  companionship  desirable,  but 
lie  knew  he  couldn't  he  left  alone  in  the  garden. 

He  felt  .something  akin  to  him.self  and  his  own  rest- 
lessness in  this  woman.  He  understood  something  of 
her  because  he  was  the  same.  He  had  the  .same  deli- 
cate cynicism,  the  siime  rebellion,  the  same  searching. 
.     .     .     fie  hadn't  realised  it  before. 

They  left  the  garden  and  t(X)k  a  winding  road  to 
the  right,  going  slowly  over  its  thick  powderv  dust. 

'II, «  t .  :„»-.__.,     ' ___: J- -i-J-     -< 
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no  pleasure  in  walking,  but  something  drove  them  to 
aciivity     .     .     .     something  as  restless  as  thev  were. 
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"  1  could  be  tri^'litcned  of  this  atiernoon,"  said  \i 
once.      "  It's  malignant.      Don't  you  feel  it?" 

"  \es,  a  little.      I  think  there  will  be  a  storni." 

.Shortlv   alter  tliat    she   siiid  : 

"  I'm  tired.  i.ook  I  lets  ^,'0  up  this  path  just  to 
wiiere  it  leads  and  then  sit  down  and  smoke." 

It  was  flanked  by  ilex  and  rather  tiark  ;  it  wound 
up  hill  and  stopj)ed  in  a  lircle  before  the  front  entrant  e 
of  a  verv  small  deserted  iiouse. 

"  Wliat  fun,"  siiid  \i.  "  There's  obviously  nobody 
here.     Let's  see  if  we  tan  get  in." 

Thev  went  round  the  house  outside,  past  a  tin\ 
square  palcii  of  lawn  '.vhose  grass  was  browned  and 
discoloured  by  the  sun,  past  a  bush  of  deep  crimson 
r<j.ses,  and  tliey  found  eventually  a  little  door  that 
\  ielded. 

With  the  eagerness  of  children  they  e\ploied.  'I  he 
Iiouse  was  furnished,  and  more  or  less  in  order.  A 
iin\  staircase  gave  on  to  a  tiny  landing,  and  off  it 
were  tin\-  bedrooms-- the  windows  sombre  with 
cr<  epers,  dark-eyed  and  dim. 

Downstairs  was  a  very  dark  dining-rcMnn  and  a  wee 
drawing-room  with  a  low  padded  window  seat,  from 
which  vou  got  a  view  of  the  lawn  and  the  rose  bed  and 
the  pear  trees. 

"  It's  delicious,"  said  \'i,  flinging  herself  on  the 
seat  and  opening  the  window.  "  Don't  you  think 
so?  .\  regular  honeymoon  place — very  small,  like 
a  mousetrap,  and  cosy,  and  .  .  ."  she  turned  to 
him  her  face  alight.  "  It's  got  a  sort  of  welcome." 
she  said,  her  low  voice  taking  on  its  most  velvety 
tones,  "an  invitation  to  happiness.  I  never  met  any 
house  nu)re  inviting.  It  holds  out  its  arms.  Can't 
vou  stM^  people  here — who  were  desperately  in  love 
w  ith  each  other  ?  " 

She  had  taken  off  her  hat.  Her  hair  st(K)ped  and 
caressed  the  white  t)va1  of  her  face  like  a  beautiful 
frame.  She  was  sitting  with  her  l)ack  to  the  light. 
She  made  a  blocked  shadow .  She  seemed  wrapt  in  a 
sort  of  rapture — dreaming  impossiiile  things — and  it 
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was  impossihlf  to  t,'aup'  'v  •  childish  and  level v  was 
her  drfaniin^f,  or  li<>\\  iiph's  and  feniiiiint'  and 
tf  mptinp. 

"  For  God's  sakr  don'i 

Thp  pjaciilation  dropped  vi  >Ifntlv — shattPrinc^  some- 
thincT  to  a  tlumsand  splinters.  Vou  coidd  almost  hear 
tlip  crash  of  tlic  hreakat^e.  Siie  pot  up  and  storxl 
there — waitini:^.  And  then  in  a  mad  (IockI  she  bepan 
to  speak. 

"  Gordon,  don't  let's  pretend  any  more.  I'm  so 
tired  of  it.  I  love  vou.  I  didn't  knf)\v  I  could  love 
like  this.      .      .      ." 

Anfl  he  was  witli  her  and  his  arms  were  round  her, 
and  all  the  kisses  she  had  loncfed  for  were  burnintj 
passionatelv  upon  lier  cheeks  and  lips  and  upon  the 
silken  fire  of  her  liair.  .And  all  his  hurt  and  his  pain 
and  his  suppression  were  in  his  embrace,  and  the  in- 
credible wav  lu-  had  hated  her.  and  feared  her,  and 
loved — somebody  else. 

And  while  thev  were  thus  enwrapped  there  came  a 
vivid  blaze  of  licfhnincf  and  the  storm  was  upon  them 

She  moved  a  little,  widening  the  circle  of  his  arms, 
and  drew  away  a  little,  thotiq^h  he  still  held  her  and 
she  him. 

"  I'm  afraid  of  thtmder,"  she  said,  "  but  I'm  not 
afraid  now.      Let  it  racfe.      I  wish  it  would  kill  me." 

She  put  up  her  hands  on  both  sides  of  his  face  and 
looked  into  his  eves  and  at  his  mouth  and  back  attain 
at  his  eves. 

"  Yes,  kill  me."  she  repeated,  "  for  I  know  vou 
don't  love  me  and  never  will— and  when  1  said  I  loved 
voti  it  was  true.      Please  let  me  po." 

"  I  can't." 

Her  smile  was  the  saddest  thinq:  in  the  world. 

"  I'm  afraid     .     .     .     vou  must." 

There  was  that  in  her  tone  that  made  him  obev. 
She  went  back  to  her  seat  in  the  window.  The  skv 
behind  her  was  purple  and  black,  and  now  and  acfain 
the  lifxhtninp  showed  most  vividly  lier  beatitiful  hair. 

"  I  could  pive  a  lot,"  she  s.'»id,  "  but  you  wouldn't 
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ic.illy  c.irr  ;tl)oiii  It.      I  kiiuu — I  know  onh  1(k>\\('1I- 
1)111    I    mcani    \  on    lo   kiss    inr   .tiul    yon    did."     She 
cave  a  liuli-  (jin-ei    laii^'li.     "  So  that's  all  rii,dit.  isn't 
it?" 

"  No,  it  isn't,"  111"  said  Niolcntk  .      "  I      .     .     ." 

.Slif  was  siniMdliinjj  a  told  of  her  dross  with  one 
linger.  Ilcr  vokc  (ain<-  irr<"levantly  and  with  in- 
rrt'diblf  ^'cnticncss. 

It's  a  bad  storm,  isn't  it.''      *^iippos«'.     ...     I 
luipc  "Madeline  will  ;,'('t  lionic  sat'elw" 

She  icjoked  up  and  iiict  his  eves. 

"  .My  dear,  I  know.  I  know-  don't  tiiink  me  a 
l)(ast.  We  are  placed  alike,  [)oth  lo\in^-  where  it's 
n<»t  <'»  bit  ot'  use.  1  understand,  and  because 
I'll  •  •  ."  her  voice  broke  tor  a  sei  ond,  "  because 
I'm  damnabl\  sorrv  for  nnself  I'm  sorrv  for  \oti. 
\'ow  just  sit  down  o\«t  there — I  won't  disturb  \oii 
smoke  or  sometliim,---  and  when  this  w  retclietl 
thunder's  over  we'll  iio." 

"  Hnt     .     .     ." 

She  moved  a  little  impatientlv. 

"  rhere  aren't  anv  '  buts.'  Von  aren't  at  the  best 
or  times  very  i^food  at  ronvers;ition,  and  von  can't 
ar!.,aie  rotintl  this,  so  don't  tr\  .  1  cheated  \  ou  f<»r  a 
kiss,  but  n(v.\  I'ln  hideously  honest;  vou'd  lietter  be 
honest,  t(K),  and  remain  silent." 

So  she  took  <  onimand  and  he  let  her  a  little  miser- 
abl\-.  ()nl\-  once  while  the  storm  crai  ked  and  raired 
outside  dill  he  attempt  to  interrupt  lier  watchinrr 
silence,  i^oin^-  up  to  where  she  sat. 

"  I  snv--ian't  I  do  sornethinir  .^  I  feel  an  awful 
l)rule." 

She  looked  up  a  him.  ft  was  as  if  the  \enrs  had 
dropped  from  him,  and  with,  them  his  sternness  and 
determination  and  his  manhood,  leavin^r  him  a  dis- 
tressed little  boy  who  !iad  robbed  an  orchard.  She 
felt  a  stirrinc:  ^^  tnotherhood--purelv  and  simplv  that. 
She  was  so  much  older,  so  much  more  sensible  in  her 
acceptance  of  thinc^s  as  the\-  were  -of  hard  farts.  .She 
rrrahererl  something  of  a  mother's  control.    She  would 
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have  loved  to  have  again  kissrd  liim.  kissed  :\\\.-\\  that 
pii/zleil  trotihh-  frf)in  his  eyes  and  lips  Insirnd.  shi- 
spoke  witli  j,'entle  reasonahh'ness. 

You  van't  do  anything,  'nv  more  than  I  (aii. 
We  must  just  be  s<-nsihle.  Come  and  waich  the 
lij^ditninjj;-;  it's  L,'orf;eous." 

It  seemed  to  her  as  slie  s.'it  thtT;-  that  she  liad  reaclit-d 
a  sort  of  haven.  Slie  was  cahn.  I  here  was  about 
her  a  stnoothness  and  peace,  strong  in  its  essence. 
I  nhappiness  dropfied  aua\  from  ht-r.  icstlc.ssness, 
folded  its  wings  and  became  a  dovf.  She  was  oddiv 
liappy,  oddly  contented.  Th*'  lii'^htning  plaveil 
round,  splitting  and  splint(»ring  in  violet  and  mauve 
and  pure  golden  and  green.  Tlie  thunder  crashed. 
•  •  •  \'ery  gradually  the  storm  reachetl  its  ( lima\ 
and  pas.sed.  The  rain  came  ilow  n  in  straight  lines 
of  grey,  blotting  out  tlie  mountains. 

A  little  more  and  it  will  stop  and  ue  can  go,"  she 
said.  vShe  spoke  as  she  might  have  sj^ol^en  to  a  half- 
impatient  and  half-frightened  child.  Her  t(  ne  had  a 
ijuiet  reassurance.  .She  seemed  to  herself  and  to  the 
man  to  be  another  woman,  not  daring,  not  exciting, 
not  wild  any  more.  Ivat  ripened  and  sweet.  L,a'nile  and 
l<ind  and  sympathetic,  and  a  little  whisper  (ame  to  her 
from  nowhere  and  ev"r\where  :  "  Ihis  is  reallv  love 
—  reallv  and  trulw  All  the  other  was  counterfeit — 
but  this  is  the  miracle  that  moves  tlie  world."  It 
brought  her  the  most  e\(|uisite  jov  and  pain  mixeci. 
An  trstasy  pierced  with  a  sword.  .\nd  both  the  iov 
and  the  pain  made  her  r|uiet.  She  moved  and  spoke 
delicately.  .She  looked  at  Gordon  with  a  new  light  in 
i:er  eves,  no  longer  devouring  him  and  staring  him 
down,  but  gentlv  gathering  in  utter  tenderness  ever\  • 
thing  that  made  him  prec  iou.-,  to  her,  as  if  she  meant 
to  fold  up  and  keep  the  remembrance  of  his  eves  and 
his  lips  and  the  wa\-  his  hair  grew. 

It  .struck  her  as  peculiar  that  knowing  him  so 
slightly  .she  io-ed  him  like  tliis.  Rut  love  was 
[^eouliar.  She  tried  to  see  what  a  dull  litJe  man  he 
was— silent  and    rather  moody,    with     '>   sparkle   >.r 


2  JO 


THi:  Ri:D  FLA  Mr: 


iust    tor    that    that   he 


hrillianrp— and   sh*'  Iikrd    him 
lacked  as  for  wliat  he  liad. 

She  stood  av.a\-  from  h-rsch',  and  she  was  funnv  as 
v.fll  as  romanti<  aiisurd  and  ilIoi,M<  al  and  hnmoroiis, 
slink  here  in  this  httU- dark  lioiise  uitli  the  rain  patter- 
ni':  on  tlic  r(K)f,  and  a  man  wlio  dichi't  love  her 
awkwardly  (►hedi<'nt  to  her  will.  She  was  niort-  -  slie 
had  let  go  her  priniitiveness  and  In-r  strong  heedless 
dt  sires,  and  !)ecome  a  compl'X  rreatiirc  that  moved 
backwards  when  it  wanted  to  ij^o  forwards,  thereby 
j^raspin^T  civilis-ation  and  leavin;,'  nature  She  was 
no  longer  fancv  free  and  iintamt'd  ;  shr  was  under  the 
law  of  love. 

She  stood  up. 

"  The  rain's  stoppetl.       Let's  ^o,"  slic  s,aid. 

"  Before  we  t;o,"  said  (H)rdon,  siit1l\.  "  I  want  to 
sav  how  awfullv  sorrv  1  am." 

"  You  needn't  lie,"  she  flashed  at  him.  "  Spare 
vdur  pit\."  .She  laut^hed.  I""or  a  moment  he 
stispei  ted  her  of  having  fooled  liim  ;  th(>n  with  an 
instinctive  cleverness  lie  read  a  little  (piiver  ot  her 
hps,  and  followed  her  out  into  the  damp  world. 

The  skv  had  cleared  and  ^hone  with  delicious  tur- 
(pioise,  the  stmshine  sparkled  on  innimierable  water 
diamonfls.  Rirds  sluK)k  their  wint^s  and  chirruped. 
There  was  a  feeling  f)f  refreshment,  dancing  and 
(lean.  The  ferns  h\'  the  waxside  were  wet  and 
i,distening.  The  dust  was  laid.  A  string  of  mules 
went  down  the  road  tinkling  their  hells,  their  driver 
threw-  hack  a  soaked  rag  of  cloth  ofT  his  head,  and 
somewhere  someone  was  singing  and  singing,  a  light 
clear  sc>ng,  unfinished  and  music  al  .and  (xld. 


CHAPTER  XXII 


"C'oMK  int(i  my  room  while   I  brush   my  hair,"  siiid 
Mudehnr. 

\'i  sn{  down  on  the  !)ed.  Slu-  w.is  immensely  tired. 
She  meant  to  sleep  and  sleep  that  night.  She  watched 
-Madeline  in  a  .sort  of  dream  take  otT  her  taxk  and  put 
on  a  hlue  silk  dressing-gown  and  begin  to  comb  her 
straggling  hair.  Really  it  wasn't  ver\  pretty  hair 
.  and  Madeline  wasn't  very  pretty,  or  was  she 
perfectly  lovely  .-'  (Jne  could  never  decide.  .She 
siijiped  your  grasp  -  just  tiiat.  It  made  Iier  worthy 
o!  chasing,  stimulating,  thou;,^h  at  tlieend  there  might 
be  nothing  to  catch — nothing  at  all  but  a  merry 
ilodging  shadow  that  could  if  it  would  blot  \()ur  sun, 
l)ut  was,  an\uav,  pfrversc 

1  want  to  know  how  you  and  (iortlon  got  on  to-da\' 
and  how  you  likrd  him  ?  " 
\'i  laughed. 

1  think  he  is  a  most  admirabh*  young  man  I  " 

He  is  a  dear,"  saitl  Madeline,    varmh. 

.A  perfect  dear.  1  love  even  ins  ridiculous  shv- 
ness  and  gaiuheric  It  marks  him  <>ut,  makes  him 
sort  of  distinctive  — do  \o;i  know  what  1  mean?  .\n\- 
thing  out  of  the  ordinarv  is  charming,   1  think." 

Ves,   I  know   perfectlv  what  vou   mean." 
Madeline  divitied  her  hair,  and  putting  it  back  from 
her  round  face,  turned. 

But  we  can"!  all   like  the  same  peo[)le,"  she  s^'iid 
generouslv.      "  .Somehow,  I  never  iliotii^rht  vou'd  like 
him  awfullv." 
"  No." 
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"  I'm  afraid.  \'i,  I've  been  indnl^in;^  in  watchini; 
the  clash  of  toinperamcnts.  I  flidn'l  ask  yoti  lu-rr  on 
purpoM'  for  tlial  —  I  n-allv  uanicd  yoti-  hut  1  knew  it 
\\(>idd  he  amusing'  to  watch  \()u  and  (iordon." 

"  And  was  it  V  " 

"  N'e!^awfiill>  ." 

"  I'm  ^lad  I  did  as  I  was  cxpe'cted  to." 

Madehne  put  her  f)rush  down. 

"  ^'ou  aren't  cross  about  it,  are  \<iii.  \'i  ?  "  she 
asked  sweeth-. 

"Goodness,  no!  What  is  there  to  be  cross 
about?" 

"  That's  all  rit^ht.  O-o-oh  !  I'm  sleep\  ,  .Simha 
was  so  hot  t<vday,  and  shoppint:^  is  alwa\s  tirint;;^. 
I'm  js^lad  that  storm  came.  It  cleared  the  air  — but  did 
you  ever  hear  such  thunder  .  .  .  and  the 
lij^ditninp  ...  it  terrified  me.  I  went  into 
Petite's  and  ate  cake  until  it  was  over." 

"  If  you  don't  mind,  Madeline.  I  tliink  I'll  i^o  to 
bed.      I'm  tired  too." 

"  Of  course,  my  dear.  I  hope  I  haven't  kept  vou? 
How  selfish  of  me,  and  vou  look  rather  white." 

She  went  up  to  \'i  and  held  her  arm. 

"  I  thoiij^ht  country  air  would  make  you  rosy,"  she 
said. 

"  I  never  could  pet  rosv." 

"  \o.  It's  voiir  lovelv  white  skin  that  n<.'ver  burns 
or  anything.  Now  I  burn  dreadfully.  T.CK)k  at  m\ 
neck.      1  hate  that  red  patch.     .  .     You're  lonc:- 

inp  to  po — run  along  and  sleep  w«>ll.       dood-nii^ht." 

When  she  had  pone  Madeline  went  back  to  the 
dressinp-table. 

"  I  do  hope  Cfordon  was  nice  to  her,"  she  thoui;ht. 
"  But  you  never  know  what  he  will  be.  He's  some- 
times  positivelv  freezing  with  his  polite  boredom.  I 
mean  to  see  more  of  \'i.  .She  interests  me,  and  I 
don't  think  she's  awfullv  happ\  .  Perhaps  those 
brilliant  f^aminp  temperamental  people  never  are,  but 
one  mipht  be  able  to  do  something;  for  her.  She's 
very  sort  of  isolated  ihouph  she  is  so  attractive." 
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She  blew  out  the  two  candles  on  the  t;ible  and 
shpped  into  bed.  Her  drowsiness  enrjiilfed  her  softly 
.ind  luMirioiislv,  She  had  enjoved  her  dav.  She 
had  bought  a  new  hat  and  lots  of  trifles,  found  an 
interestint;  book  at  the  librnrv,  and  bought  a  little 
neat  (•if]:arette  ho'der  for  (leofTrev.  and  all  the  time 
she'd  been  laufj^hinLr  inwardly  at  the  two  unsuitables 
that  she  had  left  behind  in  aii  enchantinq- garden  full 
of  cherries,  lanj^diinjj^  with  the  pure  iintliinkinp  mis- 
chief of  a  child.  She  closed  her  eves  on  a  world  rich 
in  beauty  and  amusement,  and  In  a  moment  was 
asleep. 
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(JoRDoN  IIamii  l<iN  woke  (Mily  to  a  sense  ot  dawn. 
rin'  darkness  was  tliinninj;  and  llir  stars  dyin^.  He 
alwa\s  slept  with  the  (  nrtains  drawn  aside  from  the 
windows,  and  now  he  la\"  watcliin^  the  vai^'uc  mauvy 
blue  of  the  sk\  that  everv  moment  ^'rew  less  vafjue 
and  dreamy. 

The  mountains  re-assumed  their  oiitlme,  lost  their 
nitjlitlx  ^re\  and  took  a  deep  wonderftd  shade  like  a 
\iolet.  Still  the  sky  <  leared  to  a  peppery  blue  and 
shone  paler  and  paler.  There  was  a  little  movement 
amonj^  tlie  clu-rry  tr«*es,  and  a  breeze  intinitely  pure 
and  fresh  made  a  yellow  rose  tap  atjainst  the  window. 
At  the  top  of  the  hii,'hest  mountain  there  eame  a  faint 
blush  of  j^old.  It  intensitled,  ijrew  britrhter  and 
britjhter,  more  and  more  burnished,  and  the  hu^'e  sun 
rose  like  a  ball  of  orange. 

The  world  changed,  \i,'ain  the  i,'rass  was  f,freen. 
The  familiar  stood  out  in  beautiful  cheerfulness. 

(iordon  s^fot  up,  dressed,  and  went  into  the  i^arden 
and  on  to  the  terrace.  Fie  had  had  a  bad  nif^ht,  and 
he  was  tired  to  death  of  tryint,^  to  sleep  and  of  tlie 
siulTv   (onlinement  of  four  walls. 

lie  sat  down  on  a  convenient  bench  and  looked  at 
the  vallevs  and  the  little  swelling  hills  and  the  bi:; 
mountains.  Hvervtliintr  was  verv  delicate  and  very 
sparkling-  and  fresh.  The  pine-w(>f»ds  had  an  air  of 
(.hiskv.  dewv  i4-ravii\,  a  little  sleepv  and  unwakened 
and  seriouslv  drowsv.  The  sunshine  lav  with  the 
liquidness  of  smilint:  water,  i^entlx'  g^y ■  The  gj'ra.ss 
was  dimmed  ami  !4;re\    with  dew. 


It  was  a  mao^ical 
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hour,  lovely  and  soliiary  and  siinctififd.  con.s«>cratPtl 
to  young  romancf.  llverv  llowcr  had  a  s<ju1.  «'vit\ 
toadstool  shrouded  an  elt'. 

A  tin\  hluf  butttTtly  tlutiered  up  inconsequentlv 
and  settled  on  (Gordon's  hand,  disrrirardink:  the  fait 
of  his  hninanity.  He  s^it,  l(K)ked  at  it,  sometliin^r 
shy  and  kind  in  his  e\  es.  Ihere  was  no  one  to  see 
him.  He  rouUI  put  off  self-<-on.s»i()usness  and  be  him- 
self.  I  lis  soul  shook  ofl  itsdotlies.  It  was  a  relief. 
He  rould  he  s'-ntimental  and  tired  and  siid  just  as  he 
«  hos«'.  He  need  res<'r\e  nothing,',  conceal  nothinJ.,^ 
•  ontrol  nothinf,r.  He  tiirnetl  with  his  arm  on  the 
ha(  k  of  the  bene  h  unil  l(M>ked  at  the  house  where  lay 
sleepini,'a  woman  who  loved  him  and  another  woman 
.  .  .  who  didn't  care  a  tinker's  cuss.  A  little 
ironi<al  smile  curved  his  lip.  It  was  an  absurd  situa- 
"<»n  .  .  .  not  lackinij  humour  for  all  its  pathos 
.  .  .  that  he  of  all  men,  shv  and  intent  on  avoiding' 
the  opposite  sex,  should  be  Uius— rauj,dit.  And  he 
resented  it.  More  than  anythim,'  else  he  valued  his 
freedom. 

"  I  suppose  in  some  way  I've  been  a  damned  f(K)l." 
he  siiid;  "  well,  I'm  ofT  to-morrow." 

He  looked  ba(  k  at  the  valh'ys  and  mountains  which 
woiiUl  be  vriously  the  s<'ime,  M-renely  tliemselves  and 
beautiful,  wliether  he  were  there  or  not.  He  found 
an  odd  s.'Uisfai  tion  in  their  calm  individualitv  undis- 
turbed by  the  crawlintj  ;,nts  of  luimans.  .Ants — 
jii^t  iliat— nasty  plafjuey  little  insects,  immeasurably 
sel:-important  and  fussv. 

His  thought  snapped  off  like  a  threa<l.  He  was 
clad  he  was  tjfoinij.  He  felt  the  need  for  work,  even 
of  the  dullest,  and  f- .r  men's  thinfjs  and  isolation  from 
all  loves.  He  had  been  badly  shaken.  He  had 
dropped  to  morbidness  and  to  a  softness  that  he  hated. 
He  liked  thingfs  clean  and  hard,  even  a  little  bare  and 
ascetic.  This  sittinj^  about  in  ^^ardens  had  been  bad 
tor  him.  All  this  prettiness  of  roses  and  dropping 
cherries  and  a  red-haired,  emotional  woman  had  been 
had— and  the  other  woman  who  wasn't  red-headed  or 
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cimitional,  l)Ul  \\li<>  inMtcd,  or  \i.ii  fain  i'd  slu*  did, 
anil  halt  pioiniscd  S4>inftliinL;  and  \\  itluli>-u  .  1  o  ml 
liiinsi'll  a\va\    uouUl  hi-  i^ix.d,  wo'di   \\\)\U-  ilwin^. 

I  lit-  sun  was  j^^ntuinc  in  powt'r.  vvaritiini;  tli«-  swct-i 
early  cliillincss.  I'lic  day  was  d"stin<'d  to  Ix'  liot, 
Sonu'  of  ili«'  piirt'  ^dainotir  niflt^'d.  sonic  ot  ilic  crvstal 
stiiiuilation  vanished,  I  li«-  lanj^Mior  ot  lli*-  I'ast  lanif 
nearer.  A  diamond  a  in^ed  fly  lani,'ed  past,  an<l  the 
flower  S(  enis  and  the  sniell  of  hot  ^rass  and  earth  and 
hot  pine  needles  wafted  hiMirioiisly  across  the  garden, 
and  with  tlie  yieldint:  of  the  fresh  (hill  to  the  sediiitive 
snn,  liordon  lelt  that  he  had  had  a  t)ad  niijht.  felt 
tiredness  creeping  iifion  liiin.  and  a  wist)  to  po  hai  k 
to  the  four  walls  and  a  bed. 

The  wonder  tiad  vanished.  The  dav  was  nn 
ordinal'.  tla\  and  people  w<'re  waking.  He  was  no 
longer  alone.  He  heard  faintlv  tlie  stirrintj  of 
humanitv-  a  child  cryinLj-a  man  railing,'  to  his  beasts 
—  somebodv  whistlincr. 

He  went  back  to  the  house,  just  f^lanrint;  onre  at  a 
little  upstair  window,  wide  open  but  blind  shrouded. 
Xear  it  a  white  r()M'  nodded  verv  gently. 
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"  Mus.  I^iuDKi.L  l;K)ks  ill,"  situl  one  lady  to  anothor. 

"  So  dreadfully  uhiti-  and  lirrd.  I  have  noticed  it 
ever  since  sUr  gut  hack.  1  should  s.'»y  she  was 
neurotic,       llR-re  is  something;  about  the  eves.     .     ." 

riu'  otlier  lady,  a  kind  and  plump  matron,  re- 
sembling nothing  so  much  as  a  wlute  slug,  nodded. 

"  Ves.  If  she  were  my  girl  I'd  be  always  a  little 
anxious  al)out  her.  Shf's  the  type  that  wears  itself 
out — strong  enougli  in  an  elastic  sort  ot  way,  but 
.  .  .  Mv  d»ar,  it's  the  red-haired  temperament. 
Such  people  are  neither  very  happy  nor  very  safe.' 

She  dug  int.)  rather  tough  Irish  stew  pensively. 

"  Vou  think  she's  g(Mjd-liM)king  .•' "  siiid  the  other. 

The  white  slug  screwed  her  eyes  up  meditatively. 

"  Moth  mr)re  and  less  than  that.  I've  seen  her 
look  beautiful  and  almost  plain—but  anyway  she'd 
attract." 

Vi,  having  finished  her  luncheon,  got  up  and  left 
the  room.  Many  glances  followed  her.  She  felt 
about  her  the  bu.Tz'ing  critical  curiosity,  felt  it  as  some- 
thing that  once  she  had  supremely  enjoyed  and  that 
now  she  found  a  little  wearisome  and  a  little  stupid. 
If  only  thev  knew  how  frightfully  simple  she  was  at 
this  time,  merelv  a  lonely  creature  who  had  made  a 
few  blunders  in  life  and  was  now  stranded  high  and 
drv.  She  went  to  her  room  and  lay  down  on  the  sofa 
with  a  book.  The  weather  had  broker..  It  was  a 
chillv  dav.  with  scuds  of  rain  falling  and  a  wind  that 
whistled  through  kevholes,  and  now  and  then  roared 
down  the  chimnevs.      T!u'  dav  seemed  a  sort  of  end 
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ot  things.  She  couldn't  explain  it  otlurwisi— a  dull 
termination  that  blotted  out  tiie  summer  sunshne— 
a  flat  uniformitv  of  colourless  skv— a  dead  wor'  Mtli 
the  blind  eves  of  the  dead.  lint  ever  the  air  had  t)een 
silken  and' golden,  that  ever  rosrs  hail  l)l(H)med  and 
(berries  swung  and  butterflies  flirted  and  jewelleil  tlies 
buzzed  was  impossible.  1  hat  ever  life  had  moved 
cjuiveringly  and  palpitatingly  and  pulses  beat  anil 
hearts  gone  smging  was  incredit)le.  She  had  a  ht  of 
the  blue.s,  a  dead  level  monotonous  depression  too 
boring,  tcK>  sodden,  even  to  admit  pain.  Pain  meant 
vou  were  alive,  and  she  was  not  alive.  Hetause  you 
walked  and  ate  Irish  .'tew  for  luncheon  you  were  not 
neces.sarilv  alive — far  from  it. 

There  had  been  a  sort  of  relief  in  .saying  good-b\e 
to  Gordon  Hamilton  and  coming  away  from  the  love- 
liness of  that  garden  back  to  the  drab  ordinariness  of 
the  hotel.  Hven  a  sort  of  stinnitalion.  That  had 
surprised  her  so  that  she  was  almost  happy.  It  was 
a  rest  not  to  see  the  man  she  loved,  not  to  Iiave  her 
nerves  strung  up  by  his  presence,  not  to  be  consiious 
of  his  everv  lcx>k, 'and  not  to  sec  Madeline  and  be 
forced  to  .smile  at  her  gaiety  and  her  bright-eyed  sweet 
charm.  But  you  fell  frorn  that  into  .  .  .  this— 
suddenlv— this'  lethargy,  this  endless  stretching 
countrv  shadowless  and  brazen  where  nothing  hap- 
pened, where  nothing  could  happen— suicides 
countrv.  Vou  didn't  kill  yours<df  when  vou  actively 
sufTered,  but  when  you  were  forced  into  a  dull  aching 
void.  .  .  .  When  you  were  silent  and  intens*My 
alone  and  nobody  could  be  of  the  very  slightest  use. 
When  what  you  wanted  to  give  was  refused  and  came 
back  upon  you,  half  drowning  you.  half  stupifving 
vou  in  its  flooding  wave. 

"  Life's  damned  sillv,"  she  .said.  She  shut  the 
fiuile  book  that  failed  to  interest  her.  avid  looking 
round  the  passive  tidy  room  that  was  stripped  of  in- 
dividuality, that  had  not  a  trace  of  character  in  its 
rr><'.''    e! !'r».'.r''t V     ij-jp   ff>!t    sb.e   co'jld    have   been    a 


rcs!i 


great  lover— but  was  that  feeling  true?      Had  she  the 
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..aying  po.e,  *e  endurance  .he  su.,H:.j.  ._^^;^  •_^- 
,,  «s  ,o  be  <loub,«  .  t^en,'',,^,,  ,  „„„,.„  sbe 
fjf  ,;«sei,   ;.Un.   but    ,.n.a«,nK.     ^         •     U   e  a 

word.    „^'"".'; ',",;:,'-,,, He  sl.e- loved  she  L.ved  .ear- 
inanilion.       And  >n  .,.    ,,  „.,.m,.d        Therelore, 

,n  a-  ^va> ,  in  K,  way,  she  --^^  »  R  <=■"  ''^l^^  ;-,„uia  have 
ichiics."*  t^*^'-  f  ,  1,1  ->,rc         Hrr  V(.)Uth  tore 

^^^^'^^-         ,1  u^r   this  Dicture.      A  faint  colour  came 
It.merestedher.  thsp.^^^^^^^^^  lifted  slightly, 

into  her  cheeks.        l  ne  aeau   n^^ik 
Lhr  hpcime  for  the  moment  not  her  mother  s  but  hf  r 
"^H^Ae.  .ak.n.  uj.>„  ,,erseU  ,h..     e.,a«e  .. 

!;!^,;^^;'::dS:,s^ao?.;^i;M.vK,,eed,he^ 

had  e%er  se^n    j  ^       .^   ^^^^^  ^^         ^^^^^^  ,^^j  ^j^^  1^^^.. 
her  smaii  sci!  at  a  •.  iC  •• "^ -- 


!8o 
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linessot  the  unknown.  That  wonderful  ocean  of  love 
—  it  took  innumerable  shades—tlvre  the  waves  were 
lashed  with  the  green  of  jealousy,  there  deep  with 
the  purple  of  passion,  here  crowned  with  the  white 
foam  oi  purity — and  the  whf)le  was  str«)n„\  it  swept 
vou  off  the  feet  of  humanity  into  its  vast  surt^ini^^ 
«;mbract'.  It  was  inviiuil)Ie  and  despi)tic — it  was 
God. 

She  leaned  a  little  forward— the  wet  air  came  in  and 
touched  tu-r  hot  cheeks  and  with  it  cam<-  an  e\tra- 
ordinarv  enthusiasm,  taking  her  away  from  her  iuunan 
loneliness  and  sf)rr(>w.  She  couUl  iind  no  reason  for 
its  overwhelming  sensation;  she  just  yielded  to  it. 
.  .  .  She  loved  now  the  fact  tha'  slie  was  alone, 
that  she  had  appealed  to  no  mortal  help,  no  mortal 
pitv,  that  her  secret  was  all  imionlided,  that  there- 
fore she  was  in  a  way  comjilete.  that  no  sympathy  had 
weakened  her,  and' that  she  need  not  explain  why 
suddenlv  she  was  swept  by  the  triumph  and  glory  of 
life,  whv  suddenly  her  melancholy  had  been  blown 
from  her. 

To  retain  the  moment  I  If  only  slie  could  I  I'ven 
as  she  thought  that  there  came  at  her  door  a  tap,  and 
a  bov  handed  her  two  telegrams— and  waited.      .     .     . 

She  ignored  his  waiting,  and  remained  for  a  space 
with  the  thin  orange  envelopes  in  her  lingers.  She 
resented  them.  'I'liey  intruded  themselves  just  when 
she  had  made  a  discovery.  She  \\as  jealous  of  their 
coming,  their  merely  lumian  bearing  on  affairs.  Then 
the  thick  sliield  of  her  mood  let  a  crack  through,  and 
she  was  frightened,  feeling  a  stab  of  panic.  She  was 
not  strong  vet  .  .  .  her  new  soul  was  delicate  as 
a  new-born  babe.  She  was  afraid  of  herself,  of  the 
frail  tissue  of  her  nerves.     .     .     . 

She  tore  one  of  the  envelopes  open. 

Major  Mortimer  had  been  killed  in  action.  .  .  . 
She  turned  very  white  .  .  .  there  was  still  the 
other  unopened  dread — was  it  Jack?  And  it  came 
(-\v«r  hfr  f!i.Tt  ihp  herself  h.nd  o.uite  definstelv  killed  h.im. 
During  that  past  week  he  had  been  dead  to  her.      But 
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that  he  should  really  be 


she  coulcin't  benr 


that. 


Thf 


dim. 


She   feathered    her    wi 


11    up 


She 


le   room    was    — 

fiercely,    conqueririi:    a    dry-lipped     sickness. 

scoffed  at  her  terrible  torture.  illoi,ncal  and  ins^me  as 

it  was,  and  opened  the  other  telet^ram. 

Captain  Riddell  severelv  wounded.     •     •     • 

She  turned  (piite  mechanically  to  the  little  %vaitin^ 

''There  is  no  ansuer,"  slie  said  in  Hindustani,  and 
as  she  s<-ud  it  she  noticed  the  scarlet  braiding  on  his 
dark  blue  coat  and  th.e  wav  his  chin  was  peaked  and 
the  prettv  curve  of  his  lashes  and  his  si.:all.  a^Mle 
slimness  outlined  af^ainst  the  door. 

When  he  had  crone  she  sat  down  n.L^ain.  She  was 
conscious  r>f  nothing  save  that  r.;)rdon  Hamilton  was 
very  far  awav,  and  that  she  was  terribly  tired. 


CHAPrHK  X\V 


1^^ 


M.I-.l-., 

"  Mv  darling,  ... 

"The  post  has  just  come  in  brin-inK  me  tN\o 
letters  from  vou.  I  ^an't  tell  you  lu)w  one  values 
and  loves  ahv  letters  in  the  stretches  ot  uar  and 
boredom  that"  surround  us  and  lie  in  front  ot  us. 
and  as  for  vour  letters,  tliev  are  bus  of  heaven  to 
me  Thev'  alwavs  have  been,  but  especially  now  . 
And  that  is  queer',  dearest  mine,  tor  vou  d..n  l  write 
well;  vou  write  stifflv  and  with  diauultv  \  ou 
show  the  huge  reserve  that  is  in  you.  or  shall  we 
sav  control?  I  am  not  carping  or  criticising;  1 
am  smiling,  for  evervthing  about  you  is  to  me 
precious  and  perfect.     .     .     •" 

(in\CE  MoRLKV  put  the  letter  away  with  :x  little  sigh. 
She  had  had  manv  such  in  her  life,  and  apparentlv 
she  was  to  have  manv  more.  It  seemed  to  run  round 
people  in  a  little  circle,  this  sex  and  passion,  the  maa 
idealising  and  wild  protestations,  this  clelirium  of  joy 
and  miserv.  Really,  one  needn't  sigh  about  it  but 
smile  about  it  and  trv  a  bit  to  shake  oneself  ree.  know- 
ing that  one  couldn't,  that  this  was  life  and  what  pro- 
voked life,  and  tliat  without  it  the  world  would  turn  sad 
and  grev  and  de->late  like  a  landscape  in  an  Fnglish 
winte'r.  and  ones^Mf  .  .  •  old  .  .  •  I'^^^o".?^?^'^^^ 
springing  step  and  all  dewiness.  It  was  onlv  that 
when  the  hrst  triumph  oi  vouih  uas  past  wnen  on^- 
had  quaffed  the  intoxicating  cup  not  wisely  but  too 
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well  that  sometimes  one  gr.w  u  .-ar y  nnd  a  little  bored 
Doubtless  in  her  own  careful  and  tasim.ous  lash.on 
S^e  had^een  a  U.A  and  l>ad  made  a  mess  ot  l.fe  jus, 
ke  evervbodv  did.  Vou  alua>  s  km.  ked  over  s..me. 
unL^  or  spoiled  something'.  ...  br<,ke  so.ne.hmK  o, 
m  ssxd  something,  and  now  and  th.n  y-.u  did  :   all 

She  Kot  up  from  where  she  svas  sitting,  and  Komg 
,0  a  sm.^11  m/rror  han.inK'  over  the  n-ntHpieee  <.>k^ 
thouirhtfullv  at  her  reflected  tace.  In  spite  s.mvs 
„f  wear  ab<u.t  her  eves  and  mouth  she  was  st  1  .  xtr.  - 
irrdmarilv  attractive.  She  decided  tluU  qtne  v,  as 
she  wereiuduing  someone  else  and  no  hers(  U .  I  itr 
bilk  froc^k  w.tlAhe  -.vhite  collar  and  .lute  cufTs  -.  f 
her  She  l(X)ked  not  onlv  neat  and  smait,  she  lookto 
rather  tns;^nd  romantic,  and  there  was  gentleness 
and  hneness.  and  a  tininess  that  cmpelU-cl    ove 

Moreover    her    fatigue,    the    exhaustion    that    had 
foiled  on  her  .ork^at  the  ^^sp^uA  .n^    ora^^r 
10  take  a  little  leave,  had  given  her  a  lcK,k  of  dth  a 
almost  flower-like  and  intm.tely  attractive       He    xc  r> 
dilv  weaknesses  seemed  to  take  upon  then^selves  a 
sort  of  bloom  of  fascination.      She  turned  awav  Iron) 
the  m  rr^    The  sitting-room.  Ws  sijting-room    w;^ 
er>   comfortable.       Vi   had  strewn   her  own    lavish 
uxurv  about   in  soft  cushions,  in  a   snow   leopards 
skin  I'ving  on  the  back  of  a  deep  sofa    in  bits  of  beauti- 
fu    silk        It  was  warm  this  cold  dav.  r.chlv.  seduc- 
el     warm        A  wood  fue  crackled  in  the  grate  and 
'^de  flames  of  gold  witl,  violet  and  >l.ue  and  crimson 
mneues.      lack  was  on  his  othce  stool  in  Simha.      Ik 
3rbe  back  after  tea  when  the  flrst  stars  peeped 
\  happv   lack  despite  his  crutches,   despite  the  tac 
iha    he-a  never  be  an  "  active  "  soldier  anv  more,  tnat 
'^manhood  was  crippled  for  ever.       Sometimes  he 
had^em^d  to   Grace   to  be   a   little   preposterously 
hanpr      His  happiness  elbowed  other  people   ovtt. 
It  was' selfish  in  its  strength.      It  had  a  singing  face 
h^  toMherself,  and  somet.mes  it  sang  to<>   oud  and 

.      ., ,„.  :«  ..,r,o  »  Ith  it<;  sonc.      I*<>r  the  song  wa.s 

sEic  .%.i^  '••-'•'  ;==  '■■■■  RrWich—T    sort    ot    National 

clear   and   simple  and    Britisn— a    son 
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\nihom.  blatant  <  hords  loading  one  into  thf  other  uith 
no  comnlpxitv.      And  (iracr  told  h.>r>elt  she  was  ,i,dad 
-but  she  wasn't  (|uitr  ^dad.      She  was  t.x>  hrio-stnm^' 
just  now     .     .     .     and  loo  old  tor  this  (ouplc        lor 
\-,     t,>>,   cx.lu.l.-d   her.      Vi    was   very   happy    in    a 
curioush   tu<  k.-d-up,  reserved  way  ;  she  ^^as  no   onKei" 
an  overliowing  erotic  and  neurotic  creature  ot  splendid 
name  and  uncontrolled  emotion.     No  one  could  accuse 
her    now    ol    blatancv.     .     .      ■     She    had    ( handed. 
Her  ijirlhood  was  merj;ed  in  womanh(K)d,  and  in  tlie 
prcx-ess  Grace  lost  something.      She  n..  longer  leane, 
on  Grace;  she  st(X)d  al-.n-.  as  it  \ver.-,   uith  h.-r  hand 
on  her  husband's  shoulder,   looking  nut   uiih  eyes  a 
httle  saddened  and  sweetened,  and  lips  that  guarded 
some  secret.       And  Grace  would  like  to  have  known 
what  that  secret  uas,  and  N\as  a   little  hurt   that  she 
didn't  know  and  that  she  never  would. 

The  afternoon  was  !)eautiful.  Grace  put  on  her  hat, 
and  wrapping  herself  in  black  furs,  went  out.  1  he 
air  pinched  at  her  small  face  with  pure  Ke-<old  lingers. 
She  stepped  ilown  the  ro-ad. 

Ihe    ground    was    thicklv    streun    and    soft    wjtfi 
orange-brown    pine    needles,    and    irany    leaves    had 
fallen.      She  passed  a  line  of  maplo  glowing  with  a 
fire  of  briijht  vellow  and  flushing  rose,  and  two  weep- 
ing willows.  dr(M>ping  in  hopeless  apathetically-fiontle 
crreen  over  the  road.    I- vervthing  was  still,  the  drowsv 
sweet  heat  of  the  sunshine  was  threaded  and  sixiked 
with  a  cold  like  that  of  spring  water.     The  skv  was  a 
delicious  pale  turquoise,  and  there  were  small   white 
clouds    about— Hnglish    clouds    she    thought.       She 
paus<>d.  and  looked  through  an  opening  in  the  trees 
at   the  dim   dusk\    woods.        Here  and  there  came   a 
shout  of  pure  scarlet  from  a  creeper— and  there  were 
other  creepers  in  bron/e   and  wine  and  dull   purple. 
She  could  see  Simha  set  on  the  distant  hills— a  scatter- 
ing of  long  low  buildings  and  tinv  houses  like  cakes, 
jh^  n,ounta!ns  dwarfed  the  sprawling  importance  of 

the  place  to  absurditv.  ^,  .    ,       ,     ,       ^■ 

But  she  wished  she  were  there.      This  lonely  loveh- 
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ss  oppn'ssod  her 


28: 


It  was  t(M-)  exquisite,  t(x>  u 

t  ix)iLinant  airony. 
nci 


d  her  Nsitli  a  '^i>rt  ot  jx)1k' 

jack  and   Vi   I'Mt  Iter  out -a 


Its  idealism  iiiercc 

1  eft  her  out  -just  as  Jac 

l.k,  cows  ,T..pre<l  llir-  .s.mny  Kfa^s        S-.d^on  gr., 

•  '"  ?  \,  ,  1  f  n nu  "r  -d  ,.m  .l.e  ,op  of  one  m;  ,0 
I'""-,'"'  ■  Vm  mk"  "v  .nK  .l.,«n  from  a  bran.  1,  and 
another  A  "^""jr  .^'V  >;  ,,),  (;,„  „as  hideous 
sat  on  tlie  ;..«  "all  ''''" -'"'T:„,,'';Jio,,s        Ovcrliead 

;;.':^^   ""'r.r,'    ".   rn'e'da'nd  wen,  ha,  U  ,0  the  ho,^^ 
'vi  stood  hv  ,he  front  door  -""•<!"«  "V.^^^'^i^-^r, 

:ii=TS-o-"^r^r.aidf^[^i:^^ 

Shall  Nve  have  tea?     There  s  honey  .^ 

"  '  Is  there  honev  sidl  for  tea  •■'    ^^  quoted  urate. 
"  Ves    let's       Perliaps  I'm  hunjxry. 

Vr'took   her  arm/  and  they   ^vent   mto  the   house 

^^^"ja^k  can  have  fresh  tea  when  he  comes,  and  then 
I  ran  have  a  second,  that's  a  lovelv  plan        (.race. 
!,:u';i,';r,atk.«,,<sa../„».we,.n„..     o^^ 


"  Yes,  awfullv  well  and  awtully  happ\  . 

"He    likes    this   place,"   said    V,    dreamd> 
^ry^cAn  he  would.       It  was  luck  getting  it. 
never  like  Simha." 


H<-'d 


2HU 


\u\:  ri:d  fi.ami- 


I 


I  li('\  liiid  rrid  li«'(J  tlif  windcnNs  «)f  llio  tlrasMiiK- 
riMiin.  Vhr  sunsliinf  lav  on  the  window  seat  in  a  p*K)l 
of  iiioltcn  j,'i)ld.  Sunset  \vas(orr.inp.  The  little  white 
iloiuis  were  tinj,'«'d  with  a  d»'li(  ate  ^\i>\\  the  colour  ot 
the  inside  ot  a  slu-li.  The  tree  trunks  were  shinin^^ 
inddd\. 

\'i  kn«-h  dow  n  and  put  another  loj;  on  the  tire,  Shi' 
did  It  ine(  hanit  ;dl\  .  She  had  forj^'otten  the  tire  reall\ 
and  the  room  and  Grace  Morley.  She  was  remem- 
herin^f  her  secret.  {'ira(«'  was  sure  of  that.  It  sur- 
rounded her  anil  hreatlnil  throuph  her,  j^'ivinp  her  llie 
♦  Alra  loveliness  ot  a  in\  ster\  .  a  i^entle  veilincf  and 
<  loudin^'  of  her  vividness,  a  tenderness  throujjrli  which 
lu-r  woinanhood  shone  enrainhowed. 

It  belonL,n'd  to  no  one  hut  her;  slie  held  it  to  lu-r 
breast  like  a  jewel  -no.  she  held  it  to  her  breast  like 
a  mother  holds  her  <  hild.  She  had  chained  a  s«)rt  «)f 
passionate  niaternitv.  Her  indepentlent.  vet  con- 
fidential, voulh  had  uone.  and  this  was  in  its 
place. 

Her  friends  must  mourn  the  loss  of  what  she  had 
been  if  thev  felt  inclined  to--or  rejoice  unselfishly 
over  what  she  now  was.  She  left  it  to  them;  she  left 
them  to  do  as  they  chose,  and  their  choice  could  not 
trouble  her  mucii'.  Nobody,  except  Jack,  seemed  to 
belontr  to  her  any  more.  Her  kindness  and  her 
warmth  were  universal  not  indiviiliial.  She  was  as 
the  sunshine  or  the  wind,  shinini;  and  blowing  with- 
out respect  of  persons. 

Her  motlier.  her  father,  Christine.  Hazel,  .\tint 
Katherine,  I'mle  Algv,  Grace,  they  were  incidental. 
Pot  essential. 

She  looked  u|>  at  Grace  with  a  smile. 
"  Tell  me,"  <  ame  her  soft  low   voice,  with  a  caress 
in  it.      "  Ho  voit  think  I've  chanf^ed?       I   know  you 
do  think  so  — I've  felt  it." 

"  I*"vervbodv  and  evervthing  chanfjes, "  said  Grace 
casuallv.      "  It's  a  law  of  nature." 

\'i  had  a  little  discarded  her  and  pushed  her  away 
— most  humanly  she  now  pushed  Vi. 


Hill  the  gir 


I  crossed  iho  room  and  sal  down  on 


tl 


It's  be«'n   lurned 

,    .1    lilllf  criipllv. 
a  sivagf  annual, 


"Crace.  you  mustnt  Mini.     ^  \^,  ^  '   ,^    I'vi-  otton 
«'f  ),pW,  it       (-an  onf  lu'lp  anxthin^;.       i  m 
'         ,  r  Str.'s  in  tho  wind  v.rt  ot  business.       1 

uondt-rcd.      Mrawsm  vou  d  know 

.,,Vt  exi.lain  about  mvs.  f.  but       Kn  -  ^ ^^   >  . 

M.mehow  vMtb.H.t  fxplanatM.n.      1  Knt  u 

"''nt'rvrs    nl.aded    for    svmpathv ;    Nel    were    that 
svnlpath^^.thbHci   sh.    .<n.l^^^ 

I.U,.   -.   Hotel     a  ((.mmon   enoUK'h   simile         Me  was 

been    taken   over   by  one.      .     .     • 
into  a  private  lious<-." 

('.race  l.K.ked  at  her  searclunvll) 
Her  curiosity  was  awake,  and.  like 
it  pounced.  .  .... 

'"  ,^  '  t;;;;;;  me'  .:•!<"   -melhin,'  w„„ndcd  and 
'  ,        Tl  p  L'lr  's  lips  tiRhtc-ned.      Sh.-  dr.-vv  avv.iv 

W'.s  she  cointr  to  be  anprv  .■'      It  s>h(   wer«   .\ny , 
she\;ouMb.^ray^.er.-lf.  would  ^-^^S^'Z 
vhat  she  clasped  to  her  heart.       But,  suddenlN , 
luiL-hed,  Lrentlv  and  without  mahce. 

•Kvhat  a   lone  time   thev   are  bnnpnR  tea,      she 
...;,i       "  And  I'm  hunijrv,  aren't  you  . 

She  drew  a  ri,air  up  t'o  the  fire  and  threw  a  cushion 

'"•'Come.  Gracie.  that's  tor  vuu.  It's  the  comfiest 
"  Gr'acf  Morlev  came  forward  and  put  her  hand  on 
^''•rmi^y;"shes.ud.      "1  was  a  beast,      i  m  in 


:8s  iiii:  RED  flamt: 

ihr  ridi(M]!otis  tr.im<-  ot  mind  tli.it's  railed  hvMfrii.d. 
1  siijiposf  I  work'^d  t(W)  liard  or  sonu-tlunc  an<l  the 
war  iinhalarKfs  ofif*  -onr  IxTomcs  ahnoriiial-  or  p«'r- 
liaps  mrrclv  primitive  it  i'^n'i  onlv  r,»'mans  who 
r.-verl  to  s;ivai:erv  it  isn't  onlv  oil  them  that  the 
v«'n<-er  and  pohsh  of  (ivih/ation  has  been  stripped." 

111.-  KhitMiaj,'ar  opi-ned  the  door  and  hroiiLrlit  in  a 
lciad''d  trav. 

I  hrre  uas  honev  tor  tea. 


Tilt  i;ni> 


I'nntr.l  ...  i.r.at  llntuu  '-i/  K'..a.:,r  It.ijUi  .V  Son.  Tri-.ify  "ort..    Ifor- .-.'.  r 
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